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BRACE YOURSELVES FOR THE IMPACT OF THE 
SHOCKING WIND-UP TO THIS YARN' 



you'd better TELL us 

ABOUT IT, MRS. BERDEEN' 
START FROM T HE 
BE6IMINS' 


8OOO LOUD, LADY.' 
WHAT MADE YOU O0^\ 
. - "? 


A CRIME 

SuspshStoky 


;l / 7‘ 
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Eleanor berdeen’s face vws a 
RIGIO WHITE MASK WITH WIDE STAR¬ 
ING EYES * SHE GAZED BLANKLY INTO 
THE SHADOWS OF THE CELLAR WORK 
SHOP'THE TWO OETECTIVES FROM 
HOMICIDE WAITED IN SILENCE FOR 
HER TO START HER STORY 1 WHEN 
SHE BEGAN TO TALK, HER VOICE WAS 
UNEXPRESS IVE... A LDW DREARY 


V...IN ANY CASE, I DID ITf I NEVE:- 
\LOVED HIM 1 I JUST NEEOEO A J 
JWSBAND-..BADLY..! 


VERY' BUT . 
WHERE WILL WE 
LIVE AFTER 
THE HONEYMOON 

a is OVER? 


FURNISHED * 


[' I COULDN’T WAIT FOR THE HONEY¬ 
MOON TO DE OVER'FtlAHKL.Y, I WAS] 
[ JO,TED STIFFf N£VER HAVIN G \ 

\LOVED ARTHUR. I FOUND THE J 

WHOLE THING QUITE DULL' I 1 

LOOKED FOAWAPO TO THE PLEASURE 
OF LIVING IN MY OWN HOUSE WITH ! 
DELIGHTFUL ANTICIPATION 1 FINALLY 
kWS ARRIVEO../ _| 


OFCOUtiSE I'LL 
LIKE IT ARTHUR... 
If YOU J OUGHT IT 
FOR ME' DEAOf I 
CAN'T WAIT TO 

SEE |Ti M 


■I’O EKfECTEO SOMETHING SMALL AND INEXPEN-J 
LIVE. SINCE ARTHUR'D NOT BEEN WEALTHY BUT 1 
I’D NEVER MCTUREO ANYTHING LIKE THE HOUSE/ 
THAT LOOMED UP REFORE ME' IT WAS ONE OF A 
THOSE TREMENDOUS CENTURY-OLD MONSTROSITIES I 
THAT THE VERY RICH OF THAT PERIOD HAD CON- * 
AIOERED QUITE ELEGANT' IT LOOKEO HIDEOUS 


►'Arthur made a feeile attem t to carry me across 
, THE TRIES HOLD BUT DIDN’T EXACTLY SUCCEED >A5 HE 
I STOOD KSIDE ME. BiTEATHING HARO 


.I SURVEYED THE 
HORROR HE'D DRAGGED ME INTO'THE PLACE WAS FURNISHED, 
ALL IGHT-IN FACT IT WAS OVER~FURNISNEOf EVERY 
AVAILABLE INCH OF SPACE WAS OCCUPIED IT SOME 
N IUSEATING 0U5T-C ITCHEH-'. _ 


r COME 'LET’S .0 1 
INSIOEf IT'S A 
T COMPLETELY a 
FUfiN/SHEO' YOU’LL 
r ADORE IT' 


j OH YES, 

/ ARTHUR' 
THEY'RE 
SO..SO 
INTEREST- 
INS' y 


il WAS GOING TO \ 

OH. ARTHUR' 

f SURPRISE YOU.. 

REALLY? 

{ tUT I M ~HT AS J 

HOW WONDER - 

’ WELL TELL YOU 

j FIZZY WHAT 

l NOW 'IVE PUT* 

DOES IT 

{DEPOSIT ON A j 

1 LOOK LIKE’ 
























'I HATED THE PLACE/ 


THE MINUTE I SAW THE \ OH , I 

r-LACE, t FELL IN LOVE J WOULDN'T 
WITH IT, ELEANOR/1 ^CHANGE A 
WANT I THE, T JUST \ THIN*, 
EXACTLY AS IT IS .) ARTHUR ' 
^ EXACTLYf 1— f *EVERYTHING 
" l IS PERFECTf 


_ WHEN WE 

SETTLED DOWN TO A DA AT ROU¬ 
TINE AND ARTHUR RETURNED TO 
WORK. I TRIED REARRANGING THE 
FURNITURE TO MAKE IT LOOK A 
LITTLE BETTER/ -Ut .THE Nl JUT 
AFTER I DIO IT. / 


WHAT DID YOU DOT 
WHO TOLD YOU . 
TO REARRANGE 
THE FURNITURE? 


HAVE A HARD DAY) HOT SAD, EL¬ 
AT THE OFFICE, W WHAT IN r 
at DEARf ALAZES f ) 


YOU THOUGHT? NEVER MIND 


WHAT YOU THOUGHT.'I TOLD 
YOU I WANTED THIS HOUSE - 
LEFT EXACTLY AS IT WAS* 

I MEANT it / NOW CHANCE . 
ITALL MACK A SAINT A 


It s funny how you get to know a man AFTElf 

YOU'RE MARRIED TO HIM' SO X GOT TO KNOW ARTHUR? 
OH, LORD, YES' AMO THE MOKE 1 LEARNED,THE MORE 
t JEBAN TO DESPISE HIM . / 


ARTHUR/ 


lE WAS RIDICULOUS.. 


. -A FIERD FOR REATRESS'EVERY 

RIGHT HE'D COME HOME FROM WORK ARD GO THROUGH 
HIS DRAWERS TO SEE THAT I HADN'T DISTURBED TTCIR 


HOW MARY TIMES HAVE I TOLD 

YOU MY SHOUTS GO ON THE W 
LEFT ..FOLDED IN HALF. M 
l BUTTONS UP? L 


ELEANORf THE LAUNDRY 
r CAME BACK TODAY. 

didn't iT^g^rnf 










































'Oh, lord, he kept that workshqneat' 

EVERYTHIN* HAD A SPECIFIC PLACE WHE !E 
IT WAS KEPT, STORED, OR HUNS ? HE HAD 
SHELVES OF JANS. EACH LAiELED CARE¬ 
FULLY, WHERE TINY SCREWS. NUTS, AND 
OTHE R ITEMS WERE SORTED AND FILED . .* 

X know WHERE EVENT TH/N6 f$f EVE 1*7 - 1 
THINS? THAT'S NEATNESS. \ 

ELEANOR' 


'He'D EVEN CRITICIZE THE 

WAY X'D -IET THE TARLE. .' 











































'His idiotic check-lists slated 

ME' HE HAD ONE FOB THE FOOD 
WHICH HE KEPT IN THE PANTRY/ 
IT WAS AN INVENTORY OF THE 
CANNED GOODS/ WHEN 1 USED A 
CAN, X WAS SUPPOSED TO CHECK 
IT OFF THE 






















































'Then he’d check to see if his orders had 


’Sometimes ..sometimes x felt like. 


ELEANOR* THIS MAGAZINE IS 

UPSIDE DOWN IN THE ___ 

stand* TITLES UR.. > - 
COVERS OUT. 

. LEASE* 


ELEANOil f you've bot a fair 
OF SLACK . 'UMPS IN AMON1 
THE BROWN SHOES IN THE 
SHOE RACK* LO..D, WILL YOU 
EVER LEARN TO 5E NEATf 
BROWN SHOES ON ONE 
SHELF... BLACK BELOW' ‘ 



KEEP OUT OF HERE. UNDERSTAND T 

THIS IS THE ONE /LACE T CAN 
KEEF NEAT* DON'T YOU COME )\M 
AROUND SLO. ‘PING IT UP tflK 

WITH YOU R MESSY WATS. \ lfflf 

do YOU HEARV I FORBID I IvU 
YOU TO COMEDOWN V UM 

W■ HERE AGAIN/ \ H M 


'Ore day, i needed a thumt tack and 

HAD SEARCHED ARTHUR'S WORKSHOP FOR 

OWE* THAT N>8HT-‘ r —T- - 


ELEANOR* WERE YOU 
DOWN HERE IN MY-—*. 
^ WORKS HO. R 


Y. YES, ARTHUR* 
I NEEDED A.. ▼■ 


'I WEHT DOWN TO THE CELLAH 
AHO TOOK A HAMMER* X. 
NOTED CAREFULLY WHERETO 
TAKER IT FROM, SO X COULO 
REPLACE IT EXACTLY RIGHT ' 


'Theh, YESTEROAY .A PIC- 

TURE'O COME LOOSE FROM 
THE WALL* THE HAIL THAT 
HELD IT WAS SO OLO, IT JUST 
• EHTARO_ 


T'O RUSHEO OOWH TO THE 

GLAZIER TO HAVE THE BROKEN 
PICTURE GLASS REPLACEO 
ARO RETURNED BEFORE 
ARTHUR'O GOTTEN HOME ' 


WHA T WAS 
T THAT? 


XlVE GOT TO HAHG IT SACK 

UP AGAIN OR HE'LL 

HAVE A F/T' MCfr._ j 


HE'LL BE STEAMING IF 
Wf HE FINOS OUT * 
































‘Then I'd taken down one of the hundreds 


‘X TOOK A NAIL our OF THE JAN AND STARTED 
TO NUT IT ACK IN ITS PROPER PLACE ON 
THE SHELF, WHEN. .* 


OF LABELED JARS THAT LINED THE SHELVES 
ONE WITH NAILS THAT LOOKED LIKE THE NIGHT 
SIZE ... 1 f ----— ■ 


\JUST ONE NAIL f HE SURELY 
^HASN’T COUNTED THESE * 



‘The jar shattered into a 
THOUSAND PIECES ON THE 
CEMENT CELLAR FLOOR AND 
THE NAILS LAY SCATTERED J 
CRAZILY ABOUT< FDR A 
MOMENT X STARED AT THE f 
MESS ■ .D UMBFOUNOED .Jr --» 


“Then i tegan to cry' the 

TENSION— THE NERVOUSNESS 
OF VIOLATING ARTHUR'S WORK¬ 
SHOP- SANCTUARY WAS TOO 
MUCH FOR ME' SUDDENLY . 
UPSTAIRS . A DOOR SLAMMED..! 


“I LISTENED TO HIM MOVING 
THROUGH THE HOUSE' X 
HEARD HIM STOP FOR A 
MOMENTf THEN X HEARD 
HIM SHOUT. * 


ELEANO. / WHAT'S 
HAPPENED TO THE 
PICTURE.. HERE ? j 


f* GAS ' 

ARTHUR* 


'He GLARED AT THE IROKEN JAR AND THE 
NAILS SCATTERED OVER THE WORKSHO 
FLOON' HIS FACE GREW RED HIS EYES 

■LAZED...* p - 

I TOLD YOU TO 
NEE, OUT OF 
HEPE-DtDN'T I? 


'X COULD HEAR HIM STAMPING TOWARD THE 

CELLAR DDDR' HE WAS AN8RY ! I COULD 
TELL 1 X WAS FRIGHTENED' WHAT WOULD 
HAPPEN WHEN HE FOUND ME... AND THE 
BROKEN JAR..' 


X WANTED TO HANG 
THE PICTURE BACK 
U SO YOU WOULDN'T 
if BE ANGRY.. j— 


ELEANOR * you DOWN 
THERE? ARE YOU IN MY 
WORKSHOP? AilE YOU.. 
WHAT... WHAT'S GOING 
fcpzr ON HE. :E ? 




































*HlS FACE WAS CRIMSON? HE R VED 
WILDLY 


CANT YOU DO 
ANYTHING NEA1 


YOU WANTED TO HANG 
THE PICTURE UF~SO YOU CAME 
DOWN HERE FOR A NAIL , EH’ONLY 
YOU 1ROKE THE JAN. EH' 
tLOPPY... BLOWY ELEANOR .. 1 
. ' HOKE THE JARf 


CAN'T YOU DO ANYTHING 

NEAT? CAN'T YOU? 

CAN’T YOU? I 


FI UACKEO AWAY AND MY HAND CLOSED ON SOME - 
[THING . A HANDLE OF ONE OF ARTHUR'S TOOLS' I 
[FULLED IT FROM ITS PLACE AS EVERYTHING WENT 
fMLAGK..* j VWNK 


THAT *I REMEMBER 


X REMEMBER DOING_ _ _ 

WANTING TO SHOW HIM! I COLA-D RE 
NEAT' I REMEMBER I WANTED IT TO BE 
^ A NEAT JOB'i CLEANED UP 
Slf’' EVERYTHIN* when i was 
7 FINISHED/ 


LOOK FOR YOURSELVES' 
I CLEANED UP THE 
BLOOD .EVERYDROP' 


YEAH. LADY' YOU 
CERTAINLY DIO A 
NEAT JOB.' 
































HERE IS A TALE OF TENSION WITH AN ELECTRIFYING FINISH! 


A WAR 

SuspshStoki I 


CLARK HENDERSON STUOIED THE MULTI- 


THE COLONEL CURSED ANGRILY AND STRODE TO THE | 

OPEN DOORWAY WHERE A SENTRY STOOD AT ATTENTION.I 


COLORED TERRAIN MAP THAT HUNG ON THE BATTERED 
WALL OF THE LOW BOMB-SCARRED BUILDING HE'D 
CHOSEN AS HIS TEMPORARY HEADQUARTERS' IN THE 
OISTANCE,MUFFLED EXPLOSIONS OENOTED THE CLOSE 
PROXIMITY OF THE ENEMY ARTILLERY-, 


GET CAPTAIN MlLLIKEN OF 
"S" COMPANY OVER HERE, 
IMMEDIATELY' TELL HIM 
^JT'S URGENTf 


GET ME HEADQUARTERS DN 
THE PHONE, SERGEANT . V 
v RIGHT AWAY* .— 


SORRY, siRf CAN'T^ 

SEEM TO GET THROUGHT\ 
OUR LINES MUST A 
^BE CUT? mn^C I 





















The colonel strode rack 

TO HIS OESK, LIT A CHAR* 
ETTE.ANO UFFEO IT ANXIOUSLY* 
FINALLY> CAPTAIN HILLIKEN 
STEEPED THROUGH THE 
DOORWAY AND SALUTED 
SHARPLY* COLONEL MENCER- 
SON RETURNED THE SALUTE. 


Colonel henderson pointed 
TO THE MAP—HU FACE 8RIM.. 


SERGEANT MAURER, A, LOOKS 
HERE, REPORTS THAT] LIKE 
COMMUNICATION WITH /THEY’RE 
HEACOUA, TERS IS 1 TRYING 
IMPOSSIBLE. WHICH TTO SUR- 
, .iOGA' LY MEANS I HOUND 
THEY'VE LOCATED 4 US, SIR? 
OUR PHONE LINES ^ 


THE SITUATION IS SERIOUS, 
CAPTAIN? THE GERMANS HAVE 
• ROKEN THROUGH HERE.,. 
HERE_AND HERE' THEY'VE ^ 
COMPLETELY GY*PASSED OU 
LEFT FLANK AND HAVE BEGUN 
MOVING THROUGH THE HEDGE¬ 
ROWS AT OUR REAR * ^ 


rAT EASE, 
CAPTAIN' YOU 
CAN SMOKE 
IF YOU LIKE f 


EXACTLY I WANT THOSE PHONE 
LINES REPAIREO CAPTAIN _ AT 
ANY COST* WE'VE GOT TO GET J 
THROUGH TO HEAOOUARTERS ^ 
FOR HELP BEFORE IT'S TOO 


J YES,SIR' ^ 

I I'LL ORDER] 
A SQUAD 
OUT AT ONCE' 


LATE 


r WELL, SIR' I DON'T KNOW HOW 

I TO PUT THIS -GUT- .WELL, SOME 
' OF THE MEN IN HIS PLATOON J 
are GHUMS LING f His SEP- 
GEANT, WHO'S AN OLD T/HEE. 
TOLD ME...WELL...HE CALLED > 
. YOUR SON ..THAT 


/ HE CALLED HIM ‘ TELLOW 
sir' he asked to be trans¬ 
feree TO A DIFFERENT 
PLATOON* HE SAID L/EUTEN- 
v ANT HENOEr>‘SON tS A V 

t COWAEO... SIR ? ^€$,1 






































Colonel henoerson saluted sharply,dismissing 


Colonel hender3on studied captain 

HILLIKEN. SHOCKED AT WHAT HE'D JUST HEARD t 
THEN HE BEAN TO SPEAK.., HIS VOICE WAS LOW 
A HD HUSKY... WITH A «RIN DETER Ml HEP TONE 


THE CAPTAIN f AS HILLIKEN DISAPPEARED OUT OF 
THE Oi>EH DOORWAYi THE COLONEL SANK INTO HU 
CHAIR SLOWLY.. STARIN3 OLANKLY AFTER HIM'HIS 
EYES CLOUDED... /IEFLEOTIN* THE LIPHT OF 
THE KEROSENE LAMP OVERHEAD-1| T nnM ' T '' 
BELIEVE IT ' MASTIN 'my 
wm- - own jon' a coward r they 

gpyE— \they MUST V E MISTAKEN.' 


THAT MISSION, CAPTAIN THE ONE 1 

X JUST ASSIGNED TO YOU ’ I WANT. 
LIEUTENANT HENDERSON TO A 
LEAD THAT SQUAD ON IT 
i THAT CLEA, ? -- 


The colonel watched the 

Y0UN8 LIEUTENANT SPEAK 
from the head of the .>ouao 
AND MOVE TOWARD HIMf MARTIN 
HENDE.,SON...LIEUTENANT... 
INFANTJY...U.S. ARMY 'MISSONf 


Colonel Henderson sat, head 

IN HANDS, FOR SOME TIME... 
LISTENING TO THE DISTANT 
DULL REPORTS OF THE ENEMY 
■ARRA8E? SUDDENLY THE C.IUNCH- 
INI FOOTSTEPS OF MAROHINS 
MEN OUTSIDE MADE HIM LEAP 
TO HIS FEET? A SQUAD ON A 
MISSION WAN PASSINS BY... 


I SEE THAT YOU CARRY 

THEM OUT, LIEUTENANT' 


YOU HAVE YOUR 
ORDERS, LIEUTENI 


Overhead, A shell whined into the nisht, 


The colonel watched the souad move off 

in the darkness' he whispered unoer his 
■reath after them... ^ 


EXPLODING OFF to THE WEST'THE COLONEL 
TURNED AND REENTERED THE SHELL- MARRED 
SUILDIHO AND SAT DOWN TO WAIT... 


IF X DON'T GET THROUSH TO HEADQUARTER? 
SOON, WE'LL «e SITTING-DUGAS OUT . 
^HERE ' 









































THEL/NET' 

DID YOU 
REPAIR THE . 
LINES? A 


COULDN'T ' \ 

GASA THEY L 
WME WAITINt 
FOR US.. GASP' 

IT WAS A TRAP? 

. SOI ..SOB... 


It was toward morning when 

LIEUTENANT Nl. .'TIN HENOE.iSON 
STUMILED INTO THE COLONEL'S 
HEAO»UAilTERS,GAS -ING FOR 
ORE ATM ■■ ***W 

HAt/rr' u-i Tr amsush's*ss.. 
DOT' WHAT I WIRED OUT THE 
HAPPENED? J WHOLE SQUAD... 

MANAGED TO 
£T wav' i—| 


C0MF03T HIS THEM*LING SON' 
SUDDENLY, A SOUND IN THE DOOR¬ 
WAY MADE HIM LOOK UP t CAPTAIN 
MILLIKEN STOOO THE3E,SUrr'ORTING 
.WOUNDED DISHEVELED SLEEDING 
SERGE ANT— [>B 
CAPTAIN'Z....X- 
WHAT’S HAP¬ 
PENED TO THE 
SEr.ee ant, ^ 

THERE? M 


J TELL HIM, 
HEFNERf SO 
[AHEAD 'TELL 
^ HIM? _, 


The sehgeant lifted his eyes, .starinc 

COLONEL'S TREMBLING SON' HE G RIMACED 
COUCHING UP BLOOD 
HE-.HE RAN OUT ON US' 

HE LEFT US- TO FISHT 
THEM OFF.tm~M -WHILE 
HE Hi TH-TAILED IT OUT 
OF THERE' ■— -i 


IT IS TAUEf IT . COUGH . 
COUGH. IT IS.'HES 
YELLOW' YELLOW' ' 
YELLOW? YELLOW' 


J COMMANDING OFFICER, 

I SIR, I INSIST HE BE 
k PLACED UNDER ARREST 
r TO FACE COURT-MARTIAL.. 

FOR NESLECT OF DUTY 
AND DESE. rr/ON OF HIS 
MEN WHILE UNDER FIRE.' 


WHAT? IS THAT 
TRUE, LIEUTENANT? 


NO'NOf 


Lieutenant hende.<son looked at his father 

HIS EYES .'LEADING'THE COLONEL TURNED AWAY. 


IF THAT IS YOUR CHARBE, CArTAIN YoN YOU., FEET, 
MILLIKEN, LIEUTENANT HENDERSON \ LIEUTENANT' 

WILL STAND TRIAL... - - .^Sr, -_ w* 

IN ME DU TEL Y? - Nm ;j 


' YES, SIR' T 

LET’S OO, *- 
LIEUTENANT' 


COURT-MARTIAL WILL 
CONVENE IN TWENTY- 
MINUTES, CAPTAIN' 
NOTIFY THE OTHER < 
OFFICERS THAT -<RE 
. AVAILABLE? , 












































Twenty minutes later, a court-martial 


LIEUTENANT HENDERSON? HAVE YOU 
ANYTHIN, TO SAY IN YOU. OENFEHSE 
REFORE THIS COURT PASSES 
•w JUDGEMENT UPON YOU 3 


LIEUTENANT MARTIN HENOEftSON? 
IT IS THE FINDING OF THIS COURT- 
MARTIAL, THAT, IN VIEW OF THE 
TESTIMONY GIVEN HERE, YOU 

ARE f UILTY AS CHAt. CEO.' 


The colonel continued? 

HE LOWERED HIS GAZE SO HE 
WOULD NOT HAVE TO SEE THE 
LOOK IN HIS SON'S EYES.. 


The colonel lifted his 
EYES AND WATCHED HIS SON 
■SPIN TO CRY... 


MOW , 
\ COULD 

i rou? 

* HO 
COULO 

rouf 
sos ..., 


CHOICE THAN TO 4 

OROER THE PEN¬ 
ALTY TO BE CAR¬ 
RIED OUT / 


THE PENALTY FOR THIS 
OFFENSE, LIEUTENANT, IS 

DEATH AT A FIRING 
SQUAD' 


IN VIEW OF THE SITUATION 
AT HAND...THE EXECUTION 
WILL TAKE PLACE AT 0^00- 
TWO HOURS FROM NOW* 


GOOD 


HAVE ANY OF OUR 
MEN LOSING FAITH 
IN THEIR COMMAND- 
INS OFFICERS, eh 3 
DON'T YOU AGREE. . 
CAPTAIN f _ , _ ^ 


I'M...SOR RY, I 

I...KNOW HOW 

TOUGH this 

MUST E FOR 

, YOU' > 


y SOT TO CE OONE, ^1 
MAJOR? DISCIPLINE 
MUST RE MAINTAINEDf 
WE MAY HAVE TO FIGHT 
OUR WAY OUT OF 
KHERE YET... 


They took martin henderson away? the 

COLONEL LIT A CIGARETTE* THE OTHER 
OFFICERS OF THE COURT-MARTIAL GOT UR 
SILENTLY? ONE OF THEM LEANED OVER AND 
SPOKE TO THE COLONEL... ■ 


Colonel henderson studied each of the 

SLIPS HANDED HIM? THE COLONEL WAS ARMY... 
THROUGH AND THROUGH/ NO SIGN OF EMO¬ 
TION OR FEELING EITHER CROSSED HIS FACE 
OR COLORED HIS VOICE AG HE ANNOUNCED .. 











































AS DAWN LIT UP THE OVERCAST 

SKY, AND THE ENEMY BARRAGE 
•ECAN ANEW, A F1R1N8 SQUAD 
MOVED TOWARD THE SMALL SHACK 
THAT HOUSED LIEUTENANT MARTIN 
HENDERSON?SUDDENLY THE COLO¬ 
NEL CROSSED FROM HIS HEAD¬ 
QUARTERS. ■ . f l 


The cdldnel entered the 

0UAROEO BUI LOINS. 


Y I'M 

'ASHAMED 
DF YOU, 
k MART1H? 
W- YOU'RE A 
\ COWARD/ 


YOU WANTED TO BE 1 

PROUD DF ME? 1 
THAT’S ALL YOU A 
EVER WANTED? ^ 
YOU didn't care j 
HOW £ FELT? ALL 
YOU THOUGHT ABOUT 
WAS YOUR OWN 
POMPOUS SELF? ^ 


. . _ _ . MOTION I HQ 

THE SENTRY TQ MOVE OUTSIDE? 
NIS SON LOOKED UP AT HIM WITH 

ATEAR-STAINED FACE . . . _ 

SO AWAY/ Y *OU l£rM£O0WJ?\ 
T HATE j MARTIN? I WANTED 
YOUf A TO BE PROUD DF / 


SURE I’M A COWARD/ SOS. 


T IT's FIXED? LISTEN AND M 

L tSTEN CAREFULLY/ IN ■ 
AN HOUR TM f/Y/NO ORDERS 
TO PULL OUTf YOU'LL 3E 
LEFT BEHIND. .so you'll 
\K ON YOUROWN/ ^ 


x.. i'm NOT? 

YOU-YOU'RE 
GOINS TO / 

fix n.y 


'’SHUT UR YOU 

FOOL' you're 
NOT SC/N A 
TO DIE'^fl 


X WAS SCARED STIFF' I RAN/ 
YOU BET I RAM? SOS... AND I'M 
SCARED NOW, TOO/ I DON'T A 
WANT TO D/E/ I DON'T/* 
WANT TO 11 


but the F/R/NB 
squad/ they're 

A OUTSIDE? J 


BLANKS/ Yts / I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S ^ 

^ SOINS TO HAPPEN TO YOU... ] 

and FRANKLY, I DON'T CARE/ 
MAYSE SOMEDAY YVE'LL MEET 
"ASAIN? GOOD- BYE. MAflTIN? 


f THEIR RIFLES ARE LOADED W/TH 

BLANKSf WHEN MILLIKEN GIVES 
THE ORDER TO F/RE, TOU FALL... 
AND LAY STILL,FOR JOO'S 
SAKE/ YOU'LL SE LEFT FOR V 
DEAD/ I WON'T OIVE THEM ■ 
A CHANCE TO BURY you? M 




































The captain placed a cigarette 

IN LIEUTENANT HENDERSON'S MOUTH 
ANO LIT ITf THE LIEUTENANT 
PUFFED IT SLOWLY... 


The firing souao's rifles baricd and the ao calibre lead 
'LUSS RIPREO THROUGH THE LIEUTENANT'S BODY ..KILLING MM 
IN&TANTLYf THE ORIN FROZE ON HIS FACE AS HIS EYES BLAZED 
AND HIS LEGS MELTED TO TIC GROUND... 


AT LEAST YOU CAN BE \f I- FELT’ 
PROUD OF THE FACT <1 THAT HE 
THAT TOUR SON FACED HIS j WOULD. * 
JCATH UREA MAR, SIR^Aj^APTAIH^ 











































His undt planned to change the provisions 
' of his Will. Young Canfield had the informa¬ 
tion first-hand from his uncle's lawyer ... last 
week’s bitter fight was undoubtedly the reason. 
At all costs he must keep that last Will 
and Testament from being altered, Canfield 
thought to himself. For years he had looked 
j forward rn inheriting one-half of his uncle's 
vast estate, and now this last-minute change 
of mind, occasioned by their furious disagree¬ 
ment, threatened m cut off young Canfield 
without a dollar! 

The knob turned easily under Canfield's 
hand; the door opened noiselessly and he 
stepped into his uncle's second floor library. 
The old man looked up in bewilderment, his 
hawk-eyes glittering suspiciously. 

"W-Wh:it do you... ?" 

Before he could complete the quesnon, his 
nephew had lunged actoss the room and 
scooped up the massive iron paperweight 
which dominated one side of the desk. With¬ 
out pausing for tin instant, young Canfield 
hurled it directly at his uncle's head There 
was a sickening crunch ... then the old man, 
his head a bleeding pulp, lurched to his feet. 
His lips worked spasmodically, but not a 
sound issued forth. The old man sprawled his 
length on the carpet. 

Trying to avoid the blood which spurted 
K-Oir tab c'Xk “Vetoed, 

lugged the corpse out of the library. His hands 
around the old man's ankles, he was dragging 
his victim up the wooden attic steps /hen he 
heard a curious fluttering sound. Startled, 


young Canfield whirled and saw a sheet of 
paper settling to the floor at the base of the 
a toe saps. Somethin g the old man must've 
been writing at the moment l interrupted him, 
Canfield thought to himself. VU get tl . and 
bum it .. after I've stowed the body tn the 
attic! 

It was ten minutes later that young Cun- 
field, satisfied with the hiding place he had 
found for the body, started to descend from 
the attic. On the very first sap his foot en¬ 
countered a slick spot and his legs shot out 
from under him With his arms flailing and 
a scream of surprise issuing from his lips, Can- 
field plunged headlong down the stairway. He 
and his shrill wail stopped simultaneously on 
the landing below the attic. A look of surprise 
seemed to animate Canfield’s face, but except 
for that he remained strangely still. His neck 
was broken. 

From the back of Canfield's head, where it 
had struck the solid floor, blood oozed in a 
thin trickle. It merged with the rapidly dark¬ 
ening trail which made a distinct path from 
the inside of the old man's libtary to the attic 
above. It was his uncle’s blood ... warm and 
still fluid ... oo which young Canfield had 
skidded. Ironically, it was his victim’s own 
blood which led to young Canfield’s sudden 
downfall 1 And to his death ’ 

sheet of paper which Canfield's uncle had 
clutched even afar life had left his body. 
Across it, in a wa /ering h indwriang, wen: the 
words: 

"Knowing that I cannot survive this most 
recent stroke, I, Wendell Canfield, do hereby 
alter my lost Will and Testament, as dictated 
to my lawyers only t wo days ago. To my im 
petuous nephew, Meredith Canfield, I there 
fore leave n?; entire estate.. 







ALIBI! 


As they trudged through the rain m single 
file, Memck thought to himself- it was right 
HERE, only a month ago, that the tu o pros¬ 
pectors' bodies were discovered. The story go 
mg around was that the poor dirt-eaters had 
j been overrun by the hand of killers who 
roamed these lowlands The tuo miners had 
j been strangled to death, their gold dust stolen 
j Just the alibi Merrick needed' 

Mcmck's eyes slowly focused on the rain- 
soaked shirt weaving in ftonc of him, They 
were each toting a thousand dollars in dust 
be awful nice if Merrick could finish this 
job with both thousands' The idea had been 
fermenting in his mind for weeks, and the 
1 memory of those two strangled prospectors 
crystallized the thought Stealthily Metnck 
glanced about him not a soul in sight . not 
even tumbleweed scudding across the rain¬ 
swept horizon 1 It was now or never 1 

The fight was more gtuelling than he had 
expected. his partner had somehow antici¬ 
pated the downward plunge of Merrick's axe, 
for he swerved at the last moment and the 
blade skiddered past his skull. Weak as they 
were from weeks of maggoty food and make¬ 
shift shelter... from hours of arduous toil in 
the scaring sun and the lashing of sudden and 
tempestuous rainstorms . the two men were 
able 10 call on hidden reserves of strength 
which even they did not know existed. For it 
was obvious from the first moment of on¬ 
slaught that only one of them would survive! 

It seemed agonized hours later that Met- 
rick’s fingers finally tightened around his part¬ 
ner’s throat, and he felt the man stir and 
slump lifelessly. Thv. epic struggle h id com¬ 
pletely exhausted him . his clothing was tat¬ 


tered and blood-flecked, his lacerated arms 
hung limply at his sides Slowly, painfully, he 
wobbled to his feet and opened the soggy 
knapsack which had fallen to the ground. His 
mud-caked face relaxed in a haggard grin ns 
he removed a long strip of damp leather Nice 
of his partner to carry it along and furnish 
Metnck with such a wonderful altht' 

At last Merrick’s fumbling fingers com¬ 
pleted their task, the leathery noose circled 
tightly around his victim’s throac. Then Mer¬ 
rick wrapped the remaining leather strip 
around his own throat Not eight enough to 
choke, yet firmly enough to appear as if that 
was its purpose After he had buried the gold 
in an obscurely marked grave, he sank to the 
wet ground beside his dead partner. A fleeting 
thought tan through his mind before he dozed 
off into exhausted sleep other miners, soon * 
passing along this path, would find the two 
bodies and conclude that once again the ma- 
tauding killers had struck. They would rejoice 
at Merrick’s survival.. and he could return 
later to recover the fortune 1 

Aeons later he awoke, conscious of fiery 
heat drumming against his flesh. The tain had 
stopped, the sun burned down mercilessly. In- ' 
stinctiveiy he reached for the noose at his 
neck, knowing he had to relieve the drowning 
sensation which enveloped him Instinctively 
he clawed at the leather strip frantically he 
tried to gulp air But even though his life de¬ 
pended on it, Merrick was too exhausted to 
tear it free. Then he understood, his partner’s 
leather had been rawhide, which shrinks in 
the sun after it has been dampened 1 He had 
been too ■ to - to notice what kind of leather 
it had been ., and now it vas dosing around 
his throat... tighter... tighter ... 











THIS SCIENCE-FICTION STORY WITH ITS 
SURPRISE ENDING SHOULD GIVE YOU A JOLT' 




The huge gleaming needle-shaped spage-ship 
STOOD LIKE A GIGANTIC FINGER POINTING SKYWARD ' 
ITS ROCKET TUBES STILL GLOWED RED-HOT FROM THE 
LANDING THAT HAD JUST BEEN COMPLETED {OFF ON 
THE HORIZON, A T|RY GLOUO OF DUST BOSE -DRIFTING 
LAZILY ...KICKED UP BY A JEEP SPEEOINC ACROSS THE 
ARIO WASTES TOWARD THE ALIEN CRAFT 


The ousty jeep with its four occupants 

BOUNCED AND ROLLED ON THE PARCHED NEW MEXICO 
OESERT sanos. nearing the silver s PACE-Cl ANT. ■ 


- i YES'then' 

jf THEY MAOE j 
RADIO -< 
'CONTACT WITH 
US, AND .SAW* 
’THE ENTIRE 
7 SCIENTIFIC 

EWORLD.' y 


'to think... that three cays aco.T 

MOST OF US WERE DISCOUNTING 
? the theory that LIFE EXISTS 
[oh OTHER FLAHETS.. i n other J , 

S SOLAR SYSTEMS . S- 


L OOF AT ir'XHURRT, HINK E L 

ISN'T IT ^XNURRT'j -- 

MAGNIFICENT?j/JPft 


^Cl'H DRIVING 

"r AS FAST AS 

\ x cah '^A 

^ylH/NF D F T* 

( A SHIP FROM 
( OUTER SFACE 
V EARTH'S FIRST 
1 VISITORS FROHL. 
[ANOTNER WORLD f) 


ROLLED TO A STOP BELOW THE TOWER- 


IT'S AH AZINS HOW WELL-^W IT APPEARS that 
they CAN SEEAK ENGLISH MEARTHHEN ARE - 
CONSIDERING THAT THEY ^^WNOT THE HOST 
LEARNED IT ONLY NY THE INTELLIGENT 
FEW HOURS OF RADIO M ifEINSS IN THIS 
CONTACT THEY HAD^^®GNEAT UNIVERSE, EH, 
MtK WITH US ' GENTLEMEN? 


A Science-Fiction SuspshStom 




















THE SHIP? THEN...SUDDENLY... 
A PONT IN ITS SIDE Q ENED 
AND A LARGE METAL SPHERE 
WAS LOWERED SLOWLY TO THE 
GROUND... 


WHAT'S WRON ?V IT IU NOT ^ 

LOOK' ^e>eKy0UR fault/, 
'NOT ARMED.*]) IT IS JUST J 

--ir—y THAT WE HAVE! 

, / X CHANGED OUR. 

MINDS' WE t 

"" leaving.' M 


NOW l/’sEAHCH ME 


. AWFULLY] 
what's') erhaps CLUMSY-/ 
■joins XT HAT'S ONE\ SPACE -] 
ON? )Y OF THEM/ 1 SLUT 'A 


’EAKTHLIN9$ ' SO JACK.'? 
WE A HE TAKING 

WAtT * 


No SOUND CAME FROM THE SHIP? THE FOUR 
SCIENTISTS THAT HAD SEEN CHOSEN TO GREET 
THE OUTER SPACE VISITORS LOOKED AT EACH 
OTHER . 



UT THERE MUST IE 
SOME EXPLANATIONf 
we SPENT THREEDATS 
ARRANGING FOR THIS "W 
LANDING/ ARE THERE ] 
TOO MANX OF US x~~ 
EARTHMEN HERE * J - 


' IT IS NOT TNAT/7 
YOU TOLO US YOU C 
WOULD HAVE FOUflG 
NO. IT IS NOT o 
THAT/ NOW GET < 

IN YOUN VENICLE 
ANO GO BACK' £ 


BUT YOU ANE SO MUCN MONE 1 
AOVANCEO SCIENTIFICALLY 
THAN WE' TO LET YOU GO -A 
NOW, WOULO MEAN GIVING | 

up A THOUSAND YEA US A 
OF PROGNESS FOR US ON 
EARTN ! THERE IS SO MUCH » 
YOU COULD TEACH US... SO M 
MUCN WE COULO LEARN* JTV 


W YES, IT IS 1 

W REGRETTABLE. 
m FOR YOU* 4 
C PERHAPS WE M 
Fcan simplify! 
f OUR REASONS] 
k FOR LEAVING \ 
SO YOU CAN 
UNDERSTAND J 
)jG3 TNEMf At 



































PLEASE DO?\£tHEY ANE/ LET 

T'M SURE -AuS SEE IF WE 4 
THEY CAN'T/CAN GIVE YOU < 

RE TOO <£m illustfa- 4 

5 THONG/JjTICN* SUPPOSE-! 


‘Suppose that one day...in 

ONE OF YOUR ATOMIC LABOR¬ 
ATORIES-/ 


£TSUPPOSE YOUR RACE WAS t". 
FAR ADVANCED IN ATOM/CSi 
'MORE SC THAN YOU CLAIMED, 
YOU ARE IN OUR RADIO 

CONTACTS *■ -S. 

(YES_. *0) 


'OOP LORD * W I ill L 

.LOOK AT THAT ) LEAN SOME^ 
' t IA D/A TtOP HERE? WE'VE 

HEAD ING ' ^ BEEN -4 
M EJl.OSED/ J 


Su, . OSE THAT LATER ON, ONE^OF THESE! 
SCIENTISTS THAT WAS EXPOSED TO THE RADI- 
ATIONS BECAME A FATHER-.' | --y 


JH E BABY IS 

~TDEAD/ y" 


>NO? THE BABY IS ALIVE?-< 
SUT . 3UT... WELL .WHY NOT_ 
7 SEE FOR YOURSELF? 


-*• NO, ALEX? YOUR 

WIFE i a FINE/ it.. 

"7 IT'S THE. .THE 5; 

^rr »A*Y'jjggA 


THEN, 


—. -_... A SECOND SCIENTIST THAT 

HAD ALSO “EEN EXPOSED TO THESE RADIATIONS 
BECAME A FATHER— 1 


-I ..I DON'T KNOW ' 

IHAT TO SAY. ALEX! 
it... IT MAY NOT 

=v3L J./VE... F? 


you've got to take' 

HOLD OF YOURSELF.' 
THESE THINGS -5— 

HA, FEN/ ——^ 


BUT DIO YOU SEE ‘ 
IT? IT'S HIDEOUS > 
V HIDEOUS ’ m 






























'Suppose the three mutants 

WERE TAKEN FROM THEIR 
PARENTS AND SENT TO THE 
GOVERNMENT LASORATO JE3 
TO IE STUDIED...’ 


MUTANT NAS AN OVERSIZED ULOOUS HEAD' 
VISUAL ORGANS ARE TINY AND DEEP SET... 

.COVERED WITH A SLIMY LIQUID? SETWEEN 
THE VISUAL ORGANS, A LARGE POINTED 
OLFACTORY OR CAN EXTENDS OUTWATO 
SHARPLY? AT THE FAR END OF THIS 
PROSOSCIS ARE TWO LAROE VENTS 
FRINGED WITH FINE CILIA? 1ELOW THIS. 

A TREMENDOUS CAVITY LINED WITH 
MUCOUS MEMBRANE CONTAINING A 


































Purpose the government 
LA DC.2ATONIES RAISED THE 
MUTANTS- STUDYING THEM CLOSELY. 


MUT .NTS h ,VE ItTJlES^^^ 

INTEL! ENCEf “<•& 
.ELFLH , UTHLESS 
SADISTIC. £ OnSTKALJ^ 

j f^r~liAU3Ej(mmi 


' MUTANTS ARE CARNIVOROUS.. 

FEED INS ON OTHER FORMS 
tOFANIMAL LIFE F0». 
SUSTENANCE* _W USHf 


MUTANTS APPEAR TO OESS/SE 
AND MALTREAT LIFE-FORMS * 
.INFERIOR TO THEIR OWN' IT 
^IS POSSIBLE THAT THEY WOULD , 
IF THEY COULD, KILL US' -jj 


[they SHOULD 
RE DESTROYEDf 
AEFO.IE THERE "* 
. *.<E TOO MANY 
I OFTHEM'Tl 


WE HQ. E YOU CAN UNDERSTAND, FRANKLY, NO'J 

(THEREFORE, WHY WE ARE WE FORMED A 

T LEAVING? r-y—MENTAL PICTURE 

'r Y ?' r £ST^? F ' ( OF THESE MONSTE.IS 
M S- AS YOU Wt «E 

HA } 


WE DON’T SEE HOW YOUR 


A BL AST OF SMOKE AND FLAME EXPLODED FROM 
THE iOCKET TUBES OF THE ALIEN CRAFT.. SEN DIE 
THE FOUR WELCOMING SCIENTISTS SCURRYINJTO 
SAFETY- 1-p”-- T- -A 


ILLUSTRATION IN ANY WAY ^ 
EXPLAINS WHY YOU NO LONSEft 
^OESl.iE TO MAKE PHYSICAL -c£l 
T CONTACT WITH US? 


RACK' 


’tOOD i 

LORD' 


, CiWZK < 

IDIOTS'/ 


> dood-dye.M 

’EARTHLiNtS 




































One scientist cupped his hands to 

KIS MOUTH... SHOUTING ABOVE THE 
HQAH OF THE POCKETS... 


7 TREY WERE OORN TO 
MENDERS OF OUR RACE. 
OR OUR PLARET.' 


I OON'T SEE WHAT "V 

THESE D/SSUST/NS-k 
MUTANT MONSTERS, 
HAVE TO DO WITH USA. 


THE MUTANTS 
; WE TOLD , 
J-YOU ABOUT ( 
ACTUALLY i 
1 WERE r 
MORN* J* 


* SEE FOR YOURSELF/ * 

THAT CAPSULE CONTAINS 
m TWO OF THEM / ~ 


SO WHAT? 


[that METAL 
r HALL THEY " 
V LOWERED 


7 GOOD loro*Ja man. V 

WOMAN 


[THE 'HORR/BLEMUTANTS4 

(they describeo they're} 
L hu manbe/nss/ «£j 


NOT iOlNO TO 
LOOK AT THE 
. H/DEOUS 
TH/HJS* NOT 
UNARMED/ 







































HERE IS A STORY, TINGEO WITH HORROR, WITH A STARTLING 
BLOOD-CURDLING CLIMAX' __ w, —J I "7 


\a horror] 

\SusnnSroKr\ 


•bHASTLY, 


GoNRmO SMILED AT HIS OESONA1 R PLAT-BO> GuE5 AS 
HE eyJSSfip THE QQOR... 

■^IT'LL DO YOU GOOD TO GET 
AWAY FROM THE SOCIAL WHIRL 
FOR A WHILE REGGIE THERE S 
PLENTY 1 TO 00 AROUND g 
HERE FISNING... HUNTING Jk 


E ONRAD CARTWRIGHT, THE WEALTHY SOCIALITE SPORTS'* 
AH UNLOCKED TNE 00OR OF NIS IMPOSING NORTH 
WOOOS RETREAT AND SWUNG IT OPEN HE STEPPEO 
ASIDE, ALLOWING HIS SUAVE, MILD - MANNEREO COM 
WANION TO ENTER 


HUNTING f * UG- 
HOW DISGUSTING 


3 T HMMMM/ VERY ATTRACTIVE 
f CONNIE/ SUT WE’RE MILES 
f FROM CIVILIZATION Up HERE/ 
l NHAT IN NEAVEN3 ARE WE 
GOING TO DO FOR AMUSEMENT• 
















ReBBIE POINTED A WELL-MANICURED PINKER AT A LAMEl 

•EAR-SKIN HUG THAT LAV tEFORE THE FIELD-STONE FIRE -1 
,*LACE* THE HEAD OF THE UNFORTUNATE BEAR STARED 
SACK AT HIM WITH UNSEEINS EYES .TANGS HARED... I 

^"tfs HDR/HUEf^ 
LOOK AT THE .HDD.; \ 

creature's eyes' I 


' I ABHOR IT? A 
ESPECIALLY WHEN 
YOU DO THAT 
TO YOUR VICTIMS* 


MAKE RUSS OUT OF THEM? 
f WHY A RUB LINE THAT IS 1 
r WORTH A FORTUNE' 


Retie shudde.ied as he gazed 

AT THE BEAR-SKIN RUS'CONRAD 
RES AN TO 1 AU6H ->- 


flCW'D YOU LIKE 

TO OWN A 
RUG LIKE THAT’ 


OH, NO' NOT THAT JNO, THANK 

ONE? WE'LL GO OUT ) YOU 'I D 
TOMORROW AND J rtATHEH NOT 
tET YOU ONE* HAVE ONE, . 


"OH, HE ALLY now, 

REBGIE* THAT BEAR- 
SKINS BEEN TANNED 
AND THE HEAD ^ 
'TUFFEOf TWOS E M 
EYES AftE JUST 
JIAUS ' c^lCM 


J THEY DO 
) LOOK SO-. 
SO ALIVE' 



DON'T WORRY, ,}EGGIE' I'LL 

DO THE SHOOT/N * AND _ 
SKINHINSf YOU just 
COME ALONG FOR 
VAT. HIDE' AWOWM 


WELL, I. 
THAT IS. 



TOMORROW MORN IN* f 

DRISHT AND EARLY'VW. * 
WANE YOU' NOW I THINK * 
WE OUGHT TO HIT THE 
HAY' it's getting LATE' 


^ LATE' rr's only 

TEN-FIFTEENf , 
BACK IN HEW YORK 
I THINGS ARE JUST 
UETTINJ WARMED 
UR AT THIS ^Cl 
r' HOUHf 































The next morninb,shortly after sunrise, 
CONRAD AND REOSIE STEERED FROM THE CABIN 
INTO THE STILL DEW-LADEN BRASS AND BEGAN 
HOVINB INTO THE THICK WOODS ALOW AN OVErf- 
QROWN TRAIL... 


3000 HEAVENS, CONHIE' 
WILL I HAVE TO WATCH , 
YOU KILL THE -J 
L POOR THING- 


THOUSAND HOUNDS/ 


r UGH'WHAT A GOD'FORSAKEN 

NOUNT0 be pulled out of 

BED' I'M STILL HALF ASLEEP* 


IUPOUICK ENOUGH... 
I SOOH AS YOU 
SPOT A SNIZZLY/, 


YES YOU'D HETTEfr \S 

WATCH? YOU'VE GOT TO JS 
KEEP YOUR EYES O EN M. 
WHEN YOU HUNT ARIZZLY? * 
IF YOU OONT HIT HIM JUST 
RIBHT HE'LL KEEP COMING 
AT YOU AND CRUSH YOU 4 
TO DEATH? 


A MOVEMENT IH THE THICKET 

AHEAD (T THEM CAUGHT COHRAO 


"BEAR-HUG*? WELL, A 
BEAR'S HUG IS NO SIBH 
OF AFFECTION * IT 
USUALLY KILLS 
f YOU? w W 


)l DON'T 
/THINK TO 
LIKE ONE 
r OF THOSE 
RUGS AFTER 
ALL.CONNIE? 

, LET'S... 


GULP? 


The LUMBERING BROwn HULK fiOSED OUT MTD fnE 1 
OPEH' IT STOPPED AS IT CAUGHT THE HUM AH SCENT-, 
| IT TURNED—STUOYIHG THE TWO HUNTERS WITH ITS 
I TIHY BLACK BEADY EVES? CONRAO SLIO THE BOLT ' 
fOF HIS RIFLE JtpME_B^— * ‘ — 

Y HE - MC SEES HE'S TOO FAR AWAY' M 























The grizzly stumbled for¬ 
ward... UP ONTO ITS HIND 
LESS* ITS BEADY EYES 
FLAMED RED AS IT RUSHED 
AT THE TWO ME N... __ ^ 

3 C N ft - ^ y*7 OreoD. <L 

SP^SBET CONRAD*SHOOT.) 

Wt'A »7 sh oot * 


The shot explooeo thnough] 


r BLAST!Tf get 7oh, my 
back, neggie' x7 loho' 
M/SSEO THE VITALE- 
SPOT f HE'S GOING 
■r TO CHARGE * 


CONHAO WAITEO UNTIL THE GEAR WAS ' 
ALMOST UPON HIM 1 CAREFULLY HE SIGHTEO 
ALONO THE GLEAMIHO BLACK BARREL OF HIS 
EXPENSIVE NIFLE. .THEN... 


r HE‘S A BEAUTY. REGGIE 

A REAL BEAUTY' - 


Conrad lauohed at reggie clinbin* 

3EHIND THE NEAR3V THEE ..RETCHING f 
THEN HE CALMLY PROCEEDED TO SKIN THE 
■EAR. 


m HEH, HEH' S MATTER, REG IE? 

EXCITEMENT TOO MUCH FOR ' 
YOU Z HEH... HEH.. 


■ 


























That evening, back at the 

HUNTING LODGE, REGGIE AND 
CONRAD SAT GEFQRE A ROAR- 


r OON‘T GE SILLY, T IT’S HO,/- 

REGGIE? WHY H/tLE .. 
NOT ? 'MM' INHUMAN/ 


"got the skin in 

the ICE-HOUSE\ 
re-gie' that'll 
keep it from 

ROTTINff TILL A 
WE CAN GET IT 
TO A TAXIOER- t 
MIST* v 


X SEE THE COLON'S 
FINALLY COME BACK' 
.INTO YOUR CHEEKS. * 
^ REGGIE? 


rx FEEL 

A LITTLE 
GETTER, 
NOW l 


1 uf/ftEO, 

CONRAD? X THINK 
X'LL 00 TO BED ? 
^GOOD NIGHT? 4 


IT'S DONE EVERY OAY' 
LOTS OF PEOPLE NUNT 
AND SKIN TNEIN KILLS ? 


BE STOPPED' IT'S 

BARBARIC / * 


X>J MIGHT AS WELL YAWN. 
TUNN IN' GETTING T/REO-. 
ND, NUM SLEEPY f 


- F -- E ■- y ~NEN. NEH ? NEoGIE'S A 
NEAL CHARACTER SD TOUCHY 
SO PRUOtSH* tninks gean- 
SKIN HUGS SHOULD 0E OUT- 3> 
r LAWED/ HAH' WHAT A JP 
■S_£ -> RIOT ' 



























I CaTT WRIGHT PEERED THROUGH THi CA3IN WINDOW' 

, OUTSIDE,THE NIGHT WAS THICK ANO BLACK? >C SHIELDED 
L OUT THE GLARE OF THE FIRELIGHT... HIS 1AZE SEARCHWi) 
’tHE SHADOWS OF THE CLEARIN i JHAT SW W O U NDED THE 


SuOOENLY THE SILENCE OUTJItJE THE CABIN WAS 
"MATTERED WITH AN EAT:-SPLITTING ROAR? CONRAD 
JUMPED UF...REACHINJ INSTINCTIVELY I OR HIS 
RIFLE STANDING IN THE BUN-CASE - 

yfCCMP" ***TThf^WHAT ms TNAT 9 i 

SOUNDED LIKE A SMZZLYf 


The lantern beam .lluminateoi 
THE OBJECT MORE AND MORE AS ~ 
CAffTWRIDHT NEAREO IT' SOON 1C 
COULC MAKE OUT ITS SHAPE OUITE 
CLEARLY ■ 


"me HUNTER MOVED TOWARD THE 
LEA MINg OB JECT...HIS GUN READY 
LOOKS M 

fc l^^klOONS LIKE ... 4 


Conrad spun arouno'on the 
MANTLE OF THE FIREPLACE STOOD 
A POWERFUL BATTERY LANTERN* i 
I HE SNATCMEO IT FUCKEO IT ON 
FLUNG OPEN THE OOOR- ANO SENT 
ITS POWERFUL BEAM KNIFING OFF 
i INTO THE GLOOM _ - - . L 


it tsf rrs a 

HUNTim KNIFE! 


WHAT'S THAT? SOMETHING 
t^r SHIN I NS OUT THERE* 


.Cartwright swung the light over' the black 

.MOUNTAINOUS HAIRY BEAST LOOMED UP - ITS Tl NY 
RED EYES GLOWING ..ITS HIDEOUS MOUTH ORfPPIHB 
OPEN- , * * ^ 


Suddenly a huge hairy p*w,claws gareo.reacheo 
INTO THE CIRCLE OF LIGHT CLOSING AWK WAB^Y ON 
THE HUNTING KtUFE . 

r 7 ooPlo/to' 21 jgjk * 


.GRlXXLY r i 


















» For a moment, con had shrank back., horror 
CRAWLING UP HIS SPIRE' TKER HE TURNED TO RUN' 
THE BEAR UTTERED A LOW-THROATED SNARL ARO 
SPRANG AT HIM... . ^ 


CORRAO DROPPED HIS LANTERN THE BEAM TILTING 
CRAZILY.'THE SAVAGE GRIZZLY MOVED TOWARD HIM' 
HE RAISED HIG GUN, 3UT... 


YMAAaAaHHHj 


Gohraq slipped to the .£ 

GROUND THE BLACKNESS 
CLOSING IN. JUST GEFtRE HE 
DRIFTED INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS, 
HE FELT A STINGING MIN IR HIS , 
CHEST AS THE KNIFE CUT 1 
TH RO U6H. . HIPPING DOWN... < 

AND AOHOSS... 

.. «ODf 

"IfNJt' HE'S... i HE'S... — 


Xr HIS ROOM, REOOIE STARTED 
•FROM A SOUND SLEEP' HE SAT UK 
STARING INTO THE OARKRI^S..^ , 
MlHW WHAT. WHAT IN A 
BLAZES WAS ] 
-y WAT? BOUNDED 
■ ^ LIKE A JCJEANf , 


fjHoEE. 

ch°k£ 


.Reggie rusheo oown the hall into the cagir living-room' the fire still glowed faintly, casting| 
'it's EERIE glow on the SEAR-SKIN ruc before IT ' BUT REARGY BELOW THE CNAIN THAT CONHAO A 
CAHTWH/SHTHAOFALLEN ASLEEP IN. was ANOTNEN SKIN-RUS... A NEW ONE 


8000 lONO/ ~CONNADf 
















GIVE IT r , run DON T STOP / T / PLEASE ' 
TO HIM r LIKE IT HERE | WHAT YOU RE DOING I 
■ THE f WHY DONT YU H IS WROHO ' B 
OtRTY QO BACK WHERE. ACT LIKE ■ 
REO- kYUH CAME FROM* 1 AMERICANS . r ^ X 


OLTING TALES Of l 


ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 19S0s! 







A CRIME 
SusrtMSiom 


BRACE yOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL 
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION... 


It all began about a year after i mar I 
RIED OSCAR HIGGINS' OSCAR WAS TWICE MY I 
AGE BUT HIS BANK BOOK SHOWED SIX FIGURE^ 
SD I MADE A PLAY FDR HIM' FINALLY I GOT I 
HIM TD PROPOSE TO ME, AND THEN ACCEPTED ( 
COYLY' I DIDNT LOVE HIM' I WAS ONLY 
INTERESTED IN SECURITY l THEN IT HAPPENED 
AS I SAID, IT WAS ABOUT A YEAR AFTER 
MED BROUGHT ME TD HIS ISOLATED HOUSE 

OSCAR HAD A HEART ATTACK J 

WILL HE BE CAH'T SAY FDR SURE FREDA/ 
ALL RIGHT, I \IZ0OHE ALL X CAH' we 
[ DOC T OR? ^ CAN DNLY WAIT AND SEE 

ACTUALLY HE SHOULD BE IN 
■ A HOSPITAL BUT X*M AFRAID 
THAT MOVING HIM INTO TOWN 
.-■-JS OVER THOSE BAD ROADS MIGHT. 













The doctor 1 ! face was dark with concern ' 


OSCAITD ALWAYS HAD A BAD HEART f ONE OF 

THE REASONS X MARRIED HIM WAS THAT X 
FI URED HE MISHT POP OFF ANY MINUTE, AND 
Hrs OOUSN WOULD IE M/NEf ALTHOUGH I 
ACTED ALL UPSET, X SECRETLY HOPED HE 
WOULD DIE- 


A LITTLE PANICKY { SOMETHIN! WAS UR. IUT WHAT? 


TOUSH? 
LX DON'T 

unde 

STAND / 


YOUR HUSSAND':. HEART ATTACK 
HAS LEFT HIM COMPLETELY PAPA’ 
LYZED, FREDAf HE HAS A«SO- 
LUTELY NO CONTi/OL OVER HIS 
I MUSCLES * HE WILL RE USD- 1 
^ P/DDEN FOR THE NEST I 

■hs OF MS LiFEf ^ 


s *AO NEWS, FREDA* 

IT'S aOINU TO SE RRETTY 

r TOUSH ON YOU from 

NOW ON j 


' HOW IS 

HE TODAY, 
DOCTOR? 


At first i was merely 

SNOCKEO? BUT AS THE DAYS 
PASSED, TNE FULL REALIZATION 
OF WHAT OSCARS CONDITION 
REALLY MEANT.. AS FAR AS 
X WAS CONCERNED... HIT ME. 


Oscar couldn’t even TALJC, 


Qscar neves had any friends, 

and livino in that isolated 

HOUSE DIDNT HELP* THERE 
WERE NO NEIGHBORS FC MILES t 
X HAD NO ONE TO TALK TO t X 
WAS ALONE.. .ALONE W/TH MY 
DPOOUNS, HELPLE SS HUSB AND f 

U-U*M-M-N*lt 0 ! 1BT I 

a aflB SOPPY. 

I gM OSCAR 
I DON’T 


TD TELL ME WNAT HE WANTED 
OR NEEDED ? ALL HE COULO 00 
WAS OPEN HIS MOUTN ANO 
CHOKE OUT QUTTERAL SOUNOS 
.WHEN HE WANTED ME .. 


HE...NE*S LIKE A...A 
BABY* NfS HELPLESS... 
ABSOLUTELY HELPLESSY 


JUST A 
MINUTE, 
^OSCAR? 



X COULDN’T LEAVE HIM, NOT EVEN FOR AN 
hour' ONCE A WEEK X RUSHED INTO TOWN TO 
DO THE SHOPPING* WHEN I'D RETURNED, XD 
USUALLY HAVE T0__CLEAN OSCAR UP... 


OSCZ COULD HEAR ME WHEN I SPOKE' IF HE 

WANTED SOMETHIN!, X HAD TO RUN DOWN A LIST 
UNTIL X HIT THE 'ilOHT ONE... _ 


ARE YOU THIS STY, OSCAR ? 


I, LORD' HOW MUCH 

can I STANDS m 


HUNSPY ? 











































SHAVE Hli7 


f KEEP IT IN YOUR MOUTH, YOU 

BLUBBERING IDIOT.' LIVING WITH 
-7 YOU IS JUST LIKE LIVING WITH 
kr AN IMBECILE / „ r ^» 


' f WHY DON'T YOU DIE. ALREADY J 

WHY 00 YOU GO ON LIVING. 

I DAY AFTER DAY'DIE.. 

W DO Y'HEAR? "If 9 

kt DIE? 


"inALLY I COULDN'T STAND IT ANY LDHGEH !£0 

REACHED THE BREAKING POINT ^ 

/V (MViW DUT ' I HAVEN'T 6EEH 
TO A MOVIE SIHCE YOU GOT SICK WELL ^^5 
I'M GOING TONIGNTf W/M 


HE STARED AT ME WITH THOSE WlOE, PLEADING 

EYES... _ 

t |r YOU'VE SEEN FEOY YOU CAH LAST TILlJ 
||i, r get sack' GOOD-BYE / M 























That night x drove into town 

AND WENT TO A MOVIE ' I FELT A 
LITTLE TETTER AFTERWARDS.' IT 
DID ME *000 TO *ET AWAY FHOM 
THAT ISOLATED HOUSE EXCEPT 
FDR 



AND then, one night, x told rick all about 

OSCAR ? HE WAS ANGRY WITH ME FOR NOT TELL- 


BEiJOUS. 


1 I ..X WAS AFRAID TO, 
JsiCK ' X WAS AFRAID YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT TO SEE 
ME IF YOU KNEW f 


YOU...YOU SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD ME rou 
WERE MARRIED, ] 

jfjjr fredaL x—ig 


But AFTER A WHILE. HE COOLEO OFF 


; BE PATIENT, nick' ^ 
BE PATIENT* how LONS 
i CAN HE GO ON LIVING 
(ter LIKE THAT ? rW.^ 


I CAN'T DIVORCE HIM, . 
NICK ' IT'LL MEAN GIVING UP 
, HIS DOUGN' IF HE WEHE 
LJO D/E I To 6E MINE 


► YOU, FREOA' I 
WANT TO MAPPT 
— YOU ' 



EVERY CENT* ^ 

mw* 




I fitd, 






































Ano THEN THE DOCTOR Tt/LO 


T tT’LL GE EASY. ' 
OARLIHGf IT WILL 
• LOOK LIKE AN V 
UNFORTUNATE > 
ACCIDENT' I . 
HAVE A PLAN... 


WHY YOUN HUSSANO COULO 
LIVE TO A R/PE OLD AGE with 
THE KINO OF WOHOENFUL ATTEN 
TIOH HE GETS FROM YOU 
r FNEOA ' 


The following day, a cou.*le of men came to 

THE HOUSE .. | - 

y^WE'j'E FROM THE ^^^^^OhTyES ' 

[ajax construction come in 

n*i company' . «■( (■£, 


THAT’S RIGHT' X WANT \ OKAY, LADY ? WE 

EARS ON EVERY WINDOW' | GOT YUH ! c’MON, 
I’M- .aiO AFRAID OF PROWL- J FRITZY f LET’S 
ERS. AND MY HUSiAND IS GET TO WORK' J 

iMd HEL.'LESS' ^ 


Next, i hao them rnp off the olo cellar 

POOR A HO PUT ON A 818 THICK OHE... | - 

..AHO io LIKE YOU TO ^8*7ANYTHING YO 
INSTALL A SNAP-LOCK W W SAY, LAOY' 
so it will LOCK SNUT y-T'-El 

fr —t BY ITSELF' - JZZ % 


HEN I HAO THE WORKMAN 
THE CELLAR... r --• 


SONT OF A 
PANTRY. EH, 
LAOY? 







































Rick busted a couple of cellar windows and 


Everything was set.' i stocked the pantry 

IN TNE CELLAR WITH CANNED MEATS,VEGETABLES, 
AND FRUIT JUICES/ THEN RICK CAME OVER .' 
OSCAR JUST STARED WITH HIS EXPRESSIONLESS 
EVES,NIB MOUTH DRIBBLING... \ - 


BANGED UP TNE BIG THICK DOOR TO MAKE IT LOOK GOOD' 
MEANWHILE, OSCAR. TNE POOR SLOBBERING FOOL... 
TRIED TO FIBURE OUT WHAT WAS GOING ON... 


THE MAN WNO GOMES TO 

READ THE ELECTRIC METER 
IN THE CELLAR WILL BE HERE 
IN THREE WEEKS I NE*LL LET 
IKw-T ME OUT ' 


HEAR FROM 
t YOU BY ^ 
J then,i'll come 
hr MYSELF' ^ 


IlCK TOOK ME IN NI5 ARMS ANO 


I WENT DOWN INTO THE CELLAR, 


Then he was gone' r turned 

TO MY BEORIOOEH DROOLING 
HUSBAN D ANO SNEERED... _r ^. 
/'A TERmBLE 'ACCIDENT' 
/lS GONNA HAPPEN NOW, 

. OSCAR *l‘M GONNA GET 
TTT’ I LOCKEO IN TNE CELLAR/ 
m? (and you YOU'RE gonna 
/ / (STARVE TO DEATN /j 


KISSED ME RIGHT TNERE IN 
FRONT OF PARALYZED, N ELPLES3 
OSCAR / X THOUGNT HIS EYES 
WOULD POP RIGHT OUT OF HIS HEAD. 


AND TNE GREAT BIG NEW DDOR 
WITH THE SNAP-LOCK CLICKED 
SHUT BEHIND ME * I COULD HEAR 
OSCAR'S FAINT GUTTERAL CRIES 

BEYONOI T. „ - - . _ 

'~T7hW-UH-N-N-N 'jSS 
r f-u-r-n-n-n- a visa 


W-U-UN* 



SETTLED DOWN FOR A LONG STAY' U»STAI.iS,AS 

DAYS PASSED, OSCAT'S EE JE WAILS AND 



Finally; Oscar's howling stopped .' silence 

CLOSED IN' MEiNWHILE.I WAS LIVING ON THE 
C .NNED GOODS I'D STCMED IN THE CELLAR■ ■. 


UGH' COLD MEAT/ OH,WELL' 
IT’S BETTER THAN NOTHING/ 














































I SCREAMED rtRD YELLEO * I PUT DR A BIO ACT ! 

I BAWLED LIKE A BABY WHEN THE METER-READER 

LET ME OUT-. f __ 

I'VE BEER— LOCKED IN. 

SOB SDB MY HUSBAND 
iT— my HUSBAND. ~ 


After three weeks df waiting . growing 
MORE NERVDUS EACH DAY.. I HEARD THE DOt 
BEL LJJPSTAIRS... i ■- 


YOUR HUSBAND /S 
— DEAD LADY' m 


HELP' 


HELP 


x WAS A ERA/D' l 

MY HUSBARD WAS 
HELPLESS' I WAS 
AFRAIO OF PROWL¬ 
ERS' X HAD THE ■* 
SNAP-LOCK PUT DN 
THE OOOR IN CASE 
X FORGOT TO 
LOCK IT* AND. 

SOB...IT...SOB. . 
LOCKED ME yArJ* 


X TRIED TO ^ 

ESCAPE t X 
YELLED AND j 
SC,FAMED A 
TILL X WAS 
HOA.lSEf 
POOR OSCAR 1 
son. POOR 
OSCA,!' he 
WAS SO..SOC... 
so HELPLESS• 


The cdps listened to my story. 


J THE DDOR LOCKED' 

[BEHINO ME ? X f, 
|CDULDNT SET DUT< 
il WAS TRAPPED.. A 
\TRAPPED f —c 


HOW 

COME YOU 
HAD THE 

WINDOWS 
MARRED i 

BLADY? 


FAULT, 
MA'AM t IT 
WAS AN 
ACCIDENT' 
YOU 

COULDN’T 
W HELP 
l IT.* 7 


I WAS CLEAR* X CLEANED OUT THE CELLAR, HAD 
THE BROKEN WINOOWS REPLACEO, ARD LOCKED IT 
UP FDR ODDD * I NEVER WARTED TO 00 DOWR 
THERE A0AIR • I KNEW IT WOULO BE A LONG TIME 
BEFORE I’D FORGET TNAT THREE-WEEK ORDEAL .. 
LISTERIRG TD OSCAR’S FADING CRIES AS HE SLOWLY 
STARVED TD DEATH* I HIRED A LAWYER TO 
SETTLE MY HUSBAND’S ESTATE .. .-,-j - w 


IT WILL IE SEVERAL 

MONTHS UNTIL THE ,'RO- 
CEEDS OF HIS ESTATE ' 
CAN BE Tll.lNED OVER TO 
InKT Y0U ■ * 






































Meanwhile, ml davidson was 
WORKING ON OSCAR’S ESTATE... 
TRYING TO SETTLE IT? MONTHS 
WENT f!Y! FINALLY, RICK AND X 
WERE MARRIED! WE STAYED AT 



And then i jot a call from new yohk' mr. 

DAVIDSON, MY LAWYER, NEEDED ME THE.iE TO WND 
UP TH E ESTATE- r -. 

YOU. FREDA! 


I WENT WITHOUT HIM'I WAS GONE ALMOST FOUR 

DAYS ' WHEN I GOT BACK.. --,-,-< 

ICK f I'M HOME' RICK t ' 

■ 'lf*3lLRiCK? 


NO,RICK' X DON'T 
THINK THAT WOULD 
LOOK RIGHT f tO 
TETTER GO ALONEf 



I FOUNO RICK IN THE CELLAR'HE WAS UNCONSCIOUS' 
HIS FISTS WERE BLOODY ANO RAW FROM POUNDING ON 
THE DOOR' HE MUST HAVE BEEN SEARCHING FOR THE 
CANNED GOODS I'D REMOVED,AND THE OOOR HAD 
' HE WAS ALMOST DEAD FROM 


I NURSED RICK BACK TO HEALTH'BUT SOMETHING 

HAO HAPPENED TO HIM WHILE HE WAS IMPRISONED 
IN THE CELLAR' HIS MIND HAD SNAPPED'HZ CAN’T 
TALK / HE CAN’T MOVE.' HE’S PAKALYZED' HE 
JUST LIES THERE- STAKING' HE’S LIKE A HELP¬ 
LESS BABY.' I HAVE TO FEED HIM. WASH HIM... 

-——T-—T SHAVE HIM ' HE’S 

’ mWiS - COMPLETELY OUT 

■ 41'1 V 0F N,s UtNDf A 

BABBLING IDIOT.' 
i'® Ejf twm OSCAH.. AT 
TP? MM m LEAST.. GOULD 

^ FMB IH UNOEHSTAND 

. ME WHEN J 


LOCKED BEHIND 
LACK OF FOOD ANO WATER, 


MT DAHUNG' 
MY OAKLING/ 































THE WIND-UP TO THIS SCIENCE-FICTION 
YARN SHOULD GIVE YOU QUITE A JOLT...' 


what's THIS.HARTLV 

r you STARTIN6 ^ 
ANOTHER FLOWEn- 


1 that's right' any ' 

OBJECTIONS. LINDENS 


Lieutenant linden moved to lieutenant 
HARTLY'S SIDE AND WATCHED Ai ARNOLD 
CAREFULLY f,(UNED THE FLOWERING -LANT 
HE HAD CULTIVATED,., 


r DON'T TOUCH Stmts') 

A SHASTA DAISY • WOK, J 
stan? I've told you\ 
.OVER AND OVER ‘DO/fT 

TOUOH THE nOWEASfj 


BOY'YOU CERTAINLY ^ 

ARE 1UOS ON THESE 1 
TNI NGS.HARTLY'WHAT'S i 
THIS ONE CALLED’ L 


Sci fj az 

























Lieutenant linden snruggeo 

AND MOVED OOWR THE CNEW"S 
QUARTERS TO A SMALL GRDUP 
OF OFFICERS GATHERED ARDUND 
A CARD TABLE- 


r Aw, ns's bee, a ~ 

NUTS' ) GUY'S ENTITLED 
ALWAYS < TD SOME 
PUTTERING \ HOBBY' SD w 
y AROUND 1 FLOWERS'REl 
. TNDSE W NtSf 1 


YEAN. BUT ^ 

DOES NE NAVE 

TO YELL 

EVERY TIME 
w YDU OD 
f NEAR ^ 
TNEM ? M 


NEY, FELLERS' 

I OOT AN IDEA' 
TNIS DUBNT TD 
SET PANSY-BOY 
f PRETTY RILED? I 
l LISTEN . A 


HEY/ 1 NEAND > 
HANTLY YAPP/NS 
AT YDU? WNY J 
• DON’T YDU V 

LAYOFF? M 


DEAL 
ME IN, 
SEGAL' 


SURE 

TNIRQ, 

STAR? 


Lieuterant nartly turned fndm waterirs Lieutenant lirden got to nis feet argfuly... 



Lieutenant linden pasted across the crew's Lieutenant linden tcte the shasta daisy from 
QUARTERS TOWARD LIEUTENANT HANTLY.,. LIEUTENANT HARTLY'S FLOWER ROX AS THE 
























Lieutenant hartlv snatcheothe 
MANGLED FLOWER FROM HIS ANTAC- 

ONI T'S h ,nd and carried it 

TENDERLY TO HIS »UNK WHE. E HE 
►LACED IT IN A GLASS OF WATER... 


Stanley linden danceo agqutthe Finally lieutenant linden 
chew’s quarters flocking the held up the plucked FLOWER/ 

PETALS FROM THE DAISY AS ARNOLD ONLY ONE PETAL REMAINED. 
HARTLY STUNULED AFTER HIM... W HE LOVES ME* V yviry 
SHOUTING AT HIM- _ V THERE *S££t SHE W ME 


.'*WK,:rO YOU 
DO THAT FOR. 
STAN f YOU 1 . E 
JUST 'CRUEL 
DULLY'/ < 


YOU HURT THE I 

POOR LIL’ J 

. thing/ V 


' STOP !Tf \ 

.YOUCRUEL < 
HEARTLESS 
.BULLY fJ 


SHE LOYES ME! 
SHE LOVES ME 

■f NOT / r*£ 


Lieutenant hahtly spun around i.eo-faced? he" 

GLARED AT HI5 GRINNING MOCKERS... 


. REPORT TO YOU.. STATIONS 1 
WE ARE APPROACHING OUR 
DESTINATION' SYNCHRONIZE 
WATCHES'TIME NOW.,.*145.' 
LANDING TIME ...OKI3/ fl 


go ahead /LAUCHf MAKE funT 1 

THAT'S THE WAY I FEEL f FLOWERS 
AND PLANTS ARE AL/YS/JUST j 
• ECAUSE THEY DON'T CRY OUT TB 
DOESN'T MEAN THEY DON'T FEEL 
T|p5i RAIN/ )— 


AW .CAN 
/fHARTLYf 


ATTENTION, 
ALL HANDS' 
































Soon a pont in the bioe of 

TNE 91 ANT STEEL MONSTEH 
OPENED ANO A LADOEN UNFUNLEO' 
ONE BY ONE, THE SPACE-EXPLOH- 
ENS OESCENDED _ 


AT 0215 EANTN TIME, TNE 
ONION-W CAME TO NEST ON THE 
SUNFACE OF TNE PLANET TNAT 
NAO HEDUINED NINE MONTHS OF 
HUNTLINB ACNOSS TNE VOID OF 
SPACE AT TEN TIMES THE SPEED 
OF LIGHT TO NEACN ■ 


YOl/RE R/6HT. T DICKSON'GET 

5IR' look' ■/the AUTOMATIC 

rHears one ] transl a tor 

3F THE CREA- J DOWN HERE' LET'S 
TURES AW/X SEE IF THESE 
a Cr __.fW THINGS ARE Y 
(■faffifllflgr INTELLIGENT?) 


OUTSIOE 
TEMPENA- 
TUNE... 
BEVENTY 
SIX M 
OEGNEES ’ 
FAHHEN- i 

HE!T ' A 


OXYGEN CONTENT 

OF ATMOSPNENE, 
SUFFICIENT' NO - 
NEEO FON SPACE- 
■pr-7 SUITS ! 


The automatic translator was adjusted ano 
READJUSTED W|TN NO RE SULTS ' FINALLY■■ 

OKAY, DICKSON' FORGET HU) DUN? WE 
IT' PERHAPS WE'LL FIND F SLEEP IN THE OPEN 
AN INTELLKENT FORM OF TO NIB NT ' THAT'S 

ANIMAL LIFE WHEN WE J A WELCOME CHANGE 
BEGIN OUR EXPLORING'® FROM BEING COOPED 
NOW, LET'S SET UP A ® OP IN THE SHIP? 

camp' ^ 


AN ELECTRONIC DEVICE, WHICH WHEN PROPERLY 
SET COULD TRANSLATE ALIEN THOUGHTS AND 
5,-eECH INTtj ENGLISH, MS LOWtRtO rHdH iftc 


NOTHING, SIR' LOOKS 


GETTING ANY > 

^SIGNALS, DICKSON?, 


LIKE THOSE THINGS ARE 

NON- COMMUN/CA Wf/J 


By the time the space-travelers had set up 

THEIR 1 J LAST0-TENT5, DA.lKNESS HAD CREPT ACROS; 
THE ALIEN PLANET'S SKY f IT WAS TOO LATE TO 
DO ANY EXPLORING, SO... _„_. | 


TERRAIN.. 


IT'S SEGAL? 
HE'S SONEf 
DISAPPEARED* 


COMMANDER? COM¬ 
MANDER? WAKE UP. 

■ --T SIR ' 

r-'T, Tlii 


TURN IN AND GET A 
GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP? 
WE’LL START OUT 
BRIGHT ANO EARLY 
IN THE MORNING? jL 


























Commander morris, officer-in-charge df the 

ORION-W, CAME OUT OF HIS PLASTO-TENT ARD LOOKEO 
AROURD AT THE FACES OF HIS MEN, ROW PALED WITH 
FEAR.. ■ 


PERHAPS HE T ALL RIGHT' 

WANOEREO OFF/] NARKY'YOU 
LET'S LOON STAY HERE 

FDR HIM? ElCgr ARD BOARD \ 

huani *1 sLjww THE SHIf * 1 
PfKfJCfW UNDEN 1 

t you too? J* 


(WHAT '^SEGAL WAS OR 

NAPPENED?) the OAWN 
tjj—yrjgfi WATCN, SIR' 



As THE SEARCH PARTY STARTED 
OFF TOWARD THE EDGE OF THE 
CLEAR I NGi HARTLY GASPED. . 


[Lieutenant linden followed 

[lieutenant HARTLYS STARE. ■■ 


Suddenly the searching party 
STOPPED AT THE EDGE DF THE 
CLEARING'THEY WERE STUDYING 
SO METHING ON THE GROUND.. . 
HEY t LOOK? J jcwav.')j\ A 
THEY FOUND ViV \f/ 

. PENAL / fijMpD gpj 1( / 


'COON.' YOU’RE > 

NUTS .'WHAT ARE 
YOU TRYING TD 

TELL me. X 
’macgeth!.. 

THAT THE TREES fl 
ARE NOY/NO J 
_ IN? 


ICDULO> 
SWEAR the 
FOLIAGE WAS 
FURTNER _ 
AWAY V 

YESTERDAY 'J 


S’NATTER, 


ARNOLD? 
SEE A 
FLOWER? 


H..RTLY AND LINDEN SPRINTED ACROSS THE OPEN 
FIELO TOWA.iO WHERE THE SEARCH PARTY HAD 
STOPPEDf SEGAL...OR WHAT WAS LEFT OF HIM. . LAY 
•EFORE THEM... 


They iurieo lieutenant segal's re main a and 
RETURNED TO CAMPf THAT NIGHT, DOCILE GUARDS 
WERE POSTED' THEN, TOWARDS MORNING, LIEUTENANT 
HARTLY WAS AWAKENED >Y A CRACKLING SOUND... 


LINDEN.' LISTEN? 

HEAR THAT? A 


HUH? WHA : HEY' 

SOUNOS LIKE STATIC.' 

I KNOW? THE AUTO- 1 
NAT/C TRANSLATOR?, 


SOMETHING SEEMS 
TO HAVE SUCKED 
EVERY DROP OF > 
UOU/D FROM 
HIS CODY' 

































ARNOLD/ BET A INCOMING! 

SODIUM LAMA , 

L OUT k 


r DICKSON> 

. WEE'S/ 


LORD: 


/k* bold's R/6NT, 
SIR? THE TN/NS 
DN TN/NSS THAT 
ATTACKED TN/S > 
y CAMP WERE S, 
\ IN TELL /SENT 
I COMMUNICATIVE 
L CREATURES/ > 


^ X WAS 
AWAKERED 8Y Y 
STATIC AND 
CRACKLINS jL 
COMING FROM "N 
THE AUTOMATIC 
TRANSLATOR' 
ifs STOPPED, . 

. now/ 


THE NIGHT WAS FILLED WITH A 
THRASHINB AND RUSTLIN3? 
LIEUTENANT LINDEN SHOUTED 
TO LIEUTENANT HARTLY— 


The yellow-amseh beam of 

THE SOOIUM LAN, PUNCHED 
THROUGH THE INKY BLACKNESS 
SURROUNDINt THE CAM? f NOTH¬ 
ING COULC SE SEEN f THE CLEAR- 
WAS BARE— 


HARTLY SENT OVEN THE AUTOMATIC TRANSLATOR. 
SFIRRIRS OJALS .. FLICKING SWITCHES * SUODERLY, 
THERE WAS A 
CAMP..IN TNE 
REACHED IHTO THE 


Lieutenant linden leaped off 
his air-cot and opened the 

FLAP OF HIS PLAST0- TENT f OUT¬ 
SIDE IT WAS PITCH BLACK.' SUD¬ 
DENLY, THE DARKNESS WAS 
KNIFED BY TWO EAR-SPLITTIN* 
SHRIEKS— | 


Linden and hartly and commander morris 
STARED AT EACH OTHER. THEIR FACES GHOSTLY 
IN THE SODIUM LAMP% GOLD LIGHT.. 

COMMANDER 
Y6U THINK THOSE 
NARMLESS- 
!N6 

ANIMALS. 




















Hartly and linden watched, 
HORRIFIED, AS THE COMMANDER 
WAS DRAtQED TO THE BASE 
OF THE STRANGE FOLIA IE THAT 
HAD CLOSED IN DN THE CLEAR- 
IN8- 


Hartly and linden started 

FOR THE SHIP? IN HIS HASTE, 
LINDEN STUMBLED OVER THE 
AUTOMATIC TRANSLATOR.. 


RIBHT 

BEHIND 
f YOU...1 
OOESfJ 


HAKE A NUN 
EON THE , 
r SfHFf 


THE TREES ' T INTELLIGENT 

THEIR ROOTS, j AHIMAL-EATIHS 
L ^ PLANTS/ / 


i NOW T WE'VE GOT 

' HORRIBLEf) TO SET A WAT 
^ FROM HERE'A 


The MACHINE TOF. LED OVER AND LINDEN WENT 
SPRAWLIN8 ! THE CriACKUNB STATIC WAS CUT 
SHORT. AND SHRILL HIGH-PITCHED VOICES HASPED 
FROM THE ELECTRONIC TRANSLATOR.. _ 


Lieutenant linden strujglec to his feet and 
STUMBLED FORWARD f CUrtLING THROWING ROOTS 
SHOT OUT FROM THE FOLIABE BEHIND HIM, ENCIH- 
CLIHO HIS LEBS...HIS ARMS... 


HEL,’* HARTLY' 
I'M CAU SHT' 


I'LL SET 1C HOW .CkK,. 

YOU. J YOU...PROVE... 

LINDEN* £ IT, SNRDNU ? J 


BUT...HOW..CAN. . 
YOU. -E . SURE. 
THAT THE SHE- 
VINE.AS ..YOUR... 
BELOYED. Ml 
SHRDNU ? 


PROVE. JJ- 

W TO...YOU, 

} VICHNU'j 


r SETUP/ 
LOOKOUTf 


Lieutenant hartly started toward his 

TRAPPED FELLOW SRACE-EXPLORER... THEN 
STOPPED' HE WATCHED IN HORROR AS LIEUTEN¬ 
ANT LINDEN WAS LIFTED HIGH INTO THE AIR BY 
THE SWIRLING, CLUTCHINO ROOT-VINES... 


Hartly turned his heao and covered his eyes 
BUT LIEUTENANT 


TO HIDE THE QORY SIGHT, ..... 

LINDEN'S HYSTERICAL BLOOD-CURDLING SHRIEKS 
CONTINUED AS THE VINE-HOOTS TORE HIS ARMS 
AND LEGS FROM HIS JODY, ONE 5Y ONE! THE 
SHRILL VOICE FROM THE ELECTRONIC TRANS¬ 
LATOR WAS QUITE AUDIBLE... _ 


SOOD LORD* 


THE TREES ARE 
TEARtNS HIM 
•MS APART* A 


SHE LOVES... 

IE f SHE LOVES 
ME ~.NOTf SHE.. 
; LOVES. HEt 
fcl .SHE... 

























Charlie Small sneered as he looked 
at the small vial of fluid in his hand, 
it contained enough sensitized nitro¬ 
glycerine to blast his tiny apartment 
to kingdom-come I With his wife in it, 
of course 1 

This little bottle was going to end 6 
years of living death, Charlie thought 

. 6 interminable years of nagging 
and being treated like a kid who was 
barely able to take care of himself. 

"Charrr-LEEEE! Stop daydreaming 
over your packing or you'll miss that 
7 o'clock bus!" Edna's screeching 
startled him and he almost dropped 
the vial. *Tm ironing your last shirt 
now, Charlie. It'll be ready m a min¬ 
ute!" 

He had to act fast now time 
was running out' Reaching for the 
alarm clock ticking away on his 
night-table, he unscrewed the back 
and removed the alarm bell, expos¬ 
ing the clapper Then, with infinite 
care, he set the deadly vial next to 
it and replaced the backplate 

His hands trembled as he set the 
alarm for 7. All at once he was con¬ 
scious of a knot of anticipation tight¬ 
ening m his throat When that alarm 
went off, Charlie mused, he would 
f,dV>= Mlo period .nUlao:: 

“Hurry up, Charlie! You're as slow 
and disorganized as ever!" Edna 


dashed into the bedroom with his 
shirt. “Put your tie on," she said in 
exasperation, “I'LL finish your pack¬ 
ing!" 

Charlie hummed to himself as he 
adjusted his tie in front of the bath¬ 
room mirror. Another day with this 
insufferable shrew and he'd prob¬ 
ably go mad/ 

Edna had his valise ready for him 
when he walked back into the kitch¬ 
en. "It's 6:30 already i" Edna whined. 
“You'll be late as usual! Don't forget 
your valise! And make sure you 
have the tickets . " 

Brushing his lips against her cheek, 
Charlie smiled. This is the Iasi time 
I'll ever see you alive, Edna, he 
thought. 

Once outside, Charlie walked up 
the street.. then crossed and ducked 
into a nearby hallway. Dropping his 
valise, he looked back at the light 
in his apartment. His wrist watch 
showed 6:50 . . the fatal alarm was 
set to go off in 10 minutes! Just 600 
seconds more and the scrupulously 
careful housewife he hated would be 
blown to bits 1 

Unconsciously, Charlie counted of! 
the last minute, second-by-second! 
10 seconds lelt, he gloated . . 8 . 5 

. . .1 In delicious anticipation of his 
new freedom, he patted the valise 
beside him in the doorway. The va¬ 
lise into which hated, hen-pecking 
Edna . .. careful and precise house¬ 
wife that she was .had thought¬ 
fully packed the alarm-clock from 
Charlie Small's night-table, at the 
last minute before his departure* 

















HIDING PLACE 


The ease with which Mike Kleatt opened the 
display case was almost enough to make him 
laugh aloud. This was the way a job should 
go off case a job adequately, Mike used to 
tell his intimates, and the actual lifting itself 
is a lead-pipe cinch That held true whether 
it was a kid you were snatching for ransom 
from some rich geezer's mansion or price¬ 
less gems like these ancient Inca Crown Jew¬ 
els he had just slipped into rhe secret pocker 
of his jacket lining! 

According to the newspaper articles which 
attracted Mike in the first place, the jewels 
were worth a cool quarter-million' Not a bad 
day's work, he thought to himself. Now all 
he had to do was walk casually through the 
mob of customers being steered around the 
Museum by the old guides, and he was free 
and clear 

Not a cop in sight, Mike exulted as he 
moved chrough the Aztec Room . past the 
vast Mayan Hall . into the chamber which 
housed the European Torture Devices. Noth¬ 
ing to stop him from sauntering out of the 
jomt, free as a bird .. 

The weird siren wailing someplace down 
the hall made him stop in his tracks A rasp¬ 
ing voice echoed down the corridors "Some¬ 
one's cracked the Inca Gem Case . . the 
Crown Jewels are missing! Alert the police 
at the front gates... nobody leaves the budd¬ 
ing without being seatched!'' 

Mike could hear the sound of heavy foot¬ 
steps lumbering up the stairs which led to the 
Museum entrance. That way was cut off! He 
whirled and started back through the Renais¬ 
sance 1 orturt Koom. footsteps were hurrying 
toward him from that direction, too' The 
joint was sealed up tight' His best bet was to 


find a snug hiding place' Laying low until 
the joint closed, he'd stand a good chance of 
getting away after dark Of course he could 
just dump the jewels and scram.. but it was * 
totally inconceivable that Mike Kleatt should 
abandon the fabulously valuable loot after he j 
had gotten his hands on it* 

Footsteps wete approaching now along the 
corridor, probably the cops making a room- 
by-room search! He turned frantically. at 11 
the far side was a metal suit like one of those 
uniforms he had once seen in a book about 
some old yegg named King Arthur It was on I 
the skimpy side, but with a little squeezing I 
Mike could make it! 

He squirmed into the suir wirh just seconds ■ 
to spare Fot the voices were coming right up I 
to his hiding place. Carefully he drew his I 
gun, hardly able to breathe so ccamped was I 
he fot space. The first guy to step up to him 
would get a bellyful of lead, Mike vowed I 
grimly 

A voice outside was speaking - "This suit 1 
of Mail,” it was saying, "is a splendid ex- I 
ample of the Metal Renaissance Torture I 
Chamber. By turning this handle I release I 
dozens of razor-sharp spikes . each 6 inches 
long. . which line the inside of the suit from i 
head to foot. They slide inward toward the I 
center with deadly effect 1 " 

Mike gasped just once as the long slivers 
of metal moved rapidly toward him from all 
sides. He tried co seteam, but the sound was 
choked off into a death rattle as a long spike i 
drove through his throat. Others were knifing 
through his face, his arms, his chest.. 

"A man imprisoned in this fiendish de- 
Vitc, ine voice oronea on, would oe uVteify 
unrecognizable after just one turn of die 
handle!” 














HERE IS AN ELECTRIFYING STORY WITH SOLID IMPACT 

IN ITS STARTLING CONCLUSION.' r -1/1P\r 


A SHOCK 
SusrtnSro*v\ 


AR AIR OF EXPECTANCY BLANKETED TRE MURMUR- 

INS CROWD THAT ALREADY HAD BEGUN TO LINE TNE 
SIDEWALKSf A FAINT BREEZE STIRRED OVERHEAD, 
RIPPLING TNE BUNTING THAT HUNG FROM WIRES 
ISTRUHB TAUT ACROSS TNE TOWN'S MAIN STREET.,■ 


I LaUGHING CHILDREN SCAM.'EHED DO* 
LESS STREET SHOUTING AND YEL LING. 
rTHEY’RE COMING'YtHE PARADE^T 
l THEY'RE COMING' A, IS STARTING' 


HOORAY/ 

















The young woman left her hus and standing 
AT THE CURB AND ELUOWED HER WAY THROUGH 
THE CROWD. 





I The steady boom-ooom of the *ase drum was 

iROWINO LOUDEFi NOW ? THE MAN ON THE CUR" 
WHOSE WIFE HAD LEFT HIM TO GO SHOPPING, 
SCOWLED. 



The drum major passed in front of the scowl¬ 

ing GENTLEMAN. .HIS CHROMIUM 3AT0N SPINNING? | 
BEHIND HIM. THE 3LARINQ SAND FOLLOWED... . 
THEIn DRESS- LEuGIN .S HOVIH. IN UNISON... [ 

IF HE DON'T LIKE V^SH-H-H-H f VhEY* LOOK? a"]| 

PARADES, WHA'D J HE'LL HEAit 1 SENEJTAL f J 
HE COME FOR f 






































[The gereral, beoecked witn ribbors, marcneo 

IN TNE CERTER OF THE STREET.. .WELL IN BACK OF 
TNE BAND? DIRECTLY 0ENINO NIN, A COLUMN OF 
IlNFARTRYMER IR CLASS-A UNIFORMS FOLLOWEO' 
THE MAR OR THE CURB'S SCOWL TURNED TO A 
SMIRK. - i f= >.-- ,, * _. — 


.wrw BAYONETS' 

I BOY, ^0 NATE TO 
I GET ORE OF THEM /< 
Tt IR MY GUTS f f'X 


^NEYf TAKE n 
A LOOK AT TNE 
CNARACTER y 
<V NOW' y-jdf 


(Next came another column of 


[TNE SMIRK OF TNE MAR ON TNEl 

|CURB TURREO TO A SREER... | 


7 LOOK AT \ 

nis nose/ i 

NE MUST BE « 
tmaci/zuco t 


/ YEAH ' HIS ” 

Stems KIN DA 

DARK. TOO'j 

S AN' HIS 

l HAIR . jf 


(SOLDIERS* THESE CARRIED NO 
tUNS ■■ ; --as 
[ THEM'S THE 
HJYS WHAT 
JOT THE / 

PURPLE 
HEART/ (L 


| WNAT NAP- f TNEY'RE ) CNARLIE' 

PENS TO A ALL / HE'S < 
TNESE GETTIN 1 \SNEER/N‘ 

GUYS NOW? I FURLOUGNSJ ROW'y 


f ALL THEMVTHArt 
GUYS WERE] HIGHT? 
.WOUNDED 


Up the street, hats were coming off/ *ari 

iHEADS WERE CARE'SED BY THE GENTLE SPRING 
[BREEZES ? THE COLOR-GUARD AP. ROACHED... 


The FLAG RIPPLED / ITS CHIMSON AND WHITE 

STRIPES ROLLED OVER AND OVER / THE SLUE 
FIELD AND WHITE STARS SPARKLED IN THE SUN¬ 
LIGHT' ALL HEADS WERE BARE AS IT PASSEO/ 
ALL HEADS BUT ONE, f i r ___ / • 












































































The base drum down the street beat out a 

STEADY TEMPO AS THE BLACK-JACK ROSE AND 
TELL... ll ~S-~. CTg^ggg M | 


The crowd moved in, shoutinb profanities, 

IKICKINB, AND HAMMERING WITH CLENCHEQ FISTS 




} s UrfVERSIVEf; 


|Th£ LAST COLUMN OF SOLDIERS MARCHED BY, WATCH- 

(W« OUT OF THE CORNERS OF THEIR EYES... 


As THE TRAMP OF THE INFANTRYMEN FADED 
DOWN THE STREET AND THE MUSIC DIED AWAY, 
THE SCREAMS OF THE CROWD QUIETED TOO, AS 
THEVSTOOO ABOUT THE PROSTRATE FORM... 


D, UN KEN 
BUMS* 


LOOKS 
LIKE A 
MAM.' 


IF THEY WANNA FlNHT 
SO MUCH, SOMEBODY 
OUGHTA :HIP 'IM OVER 
WHERE WE CAME J 
!—I FROM' , 


BASP...BASP... > 

THERE.' THAT’LL 
TEACH HIM A 4 
LESSON in AMERI¬ 
CANISM HE'LL 
NEVER FORGET i 


f'" MAYBE... 

MAYBE HES 
DEAD * 








































'pp lr ' 


The sound of music was cone now • the hunting 


AHf nsEMres 
MN MtBHTf 
the dimty..j 


FREDDY' 
FRED . 


HUNG LIME AND STILL? THE RREEZE HAD DIED 1 SUD¬ 
DENLY THE CLATTER OF A WOMAN'S HEELS ECHOED 
THROUGH THE THICK SILENOE . 


THIS GUY ’ 
IS DEAD i 
WE... WE 
KILLED 
\ *mf / 


The toung woman turned her tear-stained face 
UPWARD STARING AT THE GRIM MOB GATHERED 

AROUND HER j ~ r 1 " ■ ■, ~ ~ •— 7 =-= -—A 


THE YOUNG WOMAN FELL ACROSS THE DEAD MAN': 
CHEST i SOL ING HYSTERICALLY. ■ 


THE COMMIE 

0-MXH-r 


DON'T WASTE YOUli 

TEAMS, lady' he 
WASN'T WOMTH IT? 


• AND 
IN SUL TIB 

OUMFLAi 
NOT TAKfi 
OFF N/S 
HAT/. i 


WHY? ' 
WHY DID 
YOU DO , 

< >T?y 


THE YOUNG WOMAN'S KXJY SHOOK AS SHE WHIMPERED? 

THEY COULDN'T TELL IF SHE WAS LAUGHING CM CRYIN j. 


f HE . HE OIDN T KNOW' 

HE COULDN'T SEE IT/l 
v HE NAS .. BLIND/ S\ 


WHY DIDNT HE TAKE 
OFF HIS NAT WHEN THE 
FLAS PASSED, HUH’ 
WHY 9 .* 


’~OLD OUTFIT? 

YOU MEAN HE... 
HE ..FOUSHT 
THEME... IH 
\KOM£A? J 


HE- HE ..HE WANTED TO COME 
DOWN TO GREET HIS OLD OUTFIT.i. \ 
SOC? THEY . THEY...THEY DID THE 
BEST THEY COULD PUTTING m$ t 
FACE BACK TOJETHEM AFTER THE 
SHELL TOt/E IT OFF/ S03-.0NLY wh( 
HE SMILED. IT LOOKED LIKE HE 
. WAS SHEEMtk?/ .— _- 



































FOR ..SHEER.STARK HORROR,READ THIS TERRIFYING TALE- 
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT' 


Mr critohit's office was a skimpily fur¬ 
nished room in ONE WING OF THE RUN-DOWN 
ING THAT SERVED AS THE ORPHAN HOME t I SAT 
DOWN GINGERLY ON THE THREADBARE . WELL-WORN 
CHAIR HE'D OFFERED ME AND LOOKED AROUNO/ 
DUST COVERED EVERYTHING/ THE WINDOWS 
FLOORS WERE FILTHY AND 




















EBAR CRITCHIT WAS FAT AND 
PDMPOUS f HIS FLABBY JOWLS 
SAGGED DVER HIS WRINKLED 
SHIRT COLLAR, ANO BEAOS OF 
PERSPIRATION COVERED HIS 
DVAL COUNTENAN CE 

/YD UR''job '"will 


THIRTY-FOUR? THEY RANGE 
IN AGE FRDM FOUR TO FOUR¬ 
TEEN' ASICS FRDM SEEING 
THAT THEY ARE WELL-BEHAVED... 

AND SEVERELY DISCIPLINED 
WHEN BAD...YOUR PRIME COR - 



Although the salary was 
VERY LOW, I WAS FORCED TO 
ACCEPT THE POSITION? SINCE 
X'O BEEN OUT OF WDRK FDR 
SDME TIME, MY SAVINDS HAD 
DISAPPEARED f BESIDES X 
LIKED CHILDREN... 



ST»* « TOL£»VE-' WM, F»D» 


TO A DOOi. MARKED >RIVATE'? HE TURNED THE 
KNOB AND THE DOOR SQUEELED OPEN ON RUSTY 
HINGES ? INSIDE, A TARNISHED IRON BED STOOD 
AGAINST ONE WALL ? A PAINT- 'EELED WOODEN 
ORESSER STOOD OPPOSITE f ASIDE FROM THESE 
AND A PLAIN WOODEN CHAIR, THERE WERE NO 
OTHER FURNISHINGS. 


ACROSS THE COURT BEYDND THE DIRTY CRACKEO 
WINDDW DF MY ROOM, X HEARO THE HEART-BREAK- 


Kl/..r WOULD LIKE 

A LAMP, MR. CRITCHIT 



MR. CRITCHIT J ~ FACE WAS STERN. . HIS EYES 
BURNING ~ 



Then he wae done * x starteo to unpack ! 

MEANWHILE, THE CHILO ACRDSS THE CDURT 
CONTINUED TO CRY f A LITTLE LATER, MR. CRIT¬ 
CHIT RETURNED WITH A FEW CANDLES, ANO I 
LIT ONE ! ITS CHEERY SLOW PUSHED BACK THE 
CATHERINE? GLOOM? FINALLY, I CDULD STAND 


































*00H f X MADE My WAY DOWN THE DARK MUSTY 

corridor until x came to a door marked 
'dormitory'/ the muffled sobs came from 

WITHIN i I TURNED THE KNOB ? THE 0003 WOULD 


it. .. ITS LOCKED ft 


It was HO/tfHgLEf thirty-four filthy reds lined the room, 
MATTRESS TO MATTRESS/ 6 AUNT FACES PEERED AT ME WITH 
■ IDE FRIGHTENED EYES/ THE CHILD THAT WAS C3YINB WRITHED 
3N A SED AT THE FAR END OF THE ROOM f X MOVED DOWN THE 
JTTEREP AISLE TOWARD IT.. 

S£Zp>XVY'TiiAYBE~ 

^^^./REW tTNIS OR 
MATRON/ i WON'T 
-1 t^JBEAT 

7 us' 


THAT \ 
DON'T * 
MEAN 
HOTHIN 1 / 


WH...WHATS 
I YOUR NAME? 


SHE 
.LOOKS 

)nice' 


GO_.go AWAY' 

. LEAVE ME * 
ALONE' r 


X..X WON'T 
HUNT you, ' 
PEAR / ]A 


010 YOU I TNAT'S A SOMEBOOYS P 

EAT TOO J LAUGH/ M EAT I ALWAYS GETTIN 1 
MUCH TOO MUON 7\»E - SICK FROM THE 

HO HEY? OORT GET HARDLY 
^ , ANYTHING TO 

Hli M EAT — ^ H *I^VV| 


WHAT /S 
rr child’ 
WHAT 
HURTS 
YOU ? ^ 


IT S HER 

STOMACN LADY/ 
SHE CRIES LIKE 
THAT AFTER 
EVERY MEAL' 


V WE 1 

neve: ; 

GET > 

* ANY I 

MILK' ) 


















I LOOKED .. iOOND AT THE PALE SUNKEN FACES 
BEFORE ME' THEY WE »E THE SALLOW FACES Of 
UNDERNOURISHED CHILDREN.. .THIN AND WHITE 
FROM WANT OF GOOD FOOO'THEI i BELLIES WERE 
BLOATED THEIR ARMS AND LESS LIKE STICKS/ 
I COMFORTED THE SICK CHILO.. 

OTHERS... I B'—HM 

|MY NAME IS MISS DENNIS.' I'M 
IgOINOTO SEE THAT YOU'LL BE 
WELL TAKEN CANE OF FROM, 

NDW DN/ 


’BREAKFAST, you CALL ITf I * 
FETCHED WHEN I TASTED IT! 
IS THAT THE NEST TOU GAN 
jFEED THEM,M«. CRITCHIT? * 


/AWTHAT'S WHAT 
( THE LAST LADY 
’ SAID WHEN SHE 
FIRST CAME'5W£ 
TURNED DUT TO 
BE JUST LIKE A 

tt H,M f 


And so. besides the other 
DUTIES I HAD, I VOLUNTEERED TO 
BUY AND SUPERVISE THE PTE-WRA- 
TION OF THE FOOD FOR THE CHIL¬ 
DREN F tOM THE MERGE .AMOUNT 
MR. C.<ITCHIT AVE ME EACH WEEK 


Y ^s(l DO THE BEST I CAN ) 1... I’M 

WHEN A CHILD ) MISS DENNIS' I'M / SONNY, 
I CRIES HALF ALLOWED DNLY SO J MR. 

/ THE NIGHT J MUCH PER CHILD' /CRfTCHIT/ 
j FROM HUNGER, I FODD PRICES HAVE I DIDN'T 
* THEN FEEdNS RISEN/ the JL, KNOW./ 
TH EM BECOMES ALL OTMENTS ffUM 
MY BUSINESS, • HAVEN'T/ 
mr. chitchit -j 


I TOLD YOU ' 
MISS DENNIS' RUN 
N/NG BRIARWODD 


THAT WILL »E ^ 

SIXTEEN DOLLARS, 

ma'am/ ^ _y 


THAT'S TOO 
MUCH/ X l 

ONLY HAVE 1 
TWELVE/MW 
-—HERE/ HERE'S I 
'rt FOUR MONE/J 


IS MY BUSINESS' 
THE CNiLDNEN 
ARE YOUNSf 


I PAID THE EXTRA MDNEY FROM MY OWN PDCKET' 

ICDULOnV HELP IT.' THE GAUNT FACES DF THE 
CHILDREN PLAGUED MY MIND' I DIDN'T TELL MR. 
CRITCHIT ABDUT ITf AS SUMMER PASSED AND 
AUTUMN DREW NEAR. THEIR LITTL E BODIES BEGAN 
TD FILL D UT' THEN DNEDAY. 


I'M AWARE Of THAT, 


BUT . BUT THAT'S 

IMPOSSIBLE, MR 
CRITCHIT' THE 
CHILDREN BARELY 
HAVE ENDUGH TO A 
EAT HOW/ 


MISS DENNIS' AND YD UR 1 
WISE SHOPPING AND CAREFUL J 
SUPERVISION HAVE DDNE J 
WONDERSf BUT THAT'S 1 
THE SITUATION' I'M 

Lf sorry' 


BAD NEWS.MISS 
DENNlSfTHE ALLOT¬ 
MENTS HAVE BEEN 

iLour/ s-m 





























Beside the food proslem, another 


MY SALARY ON SUPPLE¬ 
MENTING THE CHILDRENS ,OOft 
CLOTHING. AND EDUCATION ALLOW¬ 
ANCES 1 «UT I DIDN'T MIND f I'D 
Q.IOWN 50 FOND OF THEM. 
w YOU' ii E PEACMT/ WE T - 



TOWA .O THE ENDOFOCTORE. MY MONTH'S SALARY RAN 
OUT A LAIN^ THE CHILDREN REGAN TO B..O- 1ENTLE 

HINTS i HALLOWEEN WAS JMJMING.._^ 

<DOYOLI THIHKMRJ 
GRITCHIT WOULD 
'LET US CELEBRATE 
HALLOWEEN, miss 
t dehhis-^^BSC 


/h Of I'M SORRY, MISS OENHIS' 

WE HAVE HO MOHEY TO TNPOW j 
AWAY OH TRIVIALITIES -r40- 
r like PUMPKINS' 7Zf ( 


J BUT IT WOULD 
MAKE THE CHIL- 
OREH SO HAPPY 
MR. CRITCHIT* 


I I /JUST ONE J 

DON'T \PUMPK/N . WITH 
KHOW'Sa CANDLE IH ITP 
TjVdgKiT’o BE SOMUCN 

5MF^«r FUN ' 

































The orphan children crowded 


When octdber thirty-first 
ARRIVED, THE CHILOREN WERE 
SILENT AND 9ULLEH { OUTSIOE 
TNE ASYLUM SATES, AS DUSK 
6ESAN TO FALL, SOYS A NO 
SIRLS OF TNE TOWN...LUCKY 
ONES WNO NAD PAREHTS 
HOCTEO AND HOWLED IN TNEIR 

HALLOWEEN. CD STUMES... _ 

’HALL OWEEH'^NOOQOOOH'\ 


But MR. CRITCNIT WAS FIRM ? 

NE ASSOLUTELY REFUSE0 TO 
SPEND A OIME : THE CHILDREN 
RECEIVEO THE NEWS WITH BIT¬ 
[The..he's x^Cydu mustn't S 
’ROTTEN'/HATE(TALK like that; 

HIM > A CHILDREN if 


AROUNO THE WINOOWS...PRESS¬ 
ING TNEIR NOSES UP AGAINST TNE 
CHILLY ULASS... WATCHIND.-WATCH¬ 
ING WITH ENVY... 


FLOOK ! 

THERE'S A 
PUMPKIN? 


I SAT DOWN TO WAIT / OUTSIDE BRIARWDDD, 
OISTANT SHRIEKS OF LAUGHTER AND CRIES OF 
JOY DRIFTED INTO TNE HALLOWEEN AIR? SOME 
THIND ON MR. CRITCHIT'S OESK CAUDHT MY EYE 
IX GOT UP. ANO LOOKED AT IT... ^^1 


Finally,’ x couldn't stand it any longer ? x 
WAS DETERMINED THAT THE CHILOREN WOULD 
CELEBRATE HALLOWEEN NO MATTER WHAT ? X 
WENT TO MR. CRITCHIT'S OFFICE TO ASK FOR AN 
.ADVANCE ON MY NEXT MONTH'S SALARY... 


IT IT'S* CHECK. FROM THE 

STATE NOVEMBER ALLOTMENT. 
FOR TNIRTY-FOUR ORPHANS 


THE DDDR BEHIND NE SLAMMED? MR CRITCHIT 
LODNEO IN THE CANDLELIDNT... HIS FAT ROUNO 

'F ACE. PURPLE. WITH RAPE.. -- 

r ’I KNOW WHAT YOl/VE 
-BEEN UP TO, MR CRITCHIT? 

• YOU'RE NOTHING BUT A 
DIRTY CRIMINAL LEECH/NS 
\ON THOSE POOR ORPHANS.' 


T ALMOST SCREAMED DUT LOUD WHEN 1 SAW 
THE FiDUREf IT wab THREE TIMES AS MUCH 
AS MR. CRITCHIT HAD BEEN SPENDING DN THE 
ORPHANS' SUDDENLY, THE PICTURE WAS VERY 
CLEAR. J t --- 

HE HE’S BEEN STEAL/HS FROM TNE C 
CHILDREN,.. SKIMPING DN TNE EXPENSES 
<J AND PDCXETIN6 THE DIFFERENCE' r* 


nXHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
NERE^-*t 































His hands closed about my 
TNROAT f THINGS BEGAN TO SPN' 
THE SHRILL CRIES OF CHILORER J 
FILLEO THE ROOM AS I RASSEDyJ 


All of my anger and resentment} He came at me-his pudgy hands 

SFILLEO OVER AS I SCREAMED AT J <E iCHING OUT- y . . _ ■ , 

HIM ACCUSE D.HIM . y t _ foONT THINF^ThEEP AWAY 

now THAT YOU (I'M SO/MS *£ Y so ’ miss OENRIsf I FROM ME, . 




I STUMBLED TO THE OOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN'THE 1 
CHILDREN'S LAUGHTER AND SQUEELS OF JOY WAFTED 3 
OOWR THE CORRIODR TDWARO ME f ORE OF THEM < 
DASHEO BY,GIGGLING, HER TIRY,HAPPY FACE SMUOGEO] 
WITH BURNT CORK, -W^TTl 


Jl CAME TO WITH SHRIEKS OF OELIGHT ECHOIRG IR * 

MY POUROfNG BRAIR' I SAT UP' I WAS OR THE FLOOR 
[of MR. GRfTGHIT*S OFFICE' A SEARING PAIR ERCIRCLEO 1 
MY THROAT WHERE^ HIS FAT FINGERS, NAP DUG IN - 


MR ^CR/TCH/T ' NE- HE S ROT HERE ' l . 


They turreo the cdrrer .tramping 
TOWARD ME' THE GRIRRING PUMPKIN’S 
EYES FLICKERED FROM THE CAROLE LIT 
IRSIOE' BUT AS THEY REARED, A COLD 
KNIFE OF HORROR SLICED DEEP INTO MY 
CHEST' YES, THE CHILDREN HAD THEIR 


THE CORNER OF THE CORRIDOR' 


AR EERIE LIGHT CREPT 
I COULD HEAR THE STAMPING OF TIRY FEET COMING TOWARD ME _ 
JMgjT,L£fP£0 UP AT£E Wm^RIGH^HIRING EYES_ . ^ 
fohT THAT'S ’ll TghT,' 

i MISS DENNIS'WE'VE V m 

GOT OUR PUMPKIN. ..NOW* f Ifil. fA 
WE MADE IT OURSELVES' i- ^ 1 ■ ^ 


l' PUMPKIN ' MR. CRITCHITS HOLLOWED 
i HEAO LEERED UP AT ME. IT'S EVES 
\AND NOSE CUT AWAT TO PERMIT THE 
\_I3HT TO SHIRE THROUGH.. \ *.£ 

m lu J*) ood 

\ Jfiw lord' i 
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THE SHOCKING WIND-UP TO THIS ELECTRIFYING TALE 
WILL JOLT YOU OUT OF YOUR SEATS' 



A CRIME 


SuspcnStoky 


Bernard turned off the wa rt" and dried 1 

HIS HANDS? HE CHUCKLED TO HIMSELF' THE ■* 
DINNE.;- 1-ARTY HAD BEEN SUCH A GOOD IDEA? 3 
'RINGING ALL OF THOSE ,'EOPLE TOGETHER AT 1 
ONE TIME HAD BEEN AST.lOKE OF 6EMUS' AND 
EVE IYTHING HAD GON E 90 WELL ^HE HUNG UP THE I 
TOWEL CAREFULLY A ND SURVEYED HIMSELF IN 
THE MIRROR ' ~~ ' 


JTHC. T£f HOW LOOlT' 
PRESENTS 1LE? TUT X < 
SHOULD GO MACE TO L 
, THEM?I MUSTN'T KEEP 
\ MY GUESTS WAITIN'}' 




































Bernard unlocked the bathroom door and hur- 

SIED INTO THE DINING ROOM * HIS DINNE . GUESTS SAT 
ABOUT THE TABLE IN SILENCE 1 NO ONE STIRRED? 

JERHARD GRINNED AT THEM 


I'M SORRY X WAS dONE M 

SO LON*' X JUST WANTED TO 
CLEAN HE A BIT BEFORE 
WE TALKED THINGS OVER* 
fYOU DIDNT mva DID YOU ? J 


^ X SUPPOSE THIS DIMMER 
HAS BEEN SOMEWHAT OF A 
SHOCK TO ALL OF YOU ' 
YOU'RE AIL SO WET NOW 1 


i MY FIRST WIFE, TOO? Rl 
[TAKE HIM FOR STROLLS?. 


W ABOUT EIGHT' 

GONHA TAKE ME 1 
H SOMEPLACE? 


W HI, BEAUTIFUL' THAT'S 
A NICE KID YOU'VE GOT - 
Imh THEBE ' 


































5 You'd'forgotten to put on the brake? the sidewalk 

WASN'T LEVELf THE STROLLER ROLLED RIGHT OFF THE 


\ Really clever, wasn't it too were so 

■USY MAKING EYES AT YOUR LATEST FIND , YOU 


NEVER NOTICED TNE STROLLER BEGIN TO ROLL - 


CURB 


WHERE'D YOU LIKE ] SOMEPLACE NICE' 

[ TO GD ■ BABY? A HtSNT-GLUB, 

' -- JKR MAYBE y^. 


^JIMMY'D SE ALIVE 

TODAY. FANNY 'HE’D 
>. BE ALIVE TODAY 
J IF YOU’D HAVE 
I USED A LITTLE 
|L SENSE* ITVWS A 
■V STUPID THINS 
TO DO f ^ 

1 ( STUPID.'1 


DEAR JULIUS'WHAT 
TROUBLES you 
CAUSED WHEN YOU r 
WI.'EE ME OUTf 


'Oh, YES' I KNEW YOU ENGINEERED THE WHOLE :G*CMEf , 
YOU WEREN'T AS CLEVER AS YOU THOUGHT'YOU FQR- 1 
§QT ABOUT OUR INTERCOM SYSTEM'- *_ V 


OKAY, JULIE' I'LL DO WHAT < 

. YOU WANT/Sin WE GETTER, 
MAKE THAT TWENTY-FIVE J 

mw . ElGENT'^^Mm 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT 
I WANT TO HAPPEN, ' 
'JOE' I WANT TO WIRE . 
\OERNIE OUT... 


r 3UT, YOU'LL 

SO 1USTED 
FAST 'FIDO 
THAT, JULIUS? 


THAT’S RIGHT? JUST PAD YOUR 
SILLS TO OUR COMPANY? E'LL 
OKAY THEN AND GIVE YOU _ 
frr TWENTY RERGENTf A 




























YOU TOLD ME. AUNT CLOJOSSA- 


'THAT'S WHEN I CAME TO YOU, 

! AUNT CLORISSA 'HEMEMBEHf 
I TOLD YOU THE WHOLE STORY' 
I TOLD YOU THAT IF I COULDN'T 
| NAISE E/YE THOUSAND 
' POLLANS,I'D BEBANKHUET.' 


' JOOD FOR YOU, BENNIE?^ 

SERVES YOU HUNT' I < 
TOLD YOU YOU'D END UF 
A WONTHUSS THAME' 


■UT AUNT CLORISSA'I 
CAN SEAT THEMf FIVE - 
THOUSAND 'THAT'S AU. , 
X NEEO? IT WILL FULL 
ME THNOUSH TILL I 
CAN EHOYE THAT JUUUS 
IS BEHIND THIS SCHEME' 


' But you were too stupid to \ 

UNDERSTAND? YOU SAT THERE, CLUTCH-J 
INOYOUB BANKBOOKS-AND BEFUSEO-j 


VYOU LET ME SINK, DIDN'T YOU 
{CLO. ISS ? YOU LET ME CO DOWN I 
r WHEN JUUUS BROUGHT IN THE 
AU0IT03, I NEVES LET ON THAT 
:i KNEW- DID I JULIUS?...' 


1 THIS.7.THIS LEAVES | 
ME FLAT BNOKE,\ 
JULIUS? I'M... f 
HU/NEDf W. 


\ fu SONNY, 
,1 lEHNlE'THANK 
I GOODNESS, 

' I HAVE A 
r LITTLE SOME¬ 
THIN® TO TIDE 
ME OVEN' g 


1 NOT OMENED K PLEASE . AUNT / 
CENT, BERNARD?) CLORISSA'USE A 
NOT A DIME'} YOUB HEMIf \ 
SHJTVf TOU'LL GET YOUR j 

MONEY BACK... S 
• intenest'i 


THAT'S THE STONY, 
iEBNIE' WE’RE 
I THHOUGH.. 
[WASHED UE.'W 


LITTLE SOMETHING' YOU WERE BACK IN DUSINE 
INSIDE TWO MONTHS' AND YOU TNOUGHT X WAS 
STUPID? YOU TNOUGHT I DIDN'T KNOW 'IT WAS 
YOU WHO WAS FOOLIS H. JULIUS? IT WAS YOU WHO 
DIDN'T USE YOUR HEADVj 


f WELL. BERN IE? HOW U. JULIUS'WN AT A STROKE 

YOU DOIN' LATELY? \ Of LUCK'I'M HAVING A 
LONB TIME NO SEE' Jo/NNEH-EAHTY next 
— V ZX 7 WEEK' YOUHE INVITED.. 

F0R OLD-TIMES SAKE' 



[ § 


% J* ij® 



/j'it 

1 Amw 


7 




























AND TOU CA, MT. didn't TOO 7 YOU FOOL YOU 

STUPID POOL / WHAT DID YOU EXPECT WHEN YOU 
•OT HERE ? WHAT DID YOU ALL EXPECT 7 DID YOU 
THINK X INVITED TOU HERE OUT OF UM. FRIEND- a 
l SHIP? DONT TOU KNOW I. DESPISE EACH DF A 
7 YOU FDR WHAT YOU DC TO ME 7 


’ DEAR. SWEET. STUPID CORA' P 

'LOVING' WIFE • YOU NEVER SUS- 
. f-ECTED X KNEW ABOUT YOU 
l AND IRVING. DID YOU? 


I'HOW IGNORANT YOU TOTH WERE' 
‘HOW 3UNO' WHY, X EVEN REMEM¬ 
BER THE NIGHT YOUR UTTLE 
[ AFFAIR BEGAN ' WE'D BEEN OUT 
TOGETHER . JUST THE THREE OF 
>US ' I’M EMBER ?' 


HD'S FACE GREW DARK' HE 

ID AT CO.iA. ■ _ _ _ __ 

, X KNEW IT ALL THE 
»k, CORA ' YOU DIONT POOL 
ME FOR A MINUTE f X KNEW 
, WHAT YOU WERE DOING REMIND 

^■rjf MY JACK / 


MADE NO SOUND. NO OUTCRY OF 

DIRECTION .. , - 

SURPRISED. AREN'T YOU. 
IRVING? YOU THOUGHT YOU 
WERE SAFE* YOU THOUAHT 
T D NEVE;: SUSPECT MY 
JEST FRIEND OF TRYING 
I TO STEAL MY WIFE f 


LETS GO, IRVING - 
BERNARD'S HAD A 
LITTLE TOO MUCH 
TO DRINK ' X THINK 
WEt> SETTER GET 
HIM HOMElcBB 


'Yes, x*d been drinkifc ( and i had a right to 

IT' ANY MAN IN MY POSITION WOULD HAVE GOTTEN 
HIMSELF DEAD DRUNK' AFTER ALL BEING RUINED 
FINANCIALLY IS NO EASY THING TO TAKE * ' __ 


BERNARD' SPEAK 
TO ME' IRV' WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH HIM? 


I donT WORRY' weIl put 
HIM TO SED AND HELL BE 
OKAY IN THE MORNING' g 

































'YOU REMEMBER THAT N.JHT, CODA?] 

tBV CARRIED HE INTO THE H0U3E t 
AND LAID ME ON OUR BED' AND 
VOU TOOK OFF MY SHOES' 

REMEM *)ER 


f Well' it _ it's 

LATE' t'D - 

■ BETTER BE J 

ao/Hsrr^ 


A/or JUST YET,, 
IRV' I WANT TO^ 
TALK TO voor ^ 
IT'S ABOUT J. 
BERNARD 


£m trrmwfm- 

WAS WEED OUT j 
TODAY'I...I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT x'm ' 
OOIN0 TO DO? , Jj 


13 HE OKAY, 
f CORA? 


ASLEEP'< 


rWHV, YOU'RE GOING TO STICK 
WITN HIM, CORA' he’ll NEED 
t YOU MORE THAN EVER 
■ NOW' A WOMAN'S PLAGE P' : 
► 13 WITH THE MAR SHE L ■ 

ITT «"»•' — 


BUT I DON'T LOVE 
HIM.IRV? I. I y~ 
NEVER LOVED-A. 
5—< HIM,' 


WHAT* SAY THAT 

W AGAIN f 


I ONLY HARRIED HIM FOR 
HI3 MONEY... THE MONEY HIS . 
FIRST WIFE LEFT HINT 00 
YOU THINK rt> HAVE MARRIED 
A WtOOWER with A CNILD... 
l^^^OTHERWISE ? T-| i — - 


NO ONE KNEW ' NOT EVEN BERNIET 
A WOMAN DOESN'T BRAG ABOUT THOSE 
THINGS? AND THEN YOU HAD TO COME 
BACK FROM AGHOAD . HIS BEST 
rjrj^ FRIENDF J-r- 


) IT WASN'T SO fAD TILL 
THEN? 1 EVEN FELT SORRY' 
FOR HIM WHEN JIMMY DIED.'. 
1UT THEN YOU CAME HOME... 
AND I FELL IN LOVE WITH 1 
~ I YOU* __ -J 
































'You're JURRRISED. aren't you, cora? you * 

DIDN'T THINK I HEARD WHAT WAS SAID THAT NIGHT' \ 
TOU T HOUGHT I WAS OUT COLD ON THE RED-' J 


OH, IRV' IRV f 
KISS ME/ . 


TOU FOOL' VOU SILLY FOOL ' 

WHY DIDN’T YOU TELL ME 'WE’VE 
WASTED ALL THIS TIME'*™, y 
EVE LOVED YOU SINCE THE 
FIRST DAY I MET YOU' 


I COULDN’T HELP MYSELF, 
IRVf I TRIED TO HIDE IT' 

I KNEW YOU WERE HIS . 
k REST FRIEND.' ,—' t 


LOVE WITH ME* 


tOu5w7Y MADE SO MANY MISTAKES'ICAME* 

HOME EARLY THAT NIGHT' IRV’S CAR WAS, PARKED< 
OUTSIDE' I LOOKED IN THE WINDOW' YOU'D « 
EVEN NEGLECTED TO .-ULL DOW THE BUNDS..’ 


('And you realized i’d never give you a divorce. don't! 

[YOU,CORA? » YOU AND IRV STARTED CARRYING ON A LOVE J 
IAFFAIR BEHIND MY BACK' «UT YOU DID SUCH STUi lD \ 

Wn/NBS.'YOU DIDN' T USE YOU R HEAD/...' _ ? 

fHE'S WORKING LATE, TONIGHT, DARLING' ? I’LL *E RlgRTW 
COME SEE ME/ JoVER . CQRA.'jy , 




























Bernard pounded the table in anse his quests sfisREof CORA pitched'forward/ FANNY 
SLUMPED TO THE SIDE' IRVINP SLID OFF HI3 CHAIR AND DSC ?E0 TO THE FLOORf AUNT CLOtUJSA 
SAT JTtFFLY* JULIUS SPRAWLED ACROSS HEK LA,»f BERNARD GRINNED AT THE DECAPITATED CORPSES? 
HE .t'rilSED A BLASS OF WIHE. ■ . IN TOAST. ■ 


TO PEOPLE HEH HEN 
WHO OOH'T .. HEH. HEN.. 
USE THE/P . EH EH..-\ 
- 1 EH e E e ) 





jBBBI 


















BRACE YOURSELVES FOR THE SOLIO IMPACT 
OF THIS GRIPPING NARRATIVE! 



The SHERIFF MOVED THROUGH THE CROWD. CLEAR-] 
INC A PATH UP THE JAIL-HOUSE STEPS' WHEN HE 
REACHED THE TOP, HE TURNED TO THE SGUAD-CAR L 


IThIS SHAMEFUL BTORY MIGNT HAVE TAKEN PLACE ANY- Q 
I WHERE IN THE UNITED STATES? IT COULD HAVE HAPPENED 
In YOUR town' it began with the pitiful wail of a siren 
'screaming through the balmy spring air 'themflling 
CROWD AROUND THE JAIL-HOUSE GREW NOISY AS THE SOUAD-i 
CAR PULLEtfUP? A 000R SWUNG OPEN, AND SHERIFF 
HUMPNREY DAWSON STEPPED OUT? HE RAISED HIS HANO 
TO SILENCE THE ANGRY SHOUTS. ■ ■ 


OKAY, > 

■ HERIFF? J 

C'MDf* s 
COLLINS' 
GET < 
I MOVIN'?) 


^ HOLD IT, BOYS' 

he'll get H/S 
WHEN THE TJME 
COMES Yuan ^ 
STAND BACK, \ 




E V ENYBODY... AN 1 
WE'LL TAKE 'IM 
7 INSIDE fr^L 


A DEPUTY STEPPED FROM THE SOUAD CAR, AND THE 
FHISONER NAMED COLLING FOLLOWED THE SUN¬ 
LIGHT GLEAMED ON HIS PEfiiPINATIDN-CDVENED 
BROWN SKIN' HIS ARMS HUNG LIMPLY BEFORE HIM 
HANDCUFFS GITIN3 INTO HIS THIN WRIBTS. . . 
THERE ~Ybil'LL get'"'if the LAW all right' 
HE IS/ YOURSBLACK DON T GIT- R/tHT/ 
BOY * YUH,«f^LET ‘IM W 

■LTrfi a will' 3 th mm/ 


A SHOCK 
SustenStohy] 


























r the crowds HANK3AKKEfi\rnAT Tit does in 
SH0UTIH8 / SEEN !M NEAR JOOttTjMY BOOK f ] 
V THE SCENE OF 4 MAKE /AH' SHERIFF 
) WAIT A T THE CRIME 'BOOT ) IM N HUTSON'S J 
the time n^euarn pretty i 
HAFFENEO/ W 3ET OH IT, J 

Pyrf TOOZ-wd 


’ K/LLEO A T DID HE ' 

WHITE ATTACH 
WOMAN/ I HER? 


MINUTE ?,. 
I THEY DON'T 
7> KNOW EON 
SUKE r AND. 
WNO says' 
COLLINS DID IT' 


Finally, they sot the prisoner 

INSIDE TNE JAILHOUSE ... _ 

TAKE THE / OKAY, THAT CROWD 

N-R TO (SHERIFF? OUT THERES 

HIS CELU>--, r M/9HTYRILED 
JED ? Y y Uf> SHERIFF? 

. T DON'T YOU 


DDN T TOO THIN I 
WE BETTER LOCK 
AND BOLT THE 
COOKS? THEY 
MAT TKY 
SOMETHIN''' 


Somebody let so at collins as - 
HE PASSED AND THE SPITTLE RAN 
DOWN HIS CHEEK IT LOOKED LIKE 
NE WAS CRYIR6 ' THE SHERIFF V 
, IBNDRED TJIE INDIGNITY rf 

b'/T’S "SO SMILE PNETTY "'YEAH' ■ 
\LET’S 00 / * R THE OUT. WHILE 
, MAKE IT \ OF - TOWN YEN S 

bnappy: papers w still \ 

te.. jg. COLLINS' X, ALIVE/J 


The mil-house doors were bolted shut.ano 

OUTSIDE, THE OROWD CONTINUED TO MILL ABOUT? 
SOON,ANOTHER SIREN WAILED AND A BLACK LIM- 
OOSINE FULLED UP-. 


YOU AINY GONNA \ WE KIN KUSHl 

STALL AROUND,) THINKS Ur ( 
ARE YA.FNEO? jf A SIT.Y'KNOWO 


r NO YOU DON'T, ~0Y»?\ 

DOLL IN 3 IS JOIN* TO J 
, GET A FAIN TnlALfi 
X DON'T WANT ANY A 
'FUNNY BUSINESS'] 


I IT'S THE ^ 

DISTRICT ' 
I ATTORNEY/1 


'HEY, FRED? T TAKE IT EASY FOLKS? 

WtCN'S THE ] THE TRIAL'LL COME 
TRIAL f J OFF JUST AS SOON AS 
^ .4 WE BET OUR CASE J 

T08ETHER ? 























They "egan to move off' a few at first then 
MORE AW MORE' SOON, THE JAIL-HOUSE STEPS 
WERE ALMOST DESERTED - 


Frederick moore reached the top of the jaa_- 

HOUSE STEPS AND TURNED TO FACE THE iATHERED 
TOWNSFOLK... 


NOW, WHY DON'T YOU ALL 
SOON HOME* YOU CAN'T 
DO ANYTHING HANGING ^ 
AROUND HERE* THE 
LAW'LL HANDLE THINGS' J 
GO ON' ALL OF YOU 1 JL 
60 OH HOMEf 


SHEilFF DAWSON UNLOCKED THE 
DOOR3 AW PgREO OUT. . 


, D/SAPPO/NTEO' 
SHERIFF? WELL, 
'THERE'LL BE NO 
„ LYNCH!NS A 
T WHILE IM ) 

d a. ' y 


SHUCKS' X ' 
THOUGHT THEYt 
TRY AN’ LYNCH . 
.THE N-llyt 



HUH? WHADOYA I YEAH. HE PROSAil 

MEAJY? WHAT'S ) IUT A SMANT CRIMt 
WHONC? WE / COULD TEANOUHC 
KNOW HE ^AcOLUNS TO SHNEDSf 
D« rr' ■ we SOT-. the testimony 


r LISTEN, MOORE ' THAT 
In—p's as MITYAS 
_ S/N f HE AIN'T GONNA , 
r CETAWAY WtTHIT / 
WHO. WHOV DEFEND } 
l HMi ANYWAYf Jk 




























OAWSON 1 
. IF YOU LET 
^THAT CROWD 
Y GET COLLINS, 
' S'HELP ME I'LL 
PROSECUTE YOU 
FOR FAILURE TO 
OO YOUR DUTY ' 


THEH WE OUGHT TO LET, 
THE CROWO GET *IM 
BEFORE HE GOES 
r— 7 TO TRIAL? ^ 


AHO HE‘3 ) 
6UJLTT... 
UNLESS THET ' 
CAN PROVENE 
AIN'T/ A 


T CAN'T DO ANYTHING IF 
LYNCH CROWD J 
STORMS THIS JAIL- ^ 
HOUSE,MOOHEI WHAT ’ 
DO TOO WANT M E TO DO, 
NOW ‘EH DOWN WITH 
* MACHINE- SUNS fJ 


TH EN GET COLLINS OUr 
OF HERE / TAKE him TO 
THE COUNTY OEAT/Y E M 
AN STAY THERE TILL 1 
mw Till AL- DATE / 1 1 


'"okay? i'll sneak‘im'Ythey've got a pretty' 

THERE TOHICNTf LET \STRONB JAIL THERE,DAWS0I 
THE BOYS OVER TNERE/ THEY WON'T HAVE TO DO . 
WORRT ABOUT HIM/ ✓C MUCH WORSTIN'* ITS U3f 

**—— J 7 WE 007 THE WORRIES/ we 

- 4 -7 r^-j ( GOT A CASE TO PRESENT ? 

* 1/^3 l ANOI T OOESN‘T LOOKTOt 

^— , PAT/ 


That Niam; a squad-car pulled up to the rear of 

THE JAIL-HOUSE, AND THE PRISONER WAS HUSTLED 
OUT TO IT.- 


r TOU'R E MI6HTTLUCNT, l THEVo'VE ' 

COL U NS 1 WE JUS ‘ GOT jSTRUNG YOU . 
YOU OUT IN TIME/ y UP SURE/ 
^ EH> SHE ™ FFf A 


S NUT UP 
AND 
ORIYE/ 


\ WHERE WE TAMIN’ I COUNTY SEAT/ T there's a LYNCH \ 

■IM, SHERIFF? JDAtS ORDERSf JCROWO FORMIN' 

GET ON IN, DOVUNTOWN.SHERIFFf, 





























▼ you'll have 

I TO SEE THE 
/DA "BOUT 
’THAT ' NES 
(JOT ALL THE 
. DOPE IN HIS . 
FILES' A 


The next day. the lawyer from 

OUT-OF-TOWN ARRIVED OF ON T* 


' FOR MY PART. 

' THEY COULOA . 
i SWUNG ‘Hi UP 
1 LAST NIGNT ' 

he's mtry.. . 

. SURE' 


It) LIKE TO EXAM- 
IHE THE TEST/- 
r MONY OF THIS 1 
MAN. HANK } 
BARKER' / 


A \ DARN A 

I HKHTf BUT 
} P WHAT KIN . 
JT DO? I At 
( DONE MY 1 
/ JOB' t ) 
PICKED ’W ^ 

’ UP' ITS V 
UP TO THE ■ 
DA NOW'M 


THEY SAY AICERSOH'S f C/RCUM- 


T" YOU SHOULDA 

\ LYNCHED "IM 
j WHILE YOU HAD 
/THE CHANCE!' I 
r r CAN’T DO -A 
HOTHIN' NOW' I 


ySTANTJAL 
yEVIDENCEf 
WE GONNA 
STAND FOR^ 
Y THAT. W 


' COLLIHS'S 
r GUILTY, *, 
AIN’T HE 7 . 
































The Mr of the thial dawned oark and dismal’ 

IT HAD RAINEO ALU THE PREVIOUS NIGHT? THE SHER¬ 
IFF AND TWD OF HIS OEPUTIE3 3ET OFF FOB THE 
COUNTY SEAT TO BHIHS SACK AUBREY COLLINS... 

THINK THEY’ll/ THAT ANDENSDN GUY ) MAYBE X BDT \ 
CET THE [ HAS SOMETHIN' UF J SOMETHIN' UF 
®#%+*OFF,\ HIS SLEEVE f / MY SLEEVE .TOO' A 
SHENIFF 9 MO M- — R-LOVtM' \ 

^ vMmnB w LAWYERS eONNA ) 

Igzzr ^11 MAKE A EOOL OUTTAj 
ME' 


WHATCH* GONNA DO, I LET'S HEAR 

SHENIFF? HUH? y/T,SHERIFF’ 


SHUT UP 
AMD DRIVE / 


'It had segun to rain when the 

90IMD-CAh PICKED UF COLLINS AT 
THE COUNTY-SEAT JAIL-HOUSE... 


They stafiteo back in silence? 

ODLLINS SAT. HANDCUFFED, 

between sheriff dawsdn ano 

ONE DEPUTY? THE OTHER DEPUTY 
DROVE? FINALLY... 

STOP THE ymf y 

M’i'AltL CAR. PHIL HUH 


The sou ad-car rolled to a stop? the rain CON¬ 
TINU ED TO FOUR DOWN... . - 

t0^SET OUT AND SEC WHAT* 

Jf WROM9, JED? X THINK WE 
II GOT A FLAT.' TAKE A , 

^f)T7 LOOK' j - 


POURING RAIN AND STTARTED TO CIRCLE THE CAR, 
KICKING AT THE TIRES... ^ - s 


Y-YE AH, SHERIFF? 
SURE 9 SURE ' j 


r OKAY, N-R f / 

90 ON f YOU'RE 

v flffif/ r 





















Collins sot to his feet? he stared at the uun 

FON A MOMENT• SHAKING HIS HEADf DAWSON SQUEEZED 
THE TRI6BEH' THE BULLET KICKED W THE PUDOLE TO 
THE NIGHT OF THE COLON ED SOY 1 S FEET... 


Dawson shoved collins out of the can'the dank¬ 
skinned DOT SPRAWLED IN THE MUD' THE SHENIFF 
DNEW HIS SUN AND COCKED THE HAMMEH. . 

f t said ,sFrc8ftr ''G 

YOU BUCK&HXXff 

. * u *' KMiur iMTi rn hi 


Collins tunned and nan' the 
SHENIFF SIGHTED CAREFULLY. ■ 


YOU SAW HIM MAKE/ 
A BBEAK FON IT { 
WHEN WE SLOWEO 
DOWN . 0 ION'T 
YOU.JED . PHIL*^ 
YOU HEARD ME \p^ 
WARN HIM? 


They picked up collins ano dumped him in the 

SACK SEAT ' THEN THEY DROVE ON TO TOWN ' THERE 
WAS A CROWD AROUND THE COUNT-HOUSE WHEN THEY 
ARRIVED? MOORE.THE D.A..CAME TO THE CURS AS THEY 


OOOO LO NO. 'HANKBANXEN^k whether AubrEy 
JUST CONFESSED 'ANDERSON y COLLIN? WAS INNO- 
SNOKE HIM DOWN 'HE DID IT? CENTO* SU/LTT 
'/NE KILLED THE WOMAN'COLLINS>IS NOT IMPORTANT* 
WAS INNOCENT'INNOCENT J SUT FOR MKT « 
AS A BANT' WELL-TOO BAD Ap 7 AMERICAN TO HAVE 
HE ATTEMPTED TO ESCAPE f £ SO LITTLE RESARO 
7 WONDER WHAT CAUSED HIM FOR THE LIFE AND 

S——rTO TKTf R-AKTS OF ANY 


THE TNtAL'B OFFf 

YOU CAN LET _. 

■stNIMCOf r~{ 


HE'S IN TTC BACK' I SNOT 
HIM WHILE HE WAS TRYIN’ 
- 7 TOBSCMMf 

















JUMP-OFF! 


Battered though he was, Ben Troy was alert 
enough to glance at the elevator button which 
the cop pressed. Despite the ha ze of pain forc¬ 
ing him back pasr the edge of unconsciousness 
the captive Public Enemy caught sight of the 
number "2” under the man's thumb He 
groaned in agony and tossed frantically on 
the wheeled emergency stretcher, but what he 
had seen kept thrumming through h's fevered 
brain. The Police who had captured him when 
his car cracked-up... they were taking him 
to a hospital toom on the second floor. Hu 
luck was holding our* The second floor gave 
him at lean a whisper of a chance ro escape 
the hot sear awaiting his recovery from the 
accident! Two . . two . TWO. . with a 
break like rhu, he had an even-chancc of a 
getaway! 

, It seemed like aeons later that Ben Troy 
rec overe d consciousness Only his right eye 
was free of bandages, and when he turned in 
ihe bed a stabbing pain shuddered through 
his body He was able to move, agonising 
though itwas.. those fool cops had neglected 
to strap him to his bed' They must've thought 
that car crackup put old Ben on the sktds, he 
thoughr to himself. After Stng S mg and At¬ 
lanta, jumping-oft from this cheese-box of a 
hospital ougbtte he e snap.' 

Slowly, gritting his teeth to keep a gasp 
of pain from escaping, he slid from the hos¬ 
pital bed and wobbled toward the single win¬ 
dow ar the far side of the darkened room. He 
(tui£d writ* iuia listened as tine voices whis¬ 
pering outside the door. Two of them, he 
gloated . two copt startonad outside' That 
dtmwtl District Attorney’s crazy to think 


THAT'S enough to keep Ben Troy from es¬ 
caping! 

With painstaking care he opened me 
room's only window. It was pitch-black out¬ 
side ... he couldn't see ^ foot beyond the rilL 
But what Ben could see made bun chuckle in¬ 
wardly The window was unbarred 1 All he 
had to do was get out on that sill and drop 
to the ground! With teeth grinding into hxi 
lower lip to keep from crying out in pain, he 
clambered ponderously into the space left by 
the open window. Nothing was visible below 
him in the murkiness outside... must be 1 
narrow inner court, he decided! Perfect spot 
for his jump-off! Enclosed as it was, his descent 
would never be heard! He could probably 
find a door and force hia way out before they 
ever suspected that he was gone! 

He drew a deep breath and relaxed bis grip 
on the window sill, feeling the air rush up 
to meet him is he dropped, Second floor, he 
gloated. . all I’ll get ts e little mussing up' 
Lucky those jerks didn't know I realized how 
close to the ground / «-4J / 


The bald police officer looked at his wrtit- 
watch. 

"Wowl” he exclaimed. 'Time aure passed 
while we gained out here* We better get this 
Troy character back to the receiving room. 
Why we gotta keep moving him around this 
hospital is something 1 11 neve r understand!” 

Tne baid-rtrtaea turned the Viiub id 

the door he had been guarding and, followed 
by die other policeman, stepped into Room 

819 









YOU’LL BE JARRED BY THE STARTLING WIND-UP TO THIS 
^ -1 . h SCIENCE-FICTION YARN? 


My name is sart thom, son / i'm a television 

ENGINEER/ YOU MAY NOT RELIEVE THE STORY X*M 
A30UT TO TELL YOU... SOT IT'S T/WC, EVERY WORD OF 
IT/ I KNOW,BECAUSE IT HAPPENED TO IT ALL 
BEBAN THE NIGHT It> DECIDED TO WC*K LATE AT THE 
T.V. STUDIO WICrlE Z WAS EMPLOYED... 



The NIGHT’S TRANSMISSION TIME WAS OVER AND EVERY¬ 
ONE HAD GONE HOME f JACK WAS THE LAST TO LEAVE/ 
I WENT OUT ONTO THE SOUND STAGE AND ROLLED 


CAMERA ONE OVER TO THE CONTROL ROOM WINDOW# 
I TOINTEO IT AT MY SEAT INSIDE AND FOCUS ED CARE- 

























I couldn't fmu.«e rr out' caweija one was 'on'? 

I COULD TELL if THE GLOWING A ED LIGHT ON THE 
TOP'AND IT WAS POINTED DIRECTLY AT MEf TET,THE 
MONITOR IN THE CONT.tOL rtOOM 


Then i went into the control room'i sat 

DOWN AT THE MONITDN-PANEL ANO FLIPPED DN 
CAMENA ONE'S MONITDH-SCNEEN' THEN I CUT IN 
THE JUICE ANO DROPPED THE TRANSMITTEN 
HOOK UP SO THE IMA3E WOULDN'T GO OUT OVER 
THE AIR' PHETTY SOON MT OWN SAO PUSS 
APPEAREO ON THE 


The face on camena one's mon¬ 
itor-tube WAS NOT 


I WAS LOSING MT TEMPER PASTf 
PIH3T THAT GORGEOUS PACE..ANO 
































But she just ke?t on talking' 

AND SHE WAS DEAD SERIOUS... 


EARTHfU KE HE'S 
GONNA IE BURIED- 
SIX FEET UNDER', 
LOOK HEBE,JACK' *• 
THAT'S ENOUGH' 


THIS IS T.V ENGINEER 
■ART THOMPSON... 
STATION WZYR-TV... J 
PLANET EARTH . 
SALARY *75 SOPER.. 
AND I'LL KNOCK ◄ 
YOU* BOYFRIEND 'S 
HEAD OFF WHEN I 
vr SET AHOLD 0F„. J 


OPERATION.,OF..INTER- < 
PLANETARY COMMUNICA-' 
TIONS. IS NOT FOOLING. 
AROUND'YOU ARE... 
JAMMING MY »*VE-^| 
I LENGTH' IDENTIFY. 

U- YOURSELF.' ,-^3888 


- WHY. 

5. I I 

- USTEN, 

CUTIE- 

PIE.'.. 


HUH’N7«r5TrCXIB SOLAR SYSTEM^, THAT'S IWHTfW THIS IS HO 

IPWOSSIBLE’/IS EtEHTY U9HT- > AND I'M ON THE • JOKE. BART 
Mmm rnzm- yea 's AmtYfTbtS THlRLL.EARTHfW' THOMPSON 
^■^DyjTONE WITH THE RUB... » SAY' IS THIS A STATION WIYI 
IT IS THE SIXTH JOKE OR RmMF TV SALARY 

■T "’•-'-^PLANET FROM " \ ISN'T IT*J^V *73 » FER'Y 


IN THE SOLAR J 
SYSTEM WITH -J 
THE H/HE J 
PLANETS... 

INCLUDIN '? THE 
ONE WITH THE R/NB... 
WHICH IS JUST WHAT 
Z'N NONNA DO TO f 
YOUR NECK... -m 


c THE ONE WITH ! 
THE RINS.'Wn [ 

t. THAT IS %] 
• IMPOSSIBLE') I 


lUT.THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE!y t£RY% 1UT I'M NOT EVEnV oBVIOUSLY?) SAY' HOW COME I1 DON'T 
"DO YOU SEE MET (CLEARLY'l TRANSMITTINtf v IT IS AN ^ CAN UNDERSTAND J SPEAK your S 

I'M ON A CLOSED/- INTERSTELLAR )YOUR IF YOU'RE ^ LANGUAGE' I ' 

circuit' -— electronic) from some other )speak my own' 

" : ' f Jill I t'XAj- 'SSL WARP'fi WORLD.HOW COME < YOU HEAR0 IT 

■PRt£fLf j VOU SPEAK , ^BEFORE 'I J 

mW \ ill" fr £} W X W Wl \ ENGLISH* J HAVE AN AUTO 4 

■ErittSl! HPT„ i I v*®/ y^mmsfuAr/c translator 

M-Tupy "1 | Awf Ml hookeo up its a 

■ JjLpy .^AKjn|k. t J ■TUP'lhf' ’ V ■ ^ jj&Fg TYPE OF MECHANICAL 

rfll j . 1 1 1}rp W-- ¥ If. Zt.'W^:' ELECTRIC BRAIN IT 

L k I ■l l lUlUllhillr 9^HBS«WfeU U fl |W6F' ? TRANSLATES OUR RESPEC 

Bail /A VF. ■ -'?VpVE LANGUAGES FOR US* 






































Lam wu lovely'**, chatted 


fWE WE COULD! 

I»UT IT WOULD 
^TAKE A VE/fY 
LOUS TIME f 
Y TEN- MAYBE -4 
FIFTEEN NOTA¬ 
TIONS OF YOON 
-PLANET ABOUT 
A ITS STAR' 


THING ABOUT 
r TRAVEL' YOUN ’G 
FCOPLE HAVE IT’ >< 


OWE TRAVEL 
WALL OVER < 
\ OUR SOLAS' 
•SYSTEM f - 


COULDN'T GOME 
• HERE* COULD J 

fc^YOU’ 


YOU ..YOU'RE VERY 
BEAUTIFUL. '« 



■-WE WILL-dd 

YSEE, BART'1 
>- NOW. I must! 

• S/SN OFF' 
JHENEXT SHIFT, 
CjSOTMINS' Tf 


•JUT, LARA/ - , I WILL NOTE 1 
SUPPOSE WE %[ rvENY INSTRU- 4 
CANNOT MAKE ‘^MENT setting' 
CONTACXASAIN YOU DO THE. 


"WOULD YOU COME M 

TO EARTH. HONEY’ 1 
1 WOULD WA/T^-p 
% FOR YOU'jf 


tl.-l LOVE YOU. 

LARA' I KNOW ' 
ITS CRAZY..m: 

USELESS 1 

1 e °'E&3m 


EVERYTHIN* CAREFULLY-,NOTING 
EACH ADJUSTMENT OF THE EQUIP¬ 
MENT IN THE CONTROL ROOM'THEN 
I WENT HOME' THE NEXT NI8HT.- 


SET-u; ALSO. 


IF-.IF YOU CAME ^LWOULD YOU. 
TO EARTH. LANA_^~ DEAREST? 
I'D MARRY YOU' CWE'LL SEE• 


OH.B*HT'1 

1 THOUGHT 
ABOUT YOliJ 
-TOO' 1 


STAYIN’ LATE. 

I AS AIN. BART?] 






























We went on like that fo,\ * year' eveky 

NIGHT fD TALK TO LARA ACROSS THE VOID OF 
SPACE f WE FELL DESPERATELY AND . ASSHJN- 
ATELY IN LOVE / X LONGED FOR HEN < THEN, 
ONE RIGHT-. 


F X COULD STEAL "5 

-TIC EXPERIMENTAL - 
J ROCKET-SNIP* IF X 
DOT AWAY they'd ; 
NEVER -if YALE 
TO STOP ME- ano 
I'D COME TO YOU* 
RUT, IF I WERE —J 
CAUGHT. IT WOULD 
F MEAN MrUFE / ; 


'(then I WILL 

DO IT' RUT WE 
''MUST PLAN "S 
EVE, IYTHING 
* CAREFULLY* 
VEIY CARE- 3 
. FULLY'foAI 


i I HAVE WONDERFUL news, ^ 

DARLING ' ONE OF OUR SCIENTISTS 
HAS JUST PERFECTED A NEW A 
TYPE SPACE’OjJ/VE f it would 1 
ONLY TAKE HALF X POTATION* 
TO GET TO YOUR PLANET NOW'S 


ID CHOSEN THE MOST BARREN 
A.iEA I COULD THINK OF FOR LARA 
TO COME DOWN IN * I WANTED TO 
KEEP THIS WHOLE THING OUIET' 
AFTER TWO WEEKS OF PLANNING 
AND I REPARATION. . 


YCK/VE JOT THE HEMISPHERE 

AND CONTINENT' now here's 
A MORE OETAILED MAP OF THE 

AREA' see' you'll land ^ 
HE,!£ .OH THESE SALT- 
FLITS' 


JUST COME DOWN. 
AS HEAP TO THE i 
1UNPIN ' LIGHT, 
AS POSSIBLE'^ 
THAT’LL JE 
ft ME' 


GOOD-TYE.J 

- CART* SEE 
YOU IN-SIX 
MONTH., 

YOU CALL 
. IT? A 


THE NEXT NIGHT, I TRIED TO MAKE CONTACT WITH I 
LARA...RUT SHE DIDN'T COME IN' I KNEW SHE WAS ON 
HER WAV ' THE NEXT SIX MONTHS WERE SHEER AGONY. 
THE AGONY OF WAITING' FINALLY. THE TIME DREW 


I BORROWED IT' X BAVE THE ARMY A TALL STORY 
ABOUT ANOTHER MOVIE STAR ANO DROVE OUT TO THE 
SALT-FLATS ' AS THE HOUR DREW NEAR. X STARTED 
FLASHING THE LIGHT INTO THE "TAR-STUOOED SKY 


HEPE. LARA' P. 7HT 

XT HEPE. HONEYV, 


'YEP * WE GOT IT j 

• FROM THE ARMY ' < 
THEY SAID WE COULD 

.have rr anytime' 







































Suddenly the sky asove me was filled with a 

ROA ilN ., AND THE SEARCHLIGHT CAUGHT A GLEAMING 
SilVER SHARE... 


Lara's ;jocket-sh drop -eo tail-first towaud 

THE FLATS TO THE NO,<TH OF ME—_ 


9AMY/BABY.' CONE 
TO FA FA/ gm 


r's LA NAY IT'S 
NEK SHIFT 


The ship came to rest ahout a mile away# r 


SPEC ACROSS THE FLATS TOWA.ID I* THE SEARCH- 
LIGHT TRAINED OH IT.. “ 


LA FAY IT'5 ME... BAFT* 

l k %ai l M...r , H.. IOOD 


? what a shifywhata 
A SAL TO ELY IT ALL 
■ ALONE f OH, 9ABY, « 
4 AN I JOHN A LOSS 



Lara looked exactly as she'd 
APPEARED ON THE T.V. MONITOR 
“ THE ONLY TROUSLE WAS 


.. And as the two halves of 
THE GIANT SHIP PARTED WIDER, X 
3CREAME0 : ..J / ADA f 


SCREEN 1 _ __ 

SHE STOOD AlOUT TWO HUNDRED 
FEETTAU ... I- -1 


































HERE IS A TALE OF TENSION WITH SHEER 
STARK HORROR IN ITS GRIPPING CLIMAX' 


A # 0 ** 0 * 

SushmStoky] 


Fa.. UP *i THE NORTHERN-IIOST REACHES OF 
[THE CANADIAN WOODS ARE MEN WHO LIVE BY 
ItRAI PING THE VAUMSLE fur-searing animals 
WHICH RO AM THAT AREA/ SUCH . MAN IS HENRI 
PETITE^Jp--^ . MOA> D/EUf MY 1EAR-T7!a?} 

h she n sPfrUNufrwe. limb 

FROM THAT T EE FELL OPOM 


Henni PETITE HAS MANY TRAPS.' DURING THE 

TRAPPING SEASON, HE SETS THEM OUT IN A 
ROUTE CALLED A 'TRAP-LINE'? IT TAKES MANY 
DAYS TO TRAVEL THIS TRAP-LINE AND COLLECT 
T HE ANIMALS THAT HA VE BECOME ENS NAR ED..■ 


* WHAT WILL I DO* IT TAKES "S 

TWO MEN TO OPEN THE JAWS OF 
THE BEAR-TRAP? ONE BY HIMSELF 
DOES NOT NAVE THE STRENGTH? 
























The SEAN -trap is a huge STEEL-JAWED affair'in the 

CENTER IS A SMALL FLAT DISC WHICH TRIBBERS THE SET 
TRAP' USUALLY THE ANIMAL STEAD UPON THIS TPHASER, AND 
THE TRAP SNAPS SHUT' RUT A BEAR-TRAP.BY NECESSITY, 
MUST »E A NUDE ONE- f g^^—■*— 15 — I 


Trappers like henri live in small,comfort- 
ABLE CABINS DEE? IN THE WOODS'ALL WINTER 
LONB THEY SET OUT FROM THEIR CABINS TO 
TRAVEL THEIR TRAP-LlNESf THEY RETURN MANY 
DAYS.. PERHAPS WEEKS LATER, AND REST UP' 
AFTEH THEY ARE RESTED. THEY S E T OUT A t AIN„. 


ZAT IS TOO A40/UNLESS 
I CAN SET SOMEONE TO 
HELP ME SET THE SEAS 
TEA A, THERE WILL BE NO 
SEA* SKINS FOR ME a 
> THIS WINTER' 


IBeARS SOMETIMES WEIDH AS MUCH 

AS A THOUSAND POUND! TfOU 
I CAN UNDERSTAND HOW ST SONS A 
ItRAP MUST BE TO CATCH A BEAR 
| AMD HOLD IT... H — ■■ Ii- * -i»' 
IlM VfyK? OH,WELL' PERHAPS 
ys J L&j /si DUVAL WILL HELP 
\Ep\. /ji. ME' I WOULD DO THE 
r SAME FOR HINT j 


Marcel DUVAL IS ALSO A TRAP- 

PER' HIS CABIN IS LOCATED NOT 
FAR FROM HENRI'S f DURING THE 
LONELY WINTER, WHEN THEY ARE 
NOT OUT ON THEIR TRAP LINES, 
THE TWO TRAPPERS SPEND MANY 
NIGHTS TOBETHE.<.. ..'LAYING 
CHECKERS. ■. 


I MAKE OUT J WELL TI AM NOT 

THIS TRIP? BUT I AS PORTUNAT 
3TILL NO BEAN! /marcel/ MY 
THE TRAP WE SET / BEAR-TRAP.. 
TOGETHER HAS ^-vSHE IS 
NOTIEEN TOUCHEDf) SANUNBf 


HENRI ' YOU OATCH 


J - will MELA YOU, 
HENRI' WE SOTH 
SET EACH OTHER'S 
BEAR-TRAPS WHEN 
WINTER STANTED, 
DID WE NOT? A 


r OUl MARCEL' BUT NOW, 

YOU ARE TIMEDf YOU 
WILL WANT TO BEST 
_ AFTER YOUR TRAP-Jl 
EL LINE TRIP? 







































jTWE FM BEST WHEN 
■SWWMT-V COMES ' 
HOW MANY DAYS A 
JOURNEY IS IT 9 
t'VE FO+IGOTTEN* ]* 


A FEW MILES FROM HENRI PETITE'S CABIN IS THE CABIN 
OF JAOUES SOUBRET- ANOTHER TRAFFER ' JAOUES HAS 
ALWAYS HATED HENfil' HE HAS ALWAYS SEEN JEALOUS 
OF HENFH'S TRAP-TERRITORY ' *NRI l 5 TRAP-UNES 
HAVE ALWAYS PRODUCED MANY MORE FELTS THAN 
jAoues '. if ~ ■ ----- 

FAN' SEVEN 'Sirs/ THAT IS ALL )' 
Z FIND THIS TRIP' HA<WLYENOl'SH J / 

TO PAY FOR MY FOOO'j ^^.—' " _ 


In T* NORTH-W0005 COUNTRY, A TRAPPER'S TERRI - 

TORY IS REGARDED AS SACRED' NO TRAFFER DARES 
LAY HIS TRAPS IN ANOTHER'S TERRITORY* IT IS AN 
UNWRITTEN LAW . f pSs r^zn^j 
'WjjbSP' TUT if’ HENRI PETITE WERE DEAD, 

■f X COULD SET MY TRAPS IN H/S TERRI- ■ 
TORY f HOHiHEU, HOW X f.UY 
FOR THAT CAY' 


The next mornihg, henri and marcel start out for 

HENRI'S BEAR-TRAP TO RE-SET IT' JAOUES WATCHES 
THEM go 





























JAQUES RETURNS TO HIS CARIN 
MEANWHILE FORMULATING HIS 





































T WHEW* X am ^ 
SHAWNS LIKE A LEAF.f 
. «UT X HAVE DONE i 


A FEW HANDFULS OF DEAD LEAVES AND DNCD TWIGS 
AND THE TBAP IS CAMOUFLAGED^ JAOUES GRINS AT 
HIS WORK .I t- -■_■— 


HEH, MEH^ NOW IT IS READY FOR YOU, 
HENRI • HEADYFON YOUT 


F I CO NOT HEAR ANY TH’ASH/A. C 

HNOWUA ?/ AHH' NO LUCK* well' 
WILL CHECK TO SEE IF THE TRAP 

^ —i is sr/u... >— -- 


The mighty jaws of the trap spring shut on 


For several minutes, henri struggles to free 

HIMSELF' THE PAIN IS EXGHUC/ATtSS' THE TORE 
STEEL TEETH DIG IN DEEr'* FINALLY, HE LAYS BACK 
EXHAUSTED. l r .. 


^ IT-IT IS NO USE. GASP ' IT IS MOP. HOUSE' 
I CANNOT WEN THE THAN »Y MYSELF* X_. 
. GASP . X MUST WAIT FOR ..BASP SOMEOfC TO 
^ gasp ESCUE HE 4 



















































JAOUES MOVES FROM HIS HOMO PLACE AMO DRAM HENRI'S 

EOUPMEHT JEVOKP HIS BEACH. _ 

r mooes? what am ^P<jh, ho. h m' rvo ^ 
YOU OO/HS? HELP ME' 1 ARE owe TO STAY HERE. \ 
HELP FREEZE TO . 'J 


r SECAUSE I WANT YOUR 
TRAP'L/HES. HEN.u? 
THIS WILL LOOK LIKE A 
AN UNFORTUNATE \ 
ACC/DENT / THEY'LL I 
THINK YOU WERE J 

RELOCATING YOUR A 
TRA. ANO IT 
L SFRUhTf 


mm Am* WHO 

DO YOU THINK 

MOVED Youa . 

' TRAP IN THE * 
FIRST -LACE? 


O/O 

THIS?, 


WUt 

WHY? 


f I..X WILL STARVE WITHOUT MY 
RACE* X CANNOT PROTECT MYSELF . 

WITHOUT MY 'TUNY X WILL _, 

'*>-- DIE HERE' 
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Good Lord' SHOCK No 4 already 1 Well, actually, v. e tc a little premature with' this column 
SHOCK No 3 is just about to hit the stands, so we haven t as yet received a single letter com¬ 
menting on it 1 We are especially interested in the reactions to our "off the-beaten-path stoty, 
THE GUILTY , . but we're afraid you'll have to wait until next issue for the thoughts of your 
co-rcaders! (As we mchtioned, this column is being written earlier than it would be normally 
. we're in the midst of our annual 1 spring speed-up,” necessitated by our engraving shop 
taking a three week vacation cn masse in July 1 ) 

Meanwhile, your letters and comments have continued to pout in re SHOCK No 2 1 
Within th last few months, we've received several letters complaining that we publish too 
many complimentary letters' As Greg Arlan of Atlanta, Georgia puts it: "OK., fellows' 1 
igret that E C. magazines are the best... but let's stop spouting off in those litter pages about 
how good they are' Stop printing letters that compliment you'" 

Well, we agree . . and as a consequence, we’ve tried very hard to do just that in the rest 
of our lint! (See Mrs Arhne Grandon Phelan's lcrtet in Weird Fantasy No. 13 or Vault of 
Horror No 23') However, SHOCK being our new baby, and we being like all proud papas, 
we'd like to "spout off' just one more time* (See next issue for fightin' letters') So ifn ya 
dont like slush, skip the rest of this column (except for subscription ‘info 1 ) and shift your 
eyes right to SPLIT SECOND, Jack Ksmens lead-off Crime SuspenStory Follow ing that, you 
will read Wally Wood’s Shock SuspenStory, CONFESSION Next comes Joe Orlandos S-F 
SuspenStory, STRICTLY BUSINESS and Jack Davis winds up with the Hotter Suspen¬ 
Story offeting, UPPERCUT' (Scripts by Feldstein . cover by Wood 1 ) 


Dear Editors, 

Congrats' SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES is the greatest thing since the alphabet! 

Marie Raab—Cleveland, Ohio . 


.. I have always felt, somehow, that E C. mags are "personally mine" that the public 

accorded a share of them, somehow' My interest in them exceeds that of any other magmim 
of their type SHOCK is i welcome addition' 

Ruby MacDonell— Raleigh, N C 1 


mgratulate you guys for putting outlie best 10c book I've ever seen! 
Roger Roberson— Era, T exes 


.. SHOCK is the best mag I've ever read l especially like the story, THE PATRIOTS. It 
well illustrates the shock of prejudice. Let’s have some stories on racial and religious prejudice 
John Gordon—Fenton, Mich / 


. E C mags are the best things to hit the newsstands in a long time The Scabccs here 
ally get a charge out of them Your latest bram-chtld, SHOCK, is terrific It's great to know 
there’s a comic publishing company left that appreciates its readers' mteUigenpe, Why don't 
your imitators give up? They've met their match' 

R C Ford—2nd Amphibious Seabees, Utile Creek, Va 


They say th.it you can't tell a book by its cover! But the E C. emblem on the cover of a 

comtc book tells you that the hook has GOT to be good' SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES proves it' 
v, John Lmitcit—Bmlingtolt, Vt 


And now, you slush-lovers (you dolls 1 ) can read <?n‘ When you've finished, jot down 
those suggestions, criticisms, gripes, and compliments (Do.it worry 1 We’ll print a feu !) 
on a 2c post card .(Wheee! Inflation is here!) and send them along to us’ Subscriptions . ., 
75c for 6 issues . . a full year's supply' The address for the whole mess Is: 

The Editors 
Shock SuspenSrorics 
Room 706, Dept 4 
22 5 Lafayette St, 

N V. C I2,N, Y. * 

Shock SttsownStorl®*, 

York 12. •* ” 
thr Post ... 

where ¥100. Entire - 

accompanied hy stamped return ... • -— 

line with an;- of those llvtafr or (lead la Intended and any ai 
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'LL BE JARRED BY THE IMPACT OF THE 
STARTLING CLIMAX TO THIS YARN? 


W^fTcRiME 


SuspsnStoky 


I FIRST MET STEVE DIXON IN TNE SMALL ! 

CANADIAN TOWN WHERE I WORKED'STEVE'DCOME 
DOWN FROM HIS CAMP FOR A BRIEF VACATION.' I 
WAS S1NGIN' IN A CABARET AT THE TIME, AND 
GETTIN' PRETTY SICK OF FIGHTING OFF PRUNKEN 
LUMBERJACKS/ SO WHEN STEVE ASKED ME TO 
MARRY 


_J I RUN THE 

WHOLE SHOW, LIZ ' I'M 
BOSS/ YOU' LL HAVE d 
EVERYTHING TOO HUNT' } 
THEM AXE-SWINGERS v^B 
JUMP WHEN I SAY 
SOMETHIN 1 ' 


Fare there 

OTHER WIVES 
AT TNE 
LOGGING L A Nil; 
- STEVE Y 


pi 


5A - - _ ^ ■ * 


- | 

V /_ ; 




















JUS* LET ONE OF 'EM ) 

SAY A WORD? MiS' * 
LET ONE OF 'EM LOOK 
AT YOU THE WNONG 
WAY f I'Ll TKACH ] 
HIM THAT WHAT X A 
SAY GOES' ^ J 


NOPE? IT'S AGAINST 


I MAKE THE HOLES' 
I KIN CHANGE ■EM' 
FROM NOW ON- NO \ 
WOMEN... 'CEPT r _J 

MY WIFE 


OH, STEVE 
\ you're 
/ so...so 
MASTER- 
l FUL? 


I WHAT ABOUT' 

I THE MEN. * 
STEVE "> WHA1 
WILL THEY 
a SAY? w 


/THEN HOW| 

the RULES?WOMEN UoulO iM 
MEAN TROUBLE? X 
DON'T l/KE TROUBLE r './T] 

SO-. NO WOMEN? 'AT'S /- ■&] 

r THE RULE? 


Masterful.wy heck < steve was ah ahimal„ a 

BIG ,LUMBERiN fi BRUTE' HE NULEO THE MEH WHO 
WOSKEO FON HIM WITH SHEEN MUSCULAR FORCE! 


SET STRAIGHT, YOU LAME- / SHE USED TQ 

BRAlhEO LOfi-NOLLEHS? I'M i CHIRP IN THE 
THE BOSS NERE.SEE? RULES YSlLVtROOU-AN 
OONT APPLY TO ME?HO WOMEN/ 1 SALOON' LADY? 
THAT‘S THE RULES? NOW, GET W HAH? 

ON ABOUT YEN WONK?AN 1 REMEM- /SkWlAer’JS 

BER? THENE'S A LADY AMONGST 

US NOW' WATCH YER LANGUAGE? V WM 


AND I LOVED IT, 


nEY ?E 80TA 
WIFE AT HOME! 
KIH I SEND FD 
HER ? v 


ALL NIGHT, YOU GUYS? NOW 
LISTEN tME? THIS IS MY 

WIFE? she's gonna UVE 

HERE WIT' ME IN THE GAMP? 
HER NAME IS MRS OtXON' „ 

M GET IT 7 mgntfg 


When the jack maoe thatchack about me, r 


Steve laced out with a noun oho use that smashed 

IHTO THE FUNNY GUV'S FACET 6LOOO STARTED GUSHIN 1 
FROM HIS NOSE, ANO HE CAVEO IH LIKE HIE KNEES ^ 
WENE MAOE OF JELLY.., I * 


THOUGHT STEVE'S FACE WOULO STAHT SM0KIN8,IT 
SOT SO RED f HE PUSHEO HIS WAY THROUGH THE 
L038ERS TO THE ONE WHO'O 0ROPPEO THE 
REMANK..,r ~--- - ^ 

i said m meets a lady? she 
* DON'T like to be insulted ?. 


I... X WAS ONLY 
K! ODIN'. . 
STEVE? X.. I 


* 


































The MQi WERE XOSE^ICDUVB 

TELL * THEY WERE MAO 'CAUS.E 
ST EVE BROUGHT ME TO THE CAM R 


The men moveo off, grumblin',., 

AMD THE GUY THAT STEVE HIT 
GOT TO HiS MEET AMD STUMBLED 
AWAY NURSM* HIS BLEEPIN' NOSE- 


Steve STOOD OVEH HIMi glarin' 

AT THE REST OF THE LUMPER JACKS 


ANY SOOT ELSE I UH-UH, 
WANT T‘8E J STEVE' 
CONVINCED lS|?Ky\[d 
‘BOUT HOW I 
EXPECT »Y K 
WIFE T'BE 

TREATED 1 jm$r M 


/got A WIFE' WHY\'CAUSE HE'S I 

CAN'T I BRIRG HER 1 THE BOSS' 
IF HE'S GOT HIS J HE’S EXTRA | 
HERE? Jnv&Lt SPECIAL'* 


I REALLY DOT A TASTE OF U1M6ERCAMF LIFE IN THE 
FOLLOWING WEEKS/THE MORE I SAW OF IT, THE 

- " THEN-ONE DAY„.A STRANGER BL8 


IND SACK IN TOWN 


MORE I HATED IT 


'hEY'HERE COMES ] BREAK 

■?MSS DIXON' -wilTU ? 4 


I'M LOOKING 

for a job' < 

ANY OPENINGS* 


WHAT YUH WANT, 

a hippo? 


[Steve pointed to* log nevmy-j 

f LE‘S SEE MOW FAST YOU CAN jjjfsi 
f CUT THROUGH THAT SECTION 
iSuMl THERE* 



























The KID PICKED UP AN AXE AND 

STOOD ON THE LOG WITH HIS FEET 
SPREAD APART I HE GRINNED AT 
STEVE, AND HE SHOWED NICE,WHITE, 
EVEN TEETH... 


Then he turni 


- 1ED AROUND AND 
STARTED CHlPPiN 1 AWAY On THE 
OTHER SIDE' PRETTY SOON THE 
LOG WAS CUT CUE AN THROUGH.,. 


THERE' FAST ) ' HMMMM' 

GASP., ENO UGH?) NOT BAD 1 '] 


JUST SAY THE 
, WORD, AND Ifl 
I'LL BEGIN 


GO AHEAD' 
is START' 


7 NET, FUZf V-7 WOW* 

LODKA J'?~7/7~7a 
THE 


NOT * 

BAO*t 


The kid’s axe-work had atthacteo some of the 
aOYS, ANO THEY'D OATHEKE D AROUNO TO WATCH ■ 
SAY. THAT'S THE / TED* 'l EVER OONE AN Y 

FASTEST CHOPPIN 1 K TED < LOS-CHOPP/N' 
I'VE SEEN IN A LONG[ M0P8ARf)\H THE ANNUAL 
T/ME 'WHAT'S YER *T CONTESTS, •— 

m NAME, KID? V—TED? ZLJ 


ISreVE WAS REAL MAD? H.E SlAtm.O SHOUT I N‘ 


NOHODT r&LD YOU GUYS TO OV/7 
WORK/N'T TH/S /S NO SHOW'GO 
ON*GET BACK TO YOUR TREES* 1 
W AND WARE IT SNAPPY* . 4 


P®* 7 IF YOU KANT A JOB.YUH \ I... UNDERSTAND.' 
r GOT IT f BUT GET THIS* THAT 1 AND THANKS/ J 
TOURNEY STUFF IS ON YOUR l~~. THANKS FOR ■ 
OWN TIME* OH MY TIME, YOU L the jOB* 

MACK PAY-WOOD..UNDERSTAND' hm 


ISHOT A LOOK AT STEVE, AND I COULD SEE HE WAS 

COMIN TO A BOIL 'CAUSE THE JACKS WERE FUSSIN' 


SHUCKS') HEY.FUZ'WITH [All fflYZUTf 

I..T. y MORGAN HERE IN 

~T~I W THE CHOPP/N'/MO ( L. U 1/ITjU 

I V YOU IN THE ROLUN[ WE V 'J 

II cout n CAPTURE the -HHF 

IW> tournfy/ riZH 


THE MEN SHUFFLE OFF QUIETLY, AND STEVE TURNED 
TO THE KID...§ - T- 








































Steve kept dn the kid's neck 


So T¥E MORGAN K(D CAME TO WORK 

FOR STEVE' HI iiHT OFF THE BAT 
THE OLDER LUMBERJACKS TOOK A 
SHINE TO HIM ■■ 


As FDR ME, IF IT WEREN'T FDR THE 
KID,! WOULD’VE WALKED DUT DN 
STEVE LDNQ AGO/ X WAS G ETTIN 1 
PRETTY SICK AND TIRED OF STEVE'S 
E ULLYIN'. ■ ■ 


THOUGH/ I GUESS HE RESENTED 
HIS YOUTH AND AGILITY 


CUT TNE GAB 
ANO GET TO ■ 
WORK, YOU 
tACRUMBS/ J 


SURE TN/NG, 
.kIR. DIXON/ 


YOU'RE OKAY, TED/) GEE, FELLERS'] 

WITH YOU IN THE N I HOPE 1 l 
LOfl-CHOPPIN’EVENT, 1 DON'T LET 
WE’RE A Of NGN TD J TOU DOWN' 
WIN THIS TEAR'A^.'^WpS VI 


HEY, MORGAN/ ) W 1 EVENIN’, MRS. 


/ Dl XDN t ANYTHING 
I CAN OO FDR YOU? 




MAYBE IT WAS THE WAY HR LQDKED^'MArdE IT WAS 
JUST HlS YOUTH' X DON’T KNOW' ANYWAY, I DECIDED 
THAT MORGAN WAS FOR ME .,, V . - 

rev i hi hi iii hi i WK ii 'Till III m \ nm x like 

YOURSELF, TED' IT FINE' ’CEPT- 'CEPT •» 

HOW DO YOU t/KE 01. FDR MR OtXON f jgjJ* 
BEING A LUMBER- SSdf2nB/f?.~ '■ 

ter jack? s '—& 


5«e thing,though/ the^kid was dumb / he couldn’t 


SEE THAT I WAS PLAYIN’ UP TO HIM. . . _ _ 

DM? STEVE GOT YDU OOWN, \ HUH? El . WEU 
TED? AW, DON’T MIND HIM '/ J HE’S THE DOSS, 

lOON’Tf r _ ma'am/ IF ONLY HE 

' weren’t so hard 

Jf~, I •<> A L on us sur, ' „ 


£ 4 ^ 


You MIGHT SAT X LOST the FIRST HOUND WITH THE 


I'M not hard on you, ' 

TED / ND REASDN TD BE 
STAND'DFFISH WITH ME* 


ER I GOTTA SE 619/M' 

M A ‘AM ' THE BOYS 'RE 
WAITIN ON ME' GOTTA 
PRACTICE FDR THE 
>JTl TOURNEY/ 


MORGAN KID/ AS HE SAUNTERED OFF,I MADE UP 


I’LL SET YOU YET, 
r KID' YOU’LL SEE'J 














































lKNEw it WAS GOlNii TO BE yWl/tfW, TOO'YHE MEN 


GEE f X 
DIDN'T 
KNOW 
SHE WAS 
TNAT 
* KIND', 


ATTA BOY.FUZ/ KEEP tfi ) PSST'HERE/* HEY. 
SPINNIN 1 * ATTA BOY/jJ CO MES 4 YOU BUYS., 

vErmcsm rrgeS dixon f 


I PAY YOU GUYS GOOD oOUGHjUUI 

to cur timber 'gut this r mr 
AFTER NOURS HORSIN' J DIXON 
ADJUNCTS GOTTA STOP'S THE 
YOU KNOCK YFBSFLt jTOURNEi 
OUT NOW AND YOU X, IN TWO 
AIN'T WORTN A j ( MONTHS 
CENT ON THE JOBfJ -[ (— 


I DON'T GIVE A ^ C'lWON.BUY 
HOOT ABOUT THAT 'S LET'S TUf 
I at ASTED TOURNEY f ) IN' IT' 5 
, WHAT I‘M INTER- i GET TIN' LA 
JESTED IN IS HOW ’S&SiiEg LiH 
) MUCH TIMBER -7j |Ww mM 
> YOU STIFFS HAUL' &J(p 


SO«e f mfcttN WHILE, r 30T A 
5 ECONO CHANCE WITH THE KID.'' HE'D 
BONE mm THE WOODS TO PRAC¬ 
TICE HIS LOfi-CNOPPIwe EVENT 
WHERE STEVE WOULDN’T SEE NIM 
ACCIDENTLY' NE WAS STRIPPED 
TO THE WAIST' I WATCNED FOR A 
WHIL E.. . THEN,. 
fsOOD^ERY^Cp^rWNf> 
^■rgood/^S^ ' / OH,.. IT'S 


YOU/ 


IE KEPT HIS DISTANCE AS I CAME UP TO HIM. 


I PLAYED HEAL COY. ,Tp* 


' S'MATTER , TED' 3 YOU ^ 

SOUND DISAPPOINTED ' 


ER .1. .SHUCKS, MA'AM' 
YOU WON’T TELL MR. ^ 
' DIXON ABOUT THIS, jl 
b —! A *Ul YOU? y~J I 


THAT ALL DEPENDS, 
g TEQl THAT AU a 
I DEPENDS* aM 


KEEP AWAY j IF THE /HE'LL 

FROM 'ER, KID.' \ BOSS } BEAT 

SNE'S POISON/) CATCHES l YOU TO 
VM YOU FOOLIN' 1 TO A 
AROUND J pulp/ 


MeAHWHILE, STEVE WAS GETTIN* WORSE AND WORSE f 

HE EVEN TRIED TO BUST UP THE JACKS' OFF-DUTY 
PRACTICIN' .- 








































! 



THE YOUNG SQUIRT* I GOT SQOO AND MAD f HQ- 

000/ turns uz dixon down and gets away with- 

it * x DECIOSO TO TE ACH THE KIP A LESSON., ~ 


I WAS REALLY SURPRISED WHEN HE SHOVED ME 
AWAY' THE DUMB STIFF' WHAT AN OPPDRTUNITY- 


LOOK.MA'AM 1 WHY ***•■> 
DON'T YOU JUS' 00 AWAY 
AND LEAVE ME ALONE'/ 
YOU DON'T INTEREST TtfW 
■"T me AT ALLf jrf IS 4 


WHAT'S THE MATTER. 
TED’ AREN'T YOU ^ 
INTERESTED... If 
EVEN A UTTttt 


[STEVE* STEVE* 

H£LP * MV: 


WHAT'S THE MATTER? 


MoHGANWAS NO MATCH FOR STEVE- 
ESPECIALLY WITH THE FISHT1NG 
TACTICS STEVE USED ' HE DUMPED 
TED A ND PICKED UP A LARGE ROCK. 

Ysteve^don’t/ 

W KILL HIM* 


Steve s face slushed crimson' 

HJS EYES WIDENED IN ANGER ' HE 


Steve came through the woods 

ON THE DOUBLE' I MUSSED MY 
HAIR UP A BIT TO MAKE IT LOOK 
GOO O' YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN 
STEVE'S FACE WHEN HE SPIED ■, 

us.., j r*"—«r i • 

WWHAT THE ? j SOB sosS SHE'S 


DOVE AT THE KID . 


WAJT / I CAN 


^ I’LL TEACN < 

YOU TO FOOL . 
r AROUND WITH 
MY WIFE, YOU 

y dirty . y 


“They polled 3Teveoff the kio anocarrieo his 


TEMPLE' I THOUGHT HE'D CRUSHED THE KID’S HE AO, 
BUT IT WAS A GLANCING GLOW' I SCREAMED ' THE 

JACKS CAME RUNNIN’ , ^ ---— 

~^GRAB HIM' Y'Y HE ‘ LL 8UST 0i ' EN 7rtE jB 


UNCONSCIOUS BODY TO CAMP' HE WAS OUT COLO TOR 
TWO DAYS 'WHEN HE FINALLY CAME TO 


THE LIGHTS*TURN 


rr’S BROAD 
DAYU6HT* 


BLIND! 


ON THE LIGHT Si 
1 CAN'T SEE... w. 











































It sounds cra it, aur that's 

EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED'FUZ 
AND THE OTHER JACKS STARTED 
TD TEACN THE KID TD CHOP LOGS 
..EVEN THOUGH HE WAS BLIND „ 


The camp was abnormally ouiet 

FDR THE NEXT TWD WEEKS'I 
STEERED CLEAR DF THE MEN .. 
ESPECIALLY THE KID' STEVE'D 
BLINDED HIM PERMANENTY... 


They kept at it for weeks ... 

RIGHV UP TO THE TOURNAMENT 
DATE P RACTIGINS THE KID .'ONCE 
I SNEAKED OVER TO WATCH * HE 
WAS PRETTY BAD- 


GEE, EEL LERS'T.. \ OON'T WORRY, 

X LET YOU DOWN *)STEVE i YOU'LL 
GUESS THE BE OXAY'YOWU 

TOURNEY'S ■ OO IT? WE'll 
LOST HD*<TEACH YOU^ ■ 


^THAT’S IT A KEEP 

OKIDfjjr'^ THEM 
STROKES 
rfiTl CLEAN, 
vJt&& KID 'Jn 


atta 

SOY, 
KID' 1 


TEHH/T/cJ THEY'RE 

f KIO'THEY'RE 

just mikin' 
/MjyL NiM TEEL 

G0D0 - x 


Actually,the kid's aim was poor*he couldn't: 

MAKE A NEAT WEDGE' MIS CUT WAS SLOPPY... AND 
ME WAS SLQW'QN THE EVE OF THE TOURNEY,. 


Steve didn't dare object with the knife- 

SLAOE PRESSING AGAINST HIS NECK * THAT'S ONE 
THING MUSCLES CAN'T BEAT. .COLD STEEL* ME WENT 
QUIETLY 11 WENT TOO; f — - < 


OKAY.MR DIXON'MRS.DIXON' < SO WNAT* J 
C'MON'MORGAN’S READY FOR ) I'M NOT L, 
HIS LAST PRACTICE SESSION f /INTERESTED' 


OKAY' TIE 'EM BOTH UP 
AND GAG ’EM, TOD* ^ 


WHAT THE J J STEVE f 
WHAT /S', •y' WHAT 
r THIS f ^ ARE THEY 
^GOING TO 



rSOON EOUHO OUT WHAT THEY WERE GOING TO DO*LOOKf TED ...THE KID 

IS ON THAT LOOSE'S PRACTICING FOR THE EVENT NE THINKS HE'S ENTERED 
IN? HE'S ALMOST CUT TNROUtiN THE LOG NOW,' THE TROUBLE IS. THE LOG IS 
HOLLOW . AND SH YE IS INS/OE T/EQ MO CAGGEO. 


AND I'M 
NEXT! >1 


YOU'LL BE 
CHEAT. 
TOMORROW.' 


ATTA BOY, 
■v TEO' 


JUST A LITTLE 
MORE. KID'_J 


































MERE'S A GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION WITH 
AN ELECTRIFYING FINAL TWIST? 


CONFESSION 



It was nearly midnight when Arthur keenan swung 

HIS GREY SEDAN INTO THE DESERTED STREET ' THE 
REAM FROM THE SINGLE HEADLIGHT CUT THROUGH THE 
DARKNESS ILLUMINATING THE ROAD AHEAD? ARTHUR 
STR AINED HIS EYES AND CURSED- 
BLASTED BUSTED HEADLIGHT? 

f D BETTER HAVE IT F/XED FIRST 
THfNG IN THE MORNING* CAN'T 
SEE A THING THIS WAYf 


Suddenly the lone headlight beam fell 

UPON SOMETHING LYING ON THE COBBLESTONES 
AHEAD OF ARTHUR’S SLOWLY-MOVING CAR f 



ARTHUR GASPED 


WHAT'S THATf GOOD 

LORD* IT'S A BOOT 
4 WOMAN* SHE'S BEEN 

HURT / ^ 



Arthur slammed on the brakes andhiscar 
A STOP' THE FIGURE IN THE HEAD- 
’ MOTIONLESS IN A POOL OF 
LEAPED FROM THE CAR AND 
PROSTRATE WOMAN'S SIDE... 






















Arthur 6Ackeo his car up hurriedly * the gears 

COUGHED A PROTEST AS HE MESHED THEM INTO FIRST 
AND SPED OFF DOWRTHE DARK STREET' AT THAT 
MOMENT, A POLICE PATROL CAR TURNED THE CORNER 
BEHIND 


Arthur looked around, frantically.'the oark 

FACES OF THE BUILDINGS LOOMEO UP ABDUT HIM 
THIS WAS A FACTORY SECTION? THERE WERE RO 
LIGHTS.,. NO PHONES AVAILABLE AT THIS HOUR.' 
ARTHUR DARTED SACK TO HIS CAR 

.r... ... HBTmIjstr't move her'have^^H 

jjj^V TO GET TO A PHONE/ HAVE TO \ 

call an ambulance' she's. J 

° y,ng ' i 


^ /LOOK, FLAGG? 
THERE'S SOMEONE 
LY1R 1 IR THE 
| GUTTER? JF® 


■'"'AND THAT >. 
CAR'S HIGHTAILIN’ ' 
IT OUT OF THERE! i 
LET’S GO? J 


The SQUAD CAR ROARED OFF IR 
PURSUIT AS THE OFFICER REMAIN¬ 
ING STOOPED OVER THE CRUMPLED 
FORM 


The police officer named 


The PATROL CAR surged for¬ 

ward, SKI DOING TO A STOP 6ESIPE 
THE INJURED WOMAN... 


FLAGG LEAPED FROM THE SQUAD 
CAR... 1 OKAY. RILEY DON'T 
RADIO IR FOR AR WORRY? 
AMBULANCE/I'LL V ^ 

WAIT HERE?. . A R D J Wak V 
aj SET ’IM? _ 


"AR AMBULANOE] 
WON'T DO TH/S GAL 
ANY GOOD? SHE’S 
__ OEAD ? _, 


y SEE WHAT 

' YOU CAR 00, 
FLAGG' I'M 
r GO IN' AFTER 
THAT LOUSY ^ 
HIT-AND-RUN 


The souad car ohew up alongside, forcing 

ARTHUR TO THE CURS? THE SHRIEKS OF »„AKES AND 
THE DYING WHINE OF THE SIREN ECHOED OFF THE 
, EMPTY LOFT BUILDINGS... 


Meanwhile,Arthur keerar sped through the 

DESERTED FACTORY SECTION, LOOKING FOR AR OPEN 
DINER...A POLICE CALL-BOX... ARYTNINQ TRAT 
MIGHT HELP RIM SUMMON AID FOR THE INJURED 
WOMAN HE'D JUST LEFT' BEHIND HIM, TRE SQUAD 
CAR FLASHED AFTER HIM. . -ITS SIREN SCREAMING. 


OFFICER? THERE'S A 

WOMAN SACK THERE' 
f SHE. ^ 


OKAY, 1UDDY? COME 
OUT OF THERE WITH 
YOUS HANDS UP UR 
HIGH? AND NO FUNNY 
a-/ fUS/NESS' 


RHONE? MUST.. 


MUST FIND A . .. 

HUH*WHAT'S THAT? 

U SOUNDS LIKE %. . . • 

































' 



Arthur began to sob'one of 


The precinct station buzzed with excitement.'Arthur keenan 

STOOD BEFORE THE DESK SERGE ANT.. HIS HAIR MUSSED.. HIS GLOTHES 
DISHEVELED'HE WAS FLANKED BY THE TWO RADIO GAR OFFIGERS WHOtl 
ARRESTED HIM? A DETECTIVE SHOUTED AT A SWITGH-SOARD OPERATOR ' 


THE DE TECTtVES SNEEREJ 
''"you MADE a bibV/I 
mistake tryin 1 h *■ 
T' RUN AWAY, I 

►•keenan'a WFT v 

BIS MISTAKE'M 


OTHERS STOOD ABOUT, GLARING 


WHAT 1 S YOUR KEENAN' T SHUT 

NAME , PUNK? J ARTHUR KEENAN' UP, YOU 

_ BUT YOU'VE JMURDER- 

GOT ME ALLY INS RAT,' 
MR DNS.. X. 


TRY AND LOCATE | 
LIEUTENANT STACEY\ 
I CHARLIE?TELL 'JM 
WE JUST KICKED UP 
A HCT-AND-RUNf 
THE WOMAN HE HIT 
IS DEAD ' 


f KILLED, 

\ EH? GOT ■ 
) A CDN- 
'SESSION? 


didn’t There's. 

OD IT, / THE ( 
" I TELL >-UEUO 
) YOU't A TENANT, 
'was JUST. ) SIR' / 
t HE W 

WT Jtgjusr got A 
7/t5?s. home' 


HELLO, LIEUTENANT' T 

THIS IS MASON,HERE' j 
r WE JUST HAULED J 
in A HIT-AND-RUN'/, 
OFFICERS FLAGG ANO\ 
RILEY GAUGHT HIM 
RED-HANDED 'KILLED 
m A WOMAN' 


[why DON'T YDU 

[SAVE YOURSELF. 
[ A LOT OF 
j GRIEF, KEENAN’ 
I ADMIT IT' j 


'DMA HEAR \ 
THAT, BECKER?’ 
the ; 

\ Says he ^ 
f DIDN'T \ 


"TELL TM WE \ 
GOT WAYS TO 
MAKE SLOBS LIKE 
HIM CDNFESSy 

s —t mason' y 


OUT I 
DIDN'T 
DO IT,- 
I TELL 
YOU' 


G'MON,KEENAN' , 
YOU,ME,AND 
MASON'RE GONNA 
HAVE A NICE LIL> 
MCHAT' ' 


ALL RIGHT, 
DETECTIVE 
BECKER? HE'S 
ALL YOURS? > 


*NOT YET .lieutenant' the creep^T: i’ll be down 
DENIES IT'WE'RE GONNA WORK Rf AS SOON AS 
TM OVER NOW / THOUGHT YOU J> MY WIFE GETS 
MIGHT LIKE TO SIT INf jrftff IN.MASON? SHE J 
WENT TO A A& 
/SHOW'OUGHT 
TO BE BACK 
r SOON 















THE ROOM WAS DARK, EXCEPT FOR 
ONE BRILLIANT LIGHT THAT HUNG l 
ABOVE THEM'ARTHUR SHOOK HIS ' 
HEAD AS THEY FIREO QUESTIONS AT 
HIM,“ 


"i HAD TWO'DNLY\/ YOU WERE^ 
TWO ' 1. WAS AT A DRUNK, ) 
'PARTY tonight' I WEREN'T < 
YOU CAN ASK YOU.KEENAN’J 
THEM ' I ONLY V^YOU COULOR't4 
HAD TWO J STOP IN TIME' 
( SMALL ST AFTER YOU N/T 
l DRINKS' )\ HER,YOU GOT J 

-•> SCARED' -S 

1/ '« ( YOU RAN') , 


YOU'LL STANDXL OIOR'tThOW MUCH 
YOU J DD IT.'^T DIO YOU < 

WHEN YOuVl DIDN’T ')HAVE TO 
’ DEC 10 E TO V DRINK, 

ADMIT IT, KEENAN?^ 

YOU CAN IOUSTINK] 

) SIT DOWN' Ajilh ,^1 PR0M IT V 


THEY FOUNO CLASS J I BROKE >. 

ALL AROUNO THE THAT HEAO- 1 
BODY, KEENAN'YOUR } LIGHT Z4<ST * 
CAR'S GOT A BUSTED)WEEK/? LEASE - 
NEADL/GNTf YOU prfC, LET ME SIT a 
STILL DERY ITf'J,,/ DDWH/tH « 


is&SNUT UP/ YOU'RE *—^ 
LYING/ LIS SEN. PUNK.' ) 
DON'T TRY TO WORM / 
YDUR WAY OUT DF TNI S' ' 
WE'LL MAKE YOU ADMIT IT/j 


'NO 'NO* SHE was N; 
THERE WHER I DROVE 
T UP/ 1 WAS GOIRG 

for nelp/i... am 

-ic *w »w» 


TELLING . \YDU‘RE LYING' 'NGET WIST, 
THE TRUTH') YOU WERE DRUHK/J KERRANM 

-- N/T HER SO TsAVE YOUR- 

Wgf S' HARD , YOU JsELFSOMEA 

ml _ ( smashed your y paih/save \ 
m:/ //M&SvkHEAD LIGHT/J US THE ^ 

-——'"'V TROUBLE Yj 

/i ^yP^. ' K /of GETT/n'] 

/ ,T QUT 0F '-a 

[ you' admit] 


r A'WA'Z’ YOU TALK' 


Vr ARM ' YOU ‘PE 
, /REARING IT' A 

roWWWwW' 


WHEREA? 
HE’ WHERE 4 
' IS THAT 
MURDER/N 


f TALK, 
f KEENANf 

TALKf 


/ Z DIDN’T DO fT‘ 
SHE WAS THERE 
vWHEN I... 


LIEUTENANT' 













r D’j* HEAR 

I THAT, 

! KEENAN-’ D‘JA J 
HEAR WHO V 
YOU KILLED? 


THE LIEUTENANT'S 
WIFE, KEENAN' ; 
KILLIN' A COP'S 
i. WIFE IS AS BAD 
AS KILLIN' A 
» COP' V 


KNOW WHAT’ 

. WE 00 TO 
COP-KILLERS , 
VKEENAN 0 


SHE SHE DIDN'T! 

COME HOME'j. 

I GOT WORRIED ' 
I CAME DOWN 1 
ON A HUNCH'A 


|T JUST SEEN ’ER ' J 

► I JUST SEEN THE^^ 
[WOMAN HE KILLED' 

\irs MY WIFE / 

wMYWIFEfif 


5 They hit him' they twisted his 
ARMS' THEY MADE HIM STAND 
ERECT WHEN HE COULD BARELY 
STAY ON HIS FEET' AND ALL THE 
1 WNILE THE LIEUTENANT SAT 
I T THERE WATCHING WAITING 


UAR' \,.I Y OOP \y 

LIAR' JU KILLER' i A 


YOU BET TER W I DIDN'T 

TALK, } \.D0 IT' 
KEENAN sM 


TALK.'Y admit Tsob 

BLAST W IT, < SOB.. 
YOU' /keenan' )l . SO0 
^ DIDN'T, 
SOB.. 
DOIT' 



It Went on like that for hours* Hfs slothes 
WERE TORN HtS N0SE,SLEEDiNG H'S FACE BATTERED 
AND BRUISED'OTHER DETECTIVES TOOK OVER' THEY 



NlCHT PASSED AND DAWN CAME'INSIDE THE PRE¬ 
CINCT, THEIR WORK WENT ON' THE PUNISHMENT 
CONTINUED— 


SURE i DOYLE ' KEEP IT 

UP YOU BUYS'MAKE 
^ ’IM TALK• jjd 


LIEUTENANT' GAN! 

SEE YOU A MOMENT? 























Outside the little room with the 

SIRGLE OVERHEAD LIGHT, THE DETECTIVE 
RAMED DOYLE WHISPERED TO THE LIEU¬ 
TENANT, . 




Outside the omtMHU-ftew.wrTtcTtvEttJYLE 

WlNC'EO AS THE LEAD PIPE FELL ASAIN AND AGAIN, 
ARB THE SUSPECT'S CRIES Of PAIN DRIFTED THROUGH 
THE THICK DOOR _ _ ■- 
































OlJTSiOE THE OARK ROOM, OETEGTIVE DOYLE LOOKEO 
QIJEST1Q RINGLY AT LIEUTERART STALEY AS RE EMERGED 


T'HE TALKED,OQ1\-V HE 

ANALLY ADMITTED IT‘ 
l TOLD YOU HE WOULO? , 


'VBS.SIR' YOU DID * 

CONGRATULATIONS' 

I GUESS I WAS WRONG'. 


SIGN mn 

KEENAN' 


Jf> OKAY, 

'lieutenant* 

THAT WRAPS 
» IT UP' ^ 


Sn-ro. More' I...X 
DID IT' P-PLEASE' ‘ 
SOB .. SD&? NO MORE' 


Arthur keeran lay sprawled or ris stomach. 

9L000 TRICKLING FROM RIS TOOTHLESS MOUTH? 
ONE EYE WAS COMPLETELY CLOSEOf THE BORES 
1R HIS ROSE WERE SPUN TER EOf RIS SCALP HAD 
BEER OP£NEO_RIS HAIR WAS MATTED WITH STICKY 
OOZE? HE SOBBED... 


ARO, AFTER CLEARING HrS WIFE 5 
BLOOD FROM HIS CAR .BEGAN REMOV- 


LIEUTENANT STALEY WERT 01 
THE STATION INTO TRE WARM 
AFTERROOR AIR' HE STOPPED 
THE STEPS TO LIGHT A CIGAR 


Then he started for home'or 

THE WAY, HE STOPPEO OFF AT A 
STORE... 
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Cautiously he squirmed past the tiny emer¬ 
gency door, hearing his hreath echo explo¬ 
sively through the shaft. Rising to his feet, 
he wiped his forehead with the back of his 
hand and looked up to the elevatot car poised 
far overhead. The hint of a grin creased the 
comers of his mouth it was all going to work 
out perfectly. Within 5 minutes the elevator 
would ascend to the Penthouse and, when it 
started down, it would be bringing his wife on 
her last rid*.' 

He slipped a pair of heavy steel nippers 
from his pocket and slowly fastened the bulky 
instrument around the control-cable which 
governed the elevator's movement The metal 
threads which were twined together to make 
up the thick cable began to separate under the 
pressure of his straining hand He felt his 
stomach knotting with the effort necessary to 
cut through the tough metal... in about 2 
minutes the severed edges showed that only 
a Single thread in the center of the cable re 
mained uncut It was strong enough to get the 
car up to the Penthouse when his wife sig¬ 
nalled for it . enough to start hef toward the 
meeting he had previously arranged by tele¬ 
phone Her meeting with DEATH! 

His preparations were complete. Crouching 
down in the shaft, he kept his eye on the 
control panel which indicated the elevator’s 
whereabouts. All he had to do was wait now 
... and go over in his mind the path which 
had led to this impending triumph. For it 
would be a triumph’ his wife’s death would 
free him from the fear of divorce. . a separa¬ 
tion which was designed to cut him off from 
her forturfe! 

This idea of his was the solution to all his 
worries; so simple yet ingenious a scheme that 




















he had mcnt'Hy rebuked himself a dozen 
times for not thinking of it sooner For all it 
entailed was calling his wife from outside the 
apartment and sking her to meet him at his 
office. Estimating th». amount of tim^ it would 
take her, he b d been able to pin-point within 
5 minutes the moment of her departure from 
the building. / md here he was, ready to cut 
the lost strand of cable and catapult her to 
death while b. slipped safely out of the shaft 
through the emergency door beside him. Then 
back to his office .. and who could accuse him 
of complicity in his wife's accidental demise^ 

The UP-signal flashed on the control panel 
and apprehensively he watched the board. The 
car passed 8 . 9... 10. He tensed involun¬ 
tarily: it was headed for the Penthouse. It 
must be his wife who had signalled the car, 
for only they lived on that floor' His eyes re¬ 
maining on the control panel, he saw the sig¬ 
nal which indicated that the door had opened 
and die passenger had boarded the car. Then, 
swiftly, his nippers tightened around the cable 
and he wrenched at it with all his strength. 
With an audible sigh of joy he heard the metal 
break and snap in half. Far above, the roar of 
the falling car came whistling down the shaft. 
It was out of control... his wife's last ride was 
close to completion! 

He stepped quickly to the emergency door 
and-pushed against it, a smile of satisfaction 
on his face. The smile faded suddenly and was 
replaced by a look of stark horror, the emer¬ 
gency door was closed solidly. With increasing 
frenzy he lunged at the rectangle of metal. . 
it didn't budge 1 Cutting the control panel must 
have automatically shut all doors leading to 
the elevator shaft! 

Even before he could scream out his an¬ 
guish, the plunging car was upon him. The 
steel floor crushed him almost instantly 
the ponderous falling weight jellied him in the 
grease of the elevato ( r shafr. And in the final 
split-second of his fasr-fading consciousness, 
he waadimly aware that his wail of agony had 
blended with that of the doomed woman inside 
the car. For both him and his wife this had 
been a LAST RIDE! 



are maps 
at the time 
chronological 
principal events 
tut* teferences to 
illustrated 


COLOR 

and arranged m 
order, are oil 
Iht OU T*> 
from the 
e magazine 



We 2 — - nq D sco-er #5 No 2 — Europe s Sfruqqle for 

I haul Food 4 M*el*h <5e Cvltafien I5e 


(Writa far t/nclal tthaal prkaij 
| EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 

I 225 LAFAYETTE ST, NEW YORK 12. NY. I 

I I enclose * .fa r, ... nnpi»« I 

COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT _ Jje Q 

| COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT _ 50c □ * 

I PICTURE STORIES FROM SCIENCE (No 2) □ 1 

> .PICTURE STORIES FROM WORLD HIST (Np,2J □ | 

[15c for each copy) . 


| Ctiv 7--- - Sr»l> I 

prim plainly N» C06 Do am sand r«li|* ilrnnpi j 





















With a shudder of fear, as' he crouched low 
m the wobbling freight cat, Bancroft heard 
the sound of heavy footsteps reverberating 
across the rooftops... a railroad dick was mak¬ 
ing his inspection of the moving train! He 
was trapped, Bancroft realized ... with the 
evidence of his crime right on his own back! 
Robbing that stalled motorist back on the 
highway had been easy enough, but hopping 
the freight... which seemed such a wonder¬ 
ful idea at the time ... was going to lead to his 
capture 1 For the tweed jacket and flannel pants 
he was wearing stuck out on him like a sore 
thumb. The duds were too fancy for someone 
who 'b'flmmc-d tides on freights, the detective 
would undoubtedly think the clothing mighty 
fishy and hold him for the state police. And 
the guy Bancroft had robbed... though he 
had been knocked unconscious before he had 
4 chance to see his assailant.. could easily 
identify those clothes' His jacket and pants, 
Banctoft realized, were enough to convict him' 

The footsteps wete 'closer now. To jump 
off . with a drop of 200 feet on either side 
of the tracks... was suicide! And to be picked 
up by the dick meant positive identification 
through the stuff he was wearing. Some choice 
Bancroft muttered. Immediate death or ten 
years in the state pen! 

A sudden movement across the freight car 
caught his eye. Someone was crouching there 
... a guy Bancroft hadn’t seen as he climbed 
aboatd when the tram had slowed down fot 
water-pickup. Across the rattling car the men 
glared suspiciously Rt one another, and in that 
instant Bancroft knew that his salvation was 
at hand! The other guy was much smaller, and 
Bancroft had little trouble wrestling him to 


the floor and knocking him unconscious with 
r piece of loose planking It was the work of 
a moment to tip the guy’s tattered and grimy 
clothing from his body and change costumes 
with the unconscious tramp. The dick’s foot¬ 
steps were only 3 cars away when Bancroft 
pushed his victim through the open freight 
door. The tweed jacket and flannel pants rolled 
dear of the speeding train.. in an instant 
they were gone from sight, along with the hum 
who was going m save Bancroft from arrest. 
Let ’em pick me up now, Bancroft thought as 
■he fingered the clothing which felt so clammy 
and wet under his touch. I’m ready! 

The detective was in the car now, moving 
menacingly toward Bancroft, who got up 
sheepishly to meet the man. AH that could 
happen was that he'd be thrown off the train 
at the next slow-down! But the dick had 
stopped abruptly and was stanng incredu¬ 
lously at Bancroft Then, in one movement, 
he had pulled a gun from his jacket and was 
yanking on the emergency cord 

His gun leveled at Bancroft's chest, the 
beefy detective spoke: "The Law’ll be happy 
to collar YOU!" he rasped "After what you 
pulled, you shoulda had the brains to get rid 
of them duds!” 

Instinctively, Bancroft looked down at his 
clothing: the clamminess he bad experienced 
was due to the fact that the soiled and tattered 
material was covered with still slick blood! 

"They've got you cold,” the dick was saying 
as the train jerked ro a stop. "Examination of 
the blood on your shirt'll he enough to hang 
you for that murder over in Kent just an 
hour ago!” 











THIS SCIENCE-FICTION STORY WITH ITS 
SURPRISE ENDING SHOULD STARTLE YOUf 


The vacuum-lift sped upwaro carrying oianne 
MASTERS TO THE TWO-HUNDREDTH LEVEL IN A MATTER 
OF SECONDS.' THE LIFT'S DOORS SLID OPEN NOISE¬ 
LESSLY ANO OIANNE STEPPED OUT ORTO THE SUN¬ 
LIT, PLUSH-CARPETEO TIER* SHE MOVED DOWN THE 
CORRIDOR SETWEEN THE GLASS WALL ANO THE LINE 
OF APARTMENT DOORS . 


Behird diarre, tne twerty-first century city 

OLEAMEOIR THE MORNIRG SURUSHT.' SHE RAISED 
A NERVOUS FINGER ARO PUSHED THE SELL-BUTTON/ 
INSIOE A MELODIC CHIME RESOURDED, AND FOOT¬ 
STEPS APPROACHED' THE OOOR TO 2DD-R SUOOPEH 
ANO A T ALL, PARK-EYED, NAROSOME MAN SMILEOAT 
NER.. ■ f YES? WHAT^TmY RAME IS DIANNE 4 

2 masters' i’m hereasout 
F THE ADVERTISEMENT YOU 

-I SHED IN THE MORNING 



























(craven ALEC-& YOU'D bet-1 

CRAVEN.' SlTDOWN.jTER TELL ME 
. MISS MASTERS' ABOUT YOUR 

- -r rffl OFFER, MR. 

• R AVEN' > 


A MFE/BUT' 


"the THREE YEAR MAPFUAGE- 'JJ I SEE. 

CONTRACT PERIOD, MISS MASTERS ' AT ) A NO THE 
THAT TIME WE'LL NE3LECT TORE NEW-STERMS 
AND the AUTOMATIC DIVORCE 

ff£ INVOXEDf -mgMggg-,' 


Dianne entered the apart¬ 
ment' SHE GLANCEOABOUT AT 
THE EXQUISITE FURNISHINGS... 


The stranger nodded and 


MY OFFER IS VERY SIMPLE, MISS 
MASTERS ' I NEED A WIFE / IN 
RETURN, I CA N SUPPLY MY ^ 
PROSPECTIVE MATE WITH ALlJ 
OF THE LUXURIES OUR 
T SOCIETY AFFORDS/ 


iTTSTM IS5 MASTERS? AS YOU SEE, Yf HOW... H OW 
I HAVE ALL THE WEALTH I NEED TO] LONG WOULO 
LIVE COMFORTABLY'HOWEVER, IT IS\tHI S... THIS 
NECESSARY FOR ME, AS PART OF f ARRANGEMENT 
MY WORK, TO ASSUME AN AIR OF -ALASr, M R. <. 
RESPECTABITY 'OUR MARRIAGE) \ GRAV EN^ 
WOULD BE JUST THAT A <£%■- \ 

BUSINESS ARRANGEMENT.f Jff 


STRICTL Y BUSINESS, MIRS ^ 
MASTERS/WE WILL OCCUPY 
SEPARATE ROOMS' WE W ILL 
GO ANO COME A 5 w E PL EASE7 
IT WILL 8E A MARRIAGE IN NAME 
ONLY / YOUR SALARY WILL BE^ 
HIGH... VERY NtGNf 


BEFORE I GIVE 
MY ANSWER, MR. 
GRAVEN.I'DLIKE 
TO KNOW JUST ^ 
WNY YOU FIND 

THAT YOU MUST 
, BE MARRIEO/ a 











































«SI SA/O. MISS 
THIS WILL BE A 

REASONS ARE MY OWN 
BUSINESS'l EXPECT 
YOU TO MINO 


By THAT YEAR IN THE TWENTY-FIRSt CENtAy, 
BCrf 


MARRIAGE LAWS HAD CHANGED CONSID ERABLYf THE 
MARRIAGE LICENSE HAD BECOME LIKE THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY AUTOMOBILE LICENSE f IT HAD TO BE RENEWED' FZ 
COUPLES WHO HAD NO DESIRE TO REMAIN MARRIED HAD 
ONLY TO LET THEIR MARRIAGE EXPIRE f THE DIVORCE 
COURT HAD VANISHED? THE HAPPILY MARRIED 
MERELY RENEWEO THEIR LIDENSE THEREBY RENEW¬ 


ED SOiOIANNE MASTERS BECAME MRS. ALES > 

CRAVEN FOR A THREE YEAR PERIOD... 


THIS WILL BE YOUR ROOM, IT'S.,.IT'S 

DIANNE f YOU'LL FINO EVERY- LOVELY , ALEC! 

THING YOU NEED IN THE 
CLOSET SAM) DRAWERS. 


HERE' 

in AOVANOE > DIAnne' TEN 
TNOUSANO DOLLARS'l NO RE 
OUR ARRANGEMENT WILL 
SATISFACTORY TO BOTH 


I D BE GETTING OFF CHEAP, I WAS ONLY 

DIANNE' REMEMBER.' YOU'RE ^ JOKING, ALEC? 
MARR/EO TO ME FOR THE NEXT ) I DON'T 
THREE. YEARS WHETHER YOU WELSH ON 

STICK AROUND onHOT.'FOR ) BUSINESS 
MY PURPOSES, THAT'S A DEALS'YOU 


































Alec sid dianne godd-night and crdssed 

THE APARTMENT TO HIS OWN ROOM'DIANNE 
HESITATED. THEN LDGKED HER SEDRODM DC' 


Then dianne went to the huge mirrored closet and 

SLID THE DDDRS OPEN.' INSIDE HUNDREDS DF DRESSES 
AND SUITS HUNG NEATLY^ DOZENS OF PAIRS DF WOES 
LINED THE FLDDR-RACKS... __ 
























































By the end of the first tear, 

DIANNE BESAN TO WISH THAT NER 

Marriage to alec was...well... 
less ovsmess •4 /at/sotalec 


OH? WELL, 00N'T T 'BYE,ALEC' 


WORRY* YOU CAH -4 
TRUST ME* HMMM' 
I SEE IT’S TINE 
TO 60f SEE YOU 
r TONI6NT, OIANNE^ 


WHAT 010 YOU, 
SAY, DEAR 9 I'nf 
SORRY.' I WAS. 
REAOING i Xl 


riSAlOX 
Tp/OH'T LOCK 
* MY BEDROOM 
OOOR last' 

J//SNT, ALEC 


ALEC f WE-WE'VE SEEN MARRIED FOR 

ALMOST TWO YEARS NOW'DON'T 
YOU THINK THAT IT'S ABOUT TIME 
.YOU . YOU- K/SSEO ME? _^ 


GOOD-HIGH'S 
l DIAHHE.'SEE 
[ YOU IN THE 4 
L MORNING 1 1 


ALEC? I...I.. 
COME HERE A 
MOM EHT, 
PLEASE^ y 


ALEC' FOR HEAYEH'sT^ look here, DIAHE? YOU'LL 'N; 

.SAKE* CAN'T YOU rfl JUST NAVE TD FORGET THIS 
SEE I'M IH L0YE)\ FOOL!SHNESS*LOME IS OUT 

WITH YOU’ -fj® l OF THE QUE ST/OH* WE MUST,* 

k * ££P TH,S relationship oh 

L J r' ~ FR/EHOLY BUS/HESS < 

k, l BAS /S... NOTH INS MORE* ) 


I BEG YOUR PAROOH, DIANNE' 


ALEC CRAVEN' 
, I HATE J 
i. YOU* 


Yes,dianhe was uhhappy,' sne hao fallen in 

LOYE WITH HER HUS SAND'AT FIRST IT HAO BEEN 
GRANOf CLOTHES,JEWELRY,EVERYTNIN8 A WOMAN 
COULO WANT.* E VERY THINS, TN AT IS, EXCEPT 
ALEC.. TH E OHE TH1HG O/AHHE WANT ED . . . 

































YOU'RE NDT GOING 


YDU'RE.. .. 

TO WANT TO RENEW IT’ 


01 ANNE REAUZEO THAT WITH IT CAME THE END DF 
THEIR MARRIAGE CONTRACT* SHE APPROACHED ALEC 
ONE NIGHT,.. ~ " 

WE DUR CONTRACT RUNS DUT IN J I KNOW 
THREE WEEKS, ALEC f R 'A 


ALEC* I'W EXPECTING A 


ALEO/'fOV KNOW tyftf.DEAR* 

THAT A MARRIAGE 1 I KNOW' 

CONTRACT AUTO - __ A 

MAT WALLY RENEWSJ /firjfl 
ITSELF IF THE <. j J|ji$g 
WIFE IS EXPECTINS VH|1|| 
A CHILD, DON'T Y0LJ? rf |f fil ll 


RUT ALEC* 1L0VEAtSORRY, 
YOU* DOESN'T THAT j 01 AN NE 1 
MEAN ANYTHING 
TD YOU? I KNOW TT\H~ 
YOU COULD LEARN 
TD LOVE ME ..IN < 
mgr' T/ME ' -L-fi Mtff 1 "* 


YOU'RE 
\ M/S- 
) TAKEN , 
DIANNE* 

WE 

WOULD' 


CNtLO' DH, I KNOW 
YDU’LL DENY IT 6UT 
THEY'LL BELIEVE ME' 
NO MAN AND WOMAN <, 
COULD LIVE TOGETHER 
FOR THREE YEARS... / 


T5m*5»TEr TD «*ow rur x hfeoeo a *T£'' 

I'LL TELL YOU... NOW THAT OUR WORK IS COM- 
RLETEOf I BELONG TO A SPECIAL CROUP DEAL¬ 
ING WITH THE SCIENCE OF CYBERNETICS f 00*. 
WORK HAS BEEN SECRET / WE HAD TO APPEA R A9 
ORDINARY PEOPLE/ YOU NOTICED THAT ALL DF 
MY ASSOCIATES THAT I’VE ENTERTAINED ARE .a 
MARRIED / WE COULDN’T affd rd to appear 
L SUSPICIOUS/IN THREE l 

>" 1 1 ' a WEEKS,WE TAKE OVER. . / 

1 THERE ARE ENOUGH Of ( ^C. 

% % - fr- US NDW*. « 


7 YES, MY DEAR* THE SCIENCE DF 
MECNANICAL -ELECTRONIC LIFE.• 
LOOK* SEE? YDU COULOH'T BE 
EXPECTING ACHtLD,NOW.C0#Z0 

NOT VERY WELL, WHEN l 


CYBERNETICS* 

, BUT THAT. . 

L that.. J 


you? —■ .—- 

YOUR HUSBAND IS A 

tx ROBOT. 

















































BRACI YOURSELVES FOR THE SHOCKING 
WIND-UP TO THIS JOLTING TALE! 


Your name is joe wiley.' you-re in the p»ht 
RACKET.,. BEEN IN IT FOR YEARS * YOU ‘VE HAD 
LOTS OF BOYS i 6000 ANO BAD'YOU'VE SEEN 'EM 
COME AND GO* IN FACT, JOE WILEY RIGHT NOW 


T RUT MY KID BROTHER 
THROUGH MED SCHOOL ' 


TOU, JOE WILEY? YOU TAKE 'EM YOUNG, AND 
YOU DRIVE 'EM ORIVE 'EM TILL THEY'RE 
PUNCH-DRUNK ANO SLOW ^ANO THEN.AFTER 
YOU'VE MAOE ALL YOU CAN ON 'EM,YOU DUMP 












So NOW YOU'RE WATCHING THE 
LATEST OF TOUR LONG LINE OF 
CHUMPS BEAT HIS BRAINS OUT-, 
TRYING TO IMPRESS YOU-. 


WELL,MR WILEY 
HOW DIO I LOOK'. 

AM I GOOD 
K ENOUGH" 


PANT- 

YES... 

PANT.. 

SIR... 


KEEP TOUR LEFT UP, 
DIXON* STOP BACK¬ 
TRACKIN'' DRIVE IN' 


) DIXON'NOT S 
BAD. EITHER.' \ 

YOU'LL NEED PLENTY 

OF TRAINING 'PL ENTYfj 


. OKAY, DIXON ' GRAB A 

SHOWER AND SEE ME 
IN MY OFFICE' 


Sure a kid's got to have guts to be a fighter, 

JOE WILEY' ESPECIALLY IF HE WORKS FOR YOU' 
BECAUSE YOU'RE JUST INTERESTED IN ONE THING F 


YOU'RE GOING TO RUN HIM DOWN.. PUT HIM IN WITH 
BOYS THAT FAN OUTCLASS HIM FIGHT HIM TWICE 


.U JC WWW. -- 

BUCK /THE ALM/GNTY DOLLAR ■ 


SUCK EVEN/ DIME YOU CAN GET.. 


WEEK 


1ST BOOK TNE EIGHT, 
IAX* MY BOY'LL PUT UP 
A GOOD SHOW/ a 


\ S'MATTER, DIXON? *1 

I LOSE YOUR NERVE* } 
YOU WANT TO HIT THE 4 
\SIG TIME, DON'T YOU? 


YOU SURE YOUR BOY'S ^ 

GOOD ENOUGH,'M\\-ETr 
MURPHY'S A T0U6H NUT/ 


MURPHY* TOM MURPHY?' 

WHY, HE'S A LEAO/NG I 
COHTEHOBR.mji iLEyM 


YOU LISTEN TO THE FLAT SOLES 

SCRAPING ON THE CANVAS . 
LISTEN TO THE GRUNTS AND GASPS 
OF THE TWO MEN ABOVE YOU AS 
THE GLOVES LAND AND IT MEANS 
ONLY ONE THING TO YOU, JOE WILEY- 
MONEY •MONEY.. FOR FLESH 


For THAT'S WHAT YOU A HE, JOE 
WILEY* A FLESH-PEDOLER' an 
AGENT FOR VIOLENCE .A 3ELLER 
OF YOUTH FOR PUNISHMENT ■ 


V YOU GOT TO HAVE GUTS TO BE 

A A FIGHTER, DIXON • JUST 
V REMEMBER THAT ' 


YOU'LLI'LL SHAMS l i.DIKOB' 

«K£WJO«, J O^W/WTBOUGH'ONETKIM 

MR WILEY** ABOUT TH13 FIGHT RACKET 

MR.wu.tx. ■ there's NO PLAGE !H THE i 
PING FOR A GUY WITH A 
- NO GUTS/ 









































Irs EASY ISN'T IT, JOE WILEY" 1 EVERY TOP- NOTCHEH 


AND NOW, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,'' 

FOR THE SEMI-FINAL ATTRACTION 
IN THIS CORNER,WEIGHING 164 
POUNDS ..TOM MURPHY? AND IN 
THIS CORNER AT 163.. HER6Y ifl 
. ^ DIXON' fe~. 


REMEMBER, 

| KID'KEEP 
YOUR LEFT 
« UP' ESd 


Between the 


rounds YOU FIX 
THE KID UP CLOSE HIS CUTS, 
SWAB HIS LACERATIONS, TALK 
TO HIM „ | — 

HE'S TOO OOQO^^Wz' MATTER 
FOR.. GASP . ME, JOE' 7 GOT NO <SW 
YOU.. YOU SHOULDN'T THINK OF Tl 
HAVE PUT ME IN ( OOUSH'TW 
HGAINST H/M 1 OF YOUR K/b 


NO, JOE WILEY' IT’S THE OGOSH 
THAT BOTHERS iQi)* THAT'S WHAT 
YOU'RE INTERESTED IN' NOT WHAT 
THOSE PUNCHES ARE DOING TO THE 
POOR KID’S FACE... to HIS MAIM* 
NO f IT'S HOW MUCH YOU CAN 
MA KE ... 

HE'S DOWN, 

FOLKS 'DIXON K • . J KID* 

IS DOWN'± 7 I BET UR.' 


ANOTHER. 


9- IO.. YOU 'RE jT FIFTY RUCKS, 
^ 0UT ■iOS'EAYUF* 


BLASTkD 
CftUM- 
. BuM' 


BUCKS? THE KID COULDN'T TAKE ITf 
OFF, OPN'T YOU . fp ==*a===si^s 
T SAID YOU'RE THROUGH ' M&HEBJ 
UF'iiET yourself a new MAN 
AGE., ' I DON'T HANDLE YELLOW J i 
KELLIES CRUMS WITH _ —f * 
NO tUTS \ , 


r HE HE WAS 
I TOO ROOD FOR 
ME,JOE' I X 
NEEDED MORE 
EKRER/ENCE' 






























MAXWELL' BUT 


YOU FIGHT ERNIE 
—-1 MAXWELL' V- 


HE‘S HE'S GONNA 9E 
THE NEXT CHAMPION' 


YOU DO WHAT I TELL 

YOU.KIO' YOU’LL GO 

TAN 'maxwell's a 
HEADL I NEB f T HE 

FIGHT PAYS BIG 

MONEYf <■] 


COULD 

USE 

IT, MR. 
WILEY? 


r JUST TIE HIM 

) UP,*, 10? HE’S 

ROTTER IN THE 
^IN-FIGHTING f 


A C-NOTE SAYS YOUR 
80Y OOESN'T LAST THREE 
HOUNDS, 


And THAT'S THE WAY IT 
THE OTHER THEY COME A 
PUSHOVERS'tve unknowns trying to break 
through' some of them show promise.'some 
BUT IT DOESN'T MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE TD YOU..DOES 


Impressive recoros look good when a fighter's 

NEARIRG THE TOP RUNG OF THE LADDER YO THE 
CHAMPIONSHIP, EH, JOE? AND YOU PEDDLE THOSE 
IMPRESSIVE RECORDS. YOU SUPPLY THOSE *EASY 


ANO IF YOU BEAT HIM reEE'l 

KID’THINK WHAT IT J NEVER 
WILL MEAN'iatLl} THOUGHT 
BE FIGHTIN' IN THE l OF THAT' 
3AHDEN, NEXT? 


$0 THE MUROER BEGINS AGAIN, EH,JOE MAXWELL 

C HAMPIONS HIP M ATERtAL NEE DING WINS „ NEEDING 
TO KEEP HIS NAME BEFORE THE PUBLIC? ANO YOUR 
BOY COLBY .GREEN INEXPERIENCED ..HARDLY 
READY'YES, IT'S MUR DEB , JOE f BUT YO U'RE CASH¬ 
IN G IN... jjp ' “ 











































bOMEBOOY'S GOT TO LOSE ( EH, JOE’ 

THAT'S YOUR ATTITUDE ISN'T IT’ SOME¬ 
BODY WINS ... SOMEBODY LOSESf BUT 
EVEN IF YOUR BOY /S THE ONE THAT 
LOSES. .YOU WIN . 
r YOU LOOK 6000, 

KIDf JUST KEEP 
IN THERE'THIS 
IS THE THIRO r 
JUST LAST ^ 

THIS ONEf JP 


A C-NOTE. JOE? if you 

LOSE IT, you'll, COME OUT 
BEN/NO This time... _ 
YOU GOT NO "V I'iXT* 
OUTS* JUST STAY ) SOB... 
ON YOUR FEET A TRY. . , 
ONE MORE ROUNOX J 
... THAT'S ALL ' J&gBK s 
ONE MORE'f 


1 GASP .1 DON'T 
GASP THINK X 
CAN TAKE. ANY* 
.MORE JOE t M 


He's PUNCHY. EM, JOE’ HE'S up 6UEE JT.1EET* 

will nrif;«Y rn tubau iu t-uy 


YOU OUGHT TO THROW IN THE TOWEL.* BUT THAT 
C-NOTE f YOU'LL LOSE ITf SO YOU SHOVE HIM 
OFF THE STO OL AS THE BELL SOUNDS.,. 

...AND HERE'S THE ~FOURTH,? OKAY, LOU -'▼'YOU'RE 
FOLKS'COLBY STAGGERS 'HAND \T OS)Vn\u/OKY, 

OUT OF HIS CORNER'HIS <HC ANSWERED WILEY.' 
EYES ARE GLASSY... jj] THE FOURTH'] HERE' 


MOTHE.if SOB.. DON'T 

SPANK ME' SOB ...SOB. 
I'LL 8E »OOD r 


UP IN TIME TO SEE YOUR BOY 80 DOWN. 

■0 SOMEBODY ^ET A ^ 

L DOCTOR'THAT | 

K,D ' a Huh,r ^^ 


BILL IN YOUR WALLET, JOE WILEY f YOU DON'T EVEN 

Sg jL WHAT"g HAPPENING TO YOUR B QY_ 

«■ XWELL i ..NOs , o OSH/HG .//GHl * 
MURDEROUS LEFT ANOTHE. 'Hi 
AND ANOTHER * GOL YY IS OUT ON X 
BEltea.'K t 11 fLA* . H/SFEET' (■ m .Jl 


!Yuu SHAME HIM INTO IT, DON'T 
1 YOU, JOET YOU CALL HIM NAMES. 
INSULT HIM. *USH HIM, .THREATEN 
HIM? iND HE GOES IN THERE 
TAKING IT... FOR YOU... 

HE'S DOWN, FANS' OOLGYSYHAT'S 1 
IS DOWN? BUT THE $ k G- a\ 
SELL SAVES HIM? £ NOTE- “ 
LOU' NOT 
YET. 
WILEYf 





































W AAH, ME 

WAS A if 
. CRUM' •*> 
DIDN'T HAVE 

any cars/ 


THIS MAN IS 

MDEAD'^t 


WELL' DIXON' 
COMEINf J 


YOU BUSY 
MR. WILEY? 


YOU , OIXON * HAH ' 


’DON'T MAKE ME LAUBHf. 
YOU AIN'T GOT ANY 

. ruts .EITHER.' 


j/ODN'T GIVE ME > 

’! THAT ’RROTHER 
\ IN MED SCHOOL' 

J ROUTINE, 01X ON' 4 
JUST SHOW UP AT 
THE GYM TOMORROW' 


I’VE G HANDED , MR.WILEY' 
GIVE ME A CHANGEf I'M 
NOT AFRAID , NOW 'GIVE * 
ME A BREAK'UI RROTNER 


I COULO USE QNE'OKAY' 


YOU MEAN YOU'LL TAKE Jf 

ME CWARAIN? REE'THIS ~ 
OALLS FOR A CELEBRATION' 
NOW ABOUT A DRINK, MR. ^ 
WILEY? I'LL POUR 'EM' J 


THE BOTTLE'S IN THE 
CABINET THERE r 


[you'll 

KNOW, m 
l WAS } 


LL NEED A NEW BOY 
, MR, MLEY.'I.~X > 

3 thinkin:... wm* 


[You WATCH QUIETLY, JOE 

[wiLEY, AS THE OOCTOR KNEELS 
| OVER HIM,SHAKING HIS HEAD 


Yes, JOE WILEY'JERRY COLRYIS DEAD/ 
YOU KILLED HIM FOR A, LOUSY tt- 
NOTE' HOW CHEAP IS A MAN’S LIFE 
TO YOU?. 


1 HEARD ABOUT 

COLBY. MR WILEY 
IT'S TOO BAD' 



















































THE CLASS 


ANO TOO ON INK IT OOWN. ■ 
uch'what was \/ r A ~DNUG 7 
IN THAT SLOP? J. MR. WILEY 1 


A WNAT? J A DRUG I STOLE *■ 

-f FROM My SPOT HEN* 

B ■nr »t knocks you out 

3RHK ANO HAKES YOU LOOK 

IJkSHS DEAOfj~m I 


WELL, HERE'S TO 
US, MR. WILEY? 


SUNE, KIO' 

SUftE' . 


OOWT TOO, JOE* TOO FEEL WE HA. 


Everything is coins slack, joe/ roo can't move- 

i C AN'T E VER CNT OUT l| 1 ' - ““== 

TUT WiLEY'ANO WHEN 
1CiU *AKE OH in THAI COr-FiN. 
SIX FEET UNDER SHOW 'EM 
rou 007 GUTS,m WILEY' 
^r=g5\3gf OON'T SCHEAH 'GON'T 
mm4ks, : /WtJgm cry'um'-x hound and 

■rw. . YOU SOT GUTS/ 


NuttS . Ij i 


A — A Oftue .GASP... 
OIXON'* W-W-MJ HY* 


J THt’y'LL SONY TOO ,M«. 

/ WILEY ? THEY'LL THINK VOU’NE 
DEAD ANO SONY YOU/607 
&j> THE OUTS 70 FACE ^ 

rf^r that, 

'>*#A MN. WILEY? 


And now you're coming to, joe wiley' only you*ne not in 

A COFFIN? THERE’S A CLINOING LI3HT IN YOUN EYES'YOU FEEL 
FUNNY... KINO OF EMPTY,.. IN YOUR STOMACH? YOU NAISE YOUR 
HEAQ?SOMEBOOY Ifi BEN0IN3 OVER YOU . ^ A 


U NE LOOK IS ENOUGH, JOE' ONE LOOK ANO 
YOU SEE IT ALL? TOU’NE NOT IN A COFFIN? 
YOU’NE IN THE POLICE MOHGUE ' ANO JUST 
HE FORE YOU PASS OUT FOR 6000,TOU HEAA. 


8 UT I TELL YOU HE 
DID SCREAM' I WAS 
JUST FINISHING ^ 
THE AUYOfSY. ] 


STIFFS 00NT 
f SCHEAH,HAHRYf 
SPECIALLY TH/S 
ONE' HE CHON’T 
HAVE ANY CUTS* 
HOW COULO A GUY 
l BE ALfVE WITH , 

\\NO OUTS* A 





































Look Fellows! Here’s We Neatest, Stronjest 
Little Real Electric Motor You've Ever Seen! 

T HIS amazing new miniature 0 C Electric Motor looks 'and runs Just a 
big ona' Yet it's so tiny you can hold tt in the palm of your hand Stickest 
little power unit ever made to run your model boats, planes, oafs, 
tractors, trims, drawbridges crams, tumtablas, fans-or whatever 
want to make GO with the flip of a switch? Motor and multi-ratio 
gears come to you - ready to purr with smooth power the 
up' Measures only 1 * 1 X T/« inches, weighs only sr 
1 000 i pm s* REVERSES instantly, tool Ms tar 
complete with batteries, traruparant piastre 
and pulleys tor wsrkmg eat your own 




It’s Entirely SAFE! It’s EDUCATIONAL! 

It’s Mote FUN tluro a Barrel of Monkeys! 

Think of the fun you coo hsva with tins bond new all-purpose 
MIGHTY MIDGET electric motor' Think Wrw many dilfeiesl ways you 
can hitch it up to run things-wdh gears drive, or witt 
pulleys and tjett-dnva arrangemants. There s So 
Be the first in your crowd to own this powerful new MIGHTY MIUGtl 
Motor 1 YOo )i be the envy of the gang ,f 
Mad coupon bemw, NOW without any money Or trf 
already been cupped by someone else before yeu) simply send >2 y3 
is Myrneni r. full to motor and complete outht smt IW'MB an 
described above to Imperial Sates Ca 4» HMnttH avlMw 
y«ili 17, N 1 Money bac* ft you art not tuliy satisfied and return 
outfit in gaud condition withtn 18 days. 


You need send no money mm ' r .’ ?v 

wt. I'll 'f m nearly W* mad la address shown ¥s “ r WI “ TV JJ ID f 
Electric Mater - complete withtwa fresh tang Ida l'/z «lt hattet.es 
battery dip. plastic gear box fan blade and set «f 10 extra and 
pulleys - AIL will be sent you by return mad Whco postmanjjj"J 
ft pay only $2 9B plus low cents postage tf JJ, 

return it within** days and you. money «rin •* 

But our supply of MIGHTY MIOGFT Motors >5 limited. So ret pr*nptly 
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 1 


JUST SHOW THIS AO 

dance lm hflpM this real 
hate motor can be in an edu 
cairCftai way You cw t.ihe it 
to st h®l for demonstrations 
is )»e classroom - SEC f*S 
laws of Science and principles 
0 i Engineering AT WORK 1 

hmSSi SATES CB Dent EE I 

I ^*h"o *m f ateVig* | 

) 5S25 1 4 ra K. WJ wn»Tsin wm I 

I mjn only f? W ptu* fw cenTs pastas* as Rkyment In run | 

". . '. - L ‘ I 


| AOONESS. 

I d T SAVe''OSTAGE' ( . 
I Same msnev cac 
































SAVE 50% OFF OUR REG. CREDIT PRICES! 

T“ 


- AMAZING 
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The971b. 
Weakling 


“I'll Prove that YOU. too can be 
a NEW MAN!”- &&&(&& 


I KNOW, myself, what it means to have the kind of body 
that people pityl Of course, you wouldn't know it to 
look at me now, but I was once a skinny weakling who 
weighed only 97 lbs.l I was ashamed to strip for sports or 
undress for a swim. I was such a poor specimen of physical 
development that I was constsntly self-conscious and em¬ 
barrassed. And I felt only HALF-ALIVE. 

Then I discovered "Dynamic Tension." It gave me a body 
that won for me the title "World'a Most Perfectly Developed 
Msn.” 

Whtn I say I can make you over into a man of giant power 
and .energy, I know what I'm talking about I've seen my new 
system, "Dynamic Tension," transform hundreds of weak, 
puny men into Atlas Champions. 


Only 15 Minutes a Day 


Do you went big, broad shoulders—a fine, powerful cheat 
biceps like steel — arms and legs rippling with muscular 
strength—a stomach ridged with bands of sinewy muscle—and 
a build you can be proud of’ Then just give me the opportunity 
to prove that "Dynamic Tension" is what you need. 

No "ifs,” and "andsor "maybes.” Just tell me where you want 
handsome, powerful muscles. Are you fat and flabby? Or skinny and 
gawky? Are you short-winded, pepless? Do you hold back and let 
others walk off with the prettiest girls, best jobs, etc ? Then write tor 
details about "Dynamic Tension" and learn how I csn make you a 
healthy, confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

•'Dynamic Tension" is an entirely NATURAL method. Only 15 min- 
utes of your spare time daily is enough to show amazing results ana 
it’s actually fun. "Dynamic Tension" does the work. 


CHARLES ATLAS 
Holder of Title, 
"The World's Most 
Perfectly Developed 


Send for FREE BOOK 


Mail the coupon right now for full details 
and I'll send you my illustrated book, “Ever¬ 
lasting Health and Strength.” Tells ajj afcput 
my “Dynamic Tension” 
method. Shows actual 
photos of men I've made 
into Atlas Champions. It's 
a valuable bookl And it'a 
FREE. Send for your copy 
today. Mail the coupon to 
me personally: CHARLES 
ATLAS, Dept. 164T, 115 
East 23 rd Street, New 
York 1<^ N. Y. 


I CHARLES ATLAS 

* Dept. 144T, 115 Cost 23rd Street 
I New York 10. N. T. 

| I want (ha proof that your *y»tem of "tlynu.me 
I help make a New Man of me - s>ve me a he.Uhy.husk.v hod> 

* and big muicuUr development. Send mo your free book, r.ver 
I last i ns Health and Strength,” 
















JOLTING talcs of 






BRACE YOURSELF FOR THE JOLTING 
CONCLUSION TO THIS GRIPPING TALE? 


WELL-TRAVELED! 












Hdnade smiled sheepishly'hi 


I HOPF'EO THE LOW SHHUB FENCE 
THAT DIVIDED HDHACE'S PROFERTY 
PHOM MINE AHD FOLLOWED HORACE 
INTO HIS PAINT-FADED HOME. ■■ 


’ G'MON OVER, JACK f 1 

I'LL SHOW VOU MY 
HOBBY'IT’S DOWN 
X IN THEGELLAH' J 


SURE, 

HOHACE# 


WE HAVEN'T ANY CHILDREN,) I S' BESS 

BESS AND ME,BUT I ^ MRS. 
LIKE PUTTENINB WITH \WHEEMS, 
'EM ANYWAY * ^^^THORAGE» 


YOU YOU HAVE ANY J I PLAY A kl 

HOBBIES. MN. J LITTLE GOLF. 

R BAILEY? JBT HORACE' BUT FOR- 

Ofaf GET THE MR. BAILEY 
STUFP.'GALL ME wV 

W u T i l l i i ^ I 


Horace led me throuih an untidy kitchen to 

THE CELLAR DOOR' I NOTICED THAT THE SINK WAS 


[We descended into the darkness of horaoe s 

CELLAR# HE FLIPPED A LIGHT 5WIT0H AND ITS 

Ch eery .low chas e^ he jloom .. _ . 

BF WELL.'T HERE SAY* THAT'S SOMETHIN *, 

fcr IT 19 f HORACE# 


7 ft<‘ f BESS IS HER NAME f SHE'S 

NOT HOME THIS WEEK • Nr- — 
T SHE'S TRAVELING' 


Suddenly z noticed Horace's 
face brow dark# he shook his 


OF COURSE, IT ISN'T THAT’S 
H AR DLY COMRLETED' J RIGHT f 
I I DON'T HAVE ANY J I didn't 
ROLLIN J - STOCK ^ NOTICE.' 
M- YETf j 


HdNACE WAS SHORT ANO THIN. . THE 

TYPICAL 'GASPEH MILDUETOAST’ 
TYPE' HIS CLDTHES WEHE HATHEH 
SHABBY AND,AS 1 CLAHCED DN 
IEYOHD HIM , I HDTICED THAT HIS 
HOUSE WAS QUITE HUH- DOWN 


(There, in one corner of the cellar,under the glaring over- 
D LIGHTS, WAS A LOW TABLE# AND UPON IT, IN DEUOATE MIN - 
JRE.WAS THE MOST ATTRACTIVE MODEL RAILROAD LAYOUT l’0 


IT’S TERRIFIC, HORACE# 
THAT'S YOUR HOAGY* 


YEP# 

































Horace straightened some liche -moss shrub 
NEKTON THE ROLUM1 PAPIER-mXcHE MOUNTAIN 


EVERT TIME I GET ENOUGH TO 
BUY THE ENBINE AND TENDER A 
AND MAYBE A FEW FREIGHT 
OARS, BESSIE GOES TRAVELING? 


[Horace's face bribhtened. 


Horace leaned over and stramht- 

ENEO A TILT IMA TELEBNARH ROLE — 


YES'BOUGHT THE RAILS 
OUT OF LUNCH-HONEY 
I SAVED f GUT THE ^ 
TIES. PAINTED 'EM ) 
AHO NAILED THE J) 
“-T RAILS ON? 


THAT'S 
J CLEVER, 
HORACE' 
THEY LOOK 
VERY 

REALISTIC' 


YOU NAVE'* OH . 
YOU'LL BRING HIM 
OOWR TO SEE THE 
- LAYOUT,JACK* ' 
I HE'D LOVE it' 


MADE THE WHOLE THING 
OUT OF SCRAP LUMBER ' 
EVEH THE TRACKS ARE J 
fN HOME-MADE' ^^5 


11 LANCED AWAY FROM HORACE,DOWN 
BALSA WOOD BTORES THAT LINED THE 
THE MODEL TOWN' I DIDN'T WANT 
SAW Hit EYEB FILLIHt WITH TEARS. 

• ESSIE LIKES TRAVELING! 

SHE LIKES TO VISIT PLACES.' 

MAYBE IF WE HAD SOME KIDS- 
SHE'o STAY HOME? BUT- - 
WELL. .WE CAN'T? SO 
SHE DOES. 


AT THE LITTLE 
SIDEWALKS OF 
TO KNOW THAT I 


X... I'M SORRY, 
HORAGEfX KNOW 
HOW YOU FEEL f 
t‘VE SOT A BOY . 
arm OWN... -d 




































That Saturday,i took my son over to the 

WHEEMS HOUSE TO SEE HORACE'S RAILROAD f A 

WOMAN OPENED THE BOOR FOB IIS— - ■ v - 

oh' YOU MUST 8E j VRS. V DOME IN MR. 
WHEEMS'I'M JACK HAILEY... J SAILEY'l JUST 
YOUR NEW NE/SHBOR' GOT HOME' I'VE 

'THIS IS MY SON, PHILIP ' M litL BEEN TRAVELING, 

^t= 5 =\.W*lfiTT r “ \\ tou KN0W ' T~ 


FACE'I GUESS I TOOK AN IMMEDIATE DISLIKE TO 
HER' IT WASN'T FAIR , I KNOW. GUT I SUDDENLY FELT 
VERY SORRY FOR HORACE 


OH. YES ( ST PETERSBURG') IS.ER NORA 

LOVELY PLACE' And the \ IN.MRS wheems< 
TRAIN-TRIP DOWN WAS 
SO DELIGHTFUL . 


Naturally, Philip was 
DELIGHTED WITH HORACE’S MODEL 
LAYOUT f HE OIOGLEO AND POINTEO., 


DOWN THE CELLAR .. 
PUTTERING WITH , 
HIS STUPID CHILD'S 
" TOY' J - 


I LOOK,DADDY' 

A FACTORY. " 
WITH A SMOKE 

y STACK'r* 


didn't get 
'em YET PHIL' 
_ I WILL, 
w- THOUGH'ANO 
’ THEN YOU AN 1 
IE CAN RUN 'EM 
t TOGETHER? ■ 


GEE, MR. WHEEMSf IT'S 
SUPER ?OUT WHERE'S < 
[THE TRAINS* 


LOOKED \r HORACE ME WAS STARING DOWN AT 
THE WATER-TOWER HE D MADE OUT Of AN OLD COFFI 


TEE, MR WHEEMS.' NEITHER CAN I 
X CAN'T WAIT' PHILLY' rr LL RE 
kMB SOON 'SOON AS I 

& OF vtN SCRAPE TOGETHER. 

A FEW OOLLARS m 


They chuckled and chattereo... 

PHILIP AND HORACE' 1 HAROLY 
HEAHD THEM' I KEPT LISTENING 
TO MRS WHEEMS'S HEAVY FOOT¬ 
STEPS. STAMPING AROUND ABOVE- 


We went up. .. oi 
SAW US TO THE D 
OFFER. . . r - 


OF THE CELLAR' OESS WHEEMS 
IR' I HAD TO MAKE A NEIGHBORLY 


) 1 WILL ,MR BAILEY' 

' I'D LOVE TO' OH, 
I'VE SEEN TO SUCH 
INTERESTING placet’) 

























I HEARD ABOUT THEM*PDNTHE 
NEKT TWO MONTHS 1 GDT MY FILL. 
OP THE INTERESTING 


The next day was Saturday' t 



FOUR YEARS? EVERY TtHE 


THAT LONS , 

HOMAGE? I 
DIDN'T KNOW. 


I SCR ARE EROUSH HONEY 
TO 6ETHER TO BUY SOME 
ROLLING STOCK .OFF SHE 

GOES.. TRAVELING v- 

—JTW ARA/Uf ^ Jg 


That was it . the whole deal' bess hadgdnedppon 
ANOTHEN OP HEN JAUNTS.' SHE'D TAKEN THE MDNEY 
HORACE HAD PINCHED AND SAVED.. .THE MONEY HE'O 
HOPED TO BUY THAT EN6INE AN0 FREIGHT TWAIN WITH. 

'four YEARS I BEEN 

WAITIN' * FOUR WHOLE 
YEARS I BEEN SAVIN'/ 


.. I'M SORRY, 
HORACE^ V._ 


























It WAR HEARTBNEAHNB.' THE TODN DUY HAD BUILT THAT 
BEAUTIFUL LAYOUT.. .AND HE'D NEVER BEEN AB.E TO 
AFFORD TP BUY THE TNAIMS TO RUN ABOUND ON IT. . . 


TOU'LL HELP ME JACK'YOU'LL 
HOLD HY MONEY FOP MEf 
WE WON'T TELL BESS THIS ^ 
TIME f we'll det 'EM ^| 

BEFDPE SHE CAN SPEND H 
H IT TRAVELINS' 


ALL NIDHT,HORACE' 
I'LL HELP YOU' 

’ i'll BE BLAD to' 


IT'S LIKE A RRAVEYARD/* LAY¬ 
OUT AIN'T ND SDDD WITHDUT T 
TRAINS DOIN' AROUND ON IT? ) 
[IT 'B DEAD WIT HOUT 'EM ! 


YOU'LL BET 'EM, 
>hohace' just 
WAIT AND SEE/ 


GOTTEN THE 


r IHALLY AFTEN TWO MONTHS. WE 

* OHEY TO GETHEJL •>—. _ 

THAT'S IT HD HACE BH-H-H. SHE' L L NEAR 

YDU CAH BUY THEM YDU? TDM ONNOW MOHHIN3 

NOW' YOU'VE SAVED WE LL ALL GO DOWH TO THE 
THE FIFTY DOLLARS NOBBY SHOP IOUME. 

AND PN/D V.. .AND BUY 1 


EVENY WEEK HE'D DIVE ME A FEW DOLLARS . WHAT 1 
C• EN If , Sff®D,.Tp HOLD raH HIM... I 

f HORACE.') JUST A ^NERE, JACK' ALMOST 1 

^ MINUTE, BESS' HOW MUCH FIFTY, 

- —* IS THAT< HORACE < 

POUR 

■■Si a surf J 




























1 COULDN'T HELP IT f 1 HA 0 TO SMUT OFF I WA3 


I CAVE HER THE MONEY/1 COULDN'T HELP IT f IT 


THAT MAO. ■*! YOU'HE WOT QOINQ~ 
TRAVELING AS A IN, MRS 
WHEEMS ? BUT HORACE HAS 
WAITEO SO LONG FOH 
THOFSE TRAINS OF 


BAH' NONSENSE' l}- 
f CHILDISH NONSENSEr\ 
EDUCATION IS FAN 1 
(MORE IMPORTANT\ 
[TRAVEL IS EDUCATION ' 
TNE MONEY.. -M-d 


HENE,MRS WHEEMS' ) 

I X HOPE YOU HAVE ‘ 
A PLEASANT JOURNEY' 


YOU NEEON'T BE SA PC AS} 
V MR aAlLEY'GOOO 

Vb evenino' 


NOf YOU 
DION'T r 
GIVE IT \ 
TO HER/) 


1 NAD TO, , 
HOMAGE'S HE 
KNEW ALL 
ABOUT IT' 
SHE -r 
DEMANDED 
—T IT' , 


HoNACE COME OVEN A LITTLE 1 

WHILE LATER' HE WAS BREATHLESS-! 


SHE'S PACKING HEN 
BA of what'sup, 

^ JACK? iJTTltf 


’ NON ACE * WAIT! 


I WANTED TO MAKE IT UP TO HONACE • THAT N IGHT, 

I HEANO THEM ANP UI NB ADA IN 'AN0 I OECIOEO .. 

BUY'HE'LL BE BROKEN - 
—T HEARTED ' TOMOHNQVI, X'M GOINO 
BUY mm those 

Wm*. W TNA/NS. 


I FELT ODDD AFTEN THAT ' 1 LISTENED TO THE HIGH- 
PITCHEO VOICES ACROSS THE WAY, AND SMILED.'TD 
MAKE HDNADE HAPPY AFTEN ALL ' I 0UE33 I 
FELL ASLE EP ( THE NEXT THINB I KNEW... 

THEY." ITS ELEVEN O’CL DDK 
> ALREAOYf AND 1 WANTED TO ^ 
A T*KE HORACE DOWN YO THE E 

K ■‘WWlA HOBBY SHOP FIN ST THINS J 
\fcjQ?Y^rH/S MONHINO 


He dahteo out of the house r i 
THINK I HEANO HIM SOBBING AS HE 
CNOSSEO OUR 3HNUB-FENCE 






























/HE’S SOT THEM, 

' OAODY / Uf>. 

, WNEEUS HAS 
HIS THAtNS'JL 


Wenusheo oownstairs* horacf sat at the TRANS¬ 

FORMER CONTROLS SPINNING* THE TINY ENGINE SPED 
NOISILY OVEN THE OLE AMIHG RAILS RUSHIR8 IN ARD t 
OF THE TUNNEL PUFFING SMOKE ORAGBINfl ITS LINE 


.AHO THE SLOOO FROZE IN MY VEINS*THE TRACKBEOS THNOUBHOUT THE LAYOUT WERE 


I LOOKEO OOWN______ .... _ _ ____ . __ 

STA/HEO MEOf WHEN THE SPEEDING ENGIHE WITH ITS LIRE OF FREIGHT CARS WH1ZZEO BY ME I BABPEO/ A 
BOXCAR DDOR WAS OPEN < 4 STAS/HS EYES ALL SAZEO OUT A T HE Y THERE WERE OTHEH iDX-CARS... EACH 
&TUEEEO WITH ITS SOHYCAASOf THE OPEN HOPPER CARS CARRIED SEVEHEO FINS EH3 . TOESf THE TANK 
J4aa.MLRE FILLED WITH SLOOPf HORACE GIGGLED ■ —fc 

HOW BESSIE'S TOIH' AIT RAILROAD* SHE... 

W! * I joees to... men., thayzi/* 


We coulo hear it clearly; my son ano Z / THE 

OI.ICKETY-CLACK OF TINY WHEEL* RU*HIN8 AROUNO 
OH THE TRACKS OOWR THERE... IH THE CELLAR/ WE 
OIDN'T BELIEVE IT/SUDDENLY THE WHINING WAIL OF 
A LDCDMDTIVE WHISTLE ECHDED THROUBH THE 
HDUSI 


Phil ard i went over to the wheems house 

RIGHT AFTER OUR BRUNCH * IT WAS ABOUT ROOH * 

AS WE CAME IR THE POOR._ _ 

MD/Z /SEEN, PADDY* MSilFfWELL, I'LL 1 


L BLANCED AT HORACE WHEEMB AND SHIVERED/ 

HIB EYEB WERE SLASSK ..WILD- LOOK IMS' A 
LITTLE DROPLET OF SPITTLE OOZED OUT OF 
HIS MOUTH/ I HAD TO ASK . . . 






















YOU'LL BE JARRED BY THE STARTLING CLIMAX 
OF THIS SHOCKING NARRATIVEf 



MEDHARICAL 

ARE PULLING ARTICLES OF FURNITURE 
LINING THE SIDEWALK BEFORE THE OUAINT WHITE 
DR THE PORCH A MAN AND A WOMAN STAND SILENTLY, 
STARING AT THE YELLOW SCRAP OF PAPER TACKED 
DO OR. 

























NOTES. 


HAVE TD THINK 
ABOUT IT'WE'LL 
HAVE TO OO ^ 
K7 SOME THINS ' 


PERHAPS NOTHIN#] 
r MARY*THEV'RE 4 
\jewb' they’re J 
] m NO SOOD'md 


/they l ook J 

LIKE NICE ^ 
PEOPLE, JOHR* 
MAYBE THEY'LL 
[BE ALL RIGHT*, 
■ PERHAPS.. M 


BOYS' WE'Ll\ 
TALK ABOUT IT ) 
y TOMORROW 4 
ON TNETKAIN 1 


RO TELLING WNAT'LC 
HARPER TD DUR SEAL- 

ESTATE VALUES IF < 
I THAT HAPPENS*MAYBE 
[ YOU'RE RIANT, ED* . 


Did TOUR FATHER .A SMAU-TOWN MOTOR, tell 
YOU THAT, JDHR? DIO NE LIST THE BENETtC DIFFER- ', 
SHOES BETWEEN YOU AND THEM? OIO NE TELL YOU 
THEIR BLOOD WAS DIFFERENT .THEIR BONES ... 

THEIR NEASTS ?HE WAR A OODTOR, JOHN'HE SHOULD , 
HAVE KNOWN 


WHY NOT* WE TRIED T0\ 
WARN 'EH NICELY 'we 
PHONED 'EM * WE WROTE ; 
* 'EM LETTERS' MAYBE IF \ 
WE BEAT EH WP,THEY'LL 
SELL AND HOVE' OTHER- 
WISE .MORE'LL START . 
-—, COMIND IN* 


ArD SUDDERLY YOU'RE UPON HIM . BEATINB 
KICKIRB. SWEARING 


MAYBE YOU'LL 
DET THE IDEA, 

amt jew* mB 


WAIT'LL HE SETS HERE' 

IT'S DARKER HERE* 


It doesn't HATTER that their 
PARENTS Mb THEIR PARENTS' 
PARENTS WERE BORN NERE. DOES 
IT, JOHN? THEY'RE JEWS ' THAT’S 
ALL THAT MATTERS' YOU THIRK 
THEY'RE DIFFERENT .MO YOU DON'T 
WANT TNEH AROUND „. 


So ROW THEY'RE MOVED IN, JOHN* 
THE THREATS CNOR'T CHANDE 
THEIR MINDS *THE PHDNE CALLS- 
THE LETTERS - THE SRIDC 
REMARKS YOU ARO YOUR NEIGH¬ 
BORS MADE* THEY DIDR'T SEEM 
TD MATTER YO THEM* PERHAPS 
THEY'RE USED TO THAT SORT 
OF THIHB, JOH R . 


When did ydu FIRST learr 

TO NATE, JOHN? DID YOUR 
HOTNER TEACH IT TO YOU’D® 
YOUR CHILDHOOD FRfENOB WISE 
YOU UP? DID YOU LEARR IT FROM 
YOUR WIFE. YOUR CHILD? DID 
ED, YOUR NEIGHBOR, TIP YOU OFF? 
WHEN.it>m->WNEN DID YOU 
BECOHE INFECTED WITH THE 
'ISEASE CALLED NATE*. 


He takes the same train you do, doesn't he.johr? 

HE WEARS THE SAME KIND OF CLOTHES-. EATS THE 
SAME KIND OF FOOD . . .SMOKES THE SAME BRARO OF 
CIGARETTES ROOTS FOR THE SAME BASEBALL TEAN* 
BUT HE'S A JEW 'SO YOU ARD ED AND THE OTHERS WAIT 
FDR HIM DNERIDHT... 






















































The LIGHTED MATCH.T03SEO ON THE GASOLINE-SOAKED SOON THE HOUSE IS A NOANING INFENNO.' YOU'HE 

5HINQ1.ES, ERUPTS INTO AN OHAN9E SLOW ' YOU WATCH UNEASY, JOHN' WHY DON'T THEY COME OUT? THE WHOLE 

AS THE HUNGHY FLAMES LEAP UP THE SIOES OF THE SOTTOM FLOON IS A MASS OF FLAME ' SUDDENLY, . . 



THEY'HE UP THENE-.ON THE 8EGON0 FLOON SCREAMING THE WOMAN LEAPS FINST_ HEN BODY LIMP, LIKE A 
HYSTERICALLY' THE FIERY LIGHT OF THE CONSUMING NAG DOLL? SHE HITS THE GROUND WITH A OULL 

FLAMES SILHOUETTE® THEM . THUD f THE MAN FOLLOWS, HOWLING LIKE A HURT 



A NO THEN THE OONFUSION AS THE THE PANIC, A3 THE NEIGH0ONHOOO And THE RELIEF WHEN THE FLAMES 
FINE ENGINES ANHIVE 'THE WAIL- POUNS OUT OF ITS HOUSES OF HATE ARE BROUGHT UNDER CON- 






















oor't do SOFT, many'they 
WERE JEWS ' IK DON'T A 
WANT JEWS 'THEY'RE j£- 
~7 NO POOD ' -- 


Wf/V THEY DIFFERENT FROM YOU, JOHN SMITH? 0(0 

THEY HAVE TO D/E BECAUSE OF IT? 00 BACK TO YOUR 
HOME, JOHR ' 5TAN0 ARO WATCH FROM YOUR WINDOW 
AS THE LAST WHISP OF SMOKE FAOES AWAY FROM 
THE B LACKEREO 3KELETOR OF THEIR ORCE LOVELY 
M0ME - -/YOU... YOU AND THE Y IT WAS AR ACCIDENT' 


^no' BUT / HEARD'^ 
\ I HEARD IT ALL? 

) i'm i'm ashamed 

OF YOU , JOHN f / 


T - HEY, JOHN* 

V THEY’RE J 
/STARTIN' TO' 

5*00. AROOHO 1 

THEY'RE- OH 


Foib HE HELP 

YOU’ DID HE 
HELP YOU 

KILL THEM • 


ITU NOT YOUR'' 
MOTHER 'not TOUR 

, NEAL bother' y 


MA* ED'S MY 
NEIGHBOR f 
PLEASE'a 


ND?STATE LISTEN ? MY HU SB ARO WAS 
A DOCTOR.' ORE RIGHT THEY SENT FDR 
HIM' THEREt BEER AN ACCIDENT? A 
MAN KILLED? HIS PREGNANT WIPE < 
INJURED? MY HUSO ARO DELIVERED 
THE BABY BEFORE SHE DIED? 






























NOW LOOK UP, JOHH? LOOK AT EO/ LOOK HOW HE'S 
STARING AT YOU.' 00 YOU SEE IT, JOHN ? 00 YOU SEE 
THE HATE ,THERE IN HIS EYES... 

%EDf HIM SO, JOHN/ ■ 

I EDf leth/mso.'^M 


^C0U9H/ 

WELL... I* 
BEBOINO . 


r 0HLOHDf OH,lO!tDf WHAT.. 

WHAT HAVE I DONE? ' 

SOD SOB..WH*T H*VE X 0*E_. 


What mow. johnt what can you oo no* now that 


Cah you SLEEP, john? can you olose youmeyes 
A NO MOT SEE THOSE SILHOUETTES AGAINST THE 
F1ENY FLAMES... THOBE SCREAMIN9 FIDUNEB... 
FALLING. ..LIKE R AB POLLS? ■■ _ 


HOW STUPID I'VE SEEN 1 

^Howgniplp/ 


Ape YOU OIFFENENT, JOHN? A HE YOU O*FFEHEHH^0#F 
00 YOU FEEL ANY DIFFERENT* 00 YOU LOOK ANY 
0IFFERENT7 AHE YOU THE.SAME MAH YOU WENE TEM 
MINUTES AGO . WATCHING THAT LAST WHISP OF 
SMOKE FADE AWAY.. . 
































CNARLIE* IT'S JONN * THE SAME JOHN * 

IS TNERE ANYTHING DIFFERENT ABOUT HE* 


EOF PON PETE'S SAFE/ 


WE'VE KNOWN EACH OTNEN 
TEN YEARS* mMA 


YOU'RE JOHN BHITN'YOU'HE an 
ANER/OAN, JOHN * HOW CAN THEY 
DO THIS TO YOU 'MOW?... 


r CAN'T YOU SEEf CAN'T 

YOU BEE NOW WR0N6 
WE ANE — HOW WRONG j 
W WE'VE SEEN? 


7 SCRAM- 

. JEW* 


THEY GALLED HE -BOB 
THEY OALLEO HE A 
JEW BOrf JIM0 


TnE BEATINB IS PAINFUL, W*T ITJOHNT IS ITYOUN 
PUNISNMENTt HU5T PAIN BE TNE ONLY TEACNER*) 
CAN'T WE LEA NN WITHOUT YYAH * CAff T WE LEANN / 
f TO LOVE .. IHSTEAD OF TO NATE* KK/VT/-LEANNING <- 
j NOW, AREN'T YOU* TNE FICFINS.. . the SWEARNO] 
IT'S TEACHING YOU. 


Hate is DEEP, jonn ! hate is IMBEDDED* whene 00' 
WE LEANN IT? WNO TEACRES IT TO US* NOWCAH IT 
BE UHTAUBHTf LOOK JONN' THEY'RE WAIT/NS FOB 
YOU... TNERE. . . IN THAT DARK PLACE. 


OTHERS: 






























HERE IS A SCIENCE-FICTION YARN WITH SHEER, 
STARK TERROR IN ITS ELECTRIFYING FINISH' 






















^THE WHOLE IDEA FUR COATS... 

FUR SCARFS STOL£S...CAFFS ' 
IT'S NAUSEATING * YOU TRAP 
f SOME HELPLESS ANIMAL ..SKIN 
IT . ARD DRAPE IT AROUND A Ml 
WOMAN'S RECK 


SCARF»' 


r YOUR WIFE HAS EXCELLENT TASTE, Y I THIHK I 

CAPT. LIMPFDRT/ THESE ARE GENUINE ITfc \ 

SKUNKS f HOT SKUNK-DYED HUNKS /^DISCUSTlNefJ 
A SKUNK SKIR 13 WDRTH ITS WEIGHT J 

IR GDLD^J HESEDAYSf II 


VCIVIL IZEOf) MV HUSBAND 


FOUR 


dd you >/very yUH 

LIKE IT A HtCE'^, 
ON ME, MR ) VERY "^S 
LE DOUXjy/SECOM/NGjl 


OH,MR LE ) 

DOUX'lT’S A 
"BEAUTIFUL■ 


AGAINST FUR /THOUSAND ] 
PIECES OR ^ DOLLARS*’} 
MORAL GROUNDS?^ — 
mr. le douxf -*^mrVn, 
DON'T MIND H!M*^^mgg 
NOR MUCH 
^ IS ITf 


'GEORGE.*DOK'T SNOUTfXEKT/NCTf*!SKUNKS 

- —-M . -A-MC/fE* 


this IS A GENUINE 
.SKUNK SCARF* SKURKS, 
'"ARE PRACTICALLY < 

EXT/Hcr'trs wortnJK 

EVERY CENT*J—gm 


A WHY 
I VERDUVIA « 
.IS CRAG LINS 
WITH SKUNKS' 


VERDUVIA 7 IT'S A LITTLE 

PLARET IR SOLAR SYSTEM E-105' * 
I MADE AH EMERGENCY LANDING 
THERE DRCEf IT'S NEVER BEER ^ 
EXPLORED Yl GUESS I'M THE 
DNLY HUMAN THAT EVER SET B 

FOOT OH IT* I NAMED 'ER ''/& 


THEY WERE 
T SKUNKSf 


Emile dpered the bdx he'd been carrvirb ard 
LIFTED DUT THE EXPERSIVE SCARF. . 


















































TEN DAY* LATER 
r ATTENTION ALL PA33ENDERS‘ 
ATTENTION 'PREPARE FOR < 
1 LAND INS 'APPROACHING * 

DESTINATION ..VERDUVIA' ^ 


’ WELLi LE DOUX'WE'RE 
ON OUR WAY' I HOPE- 
^YDU um TOUR t l 
ASSOCIATES ANE 
CONFO/rrASLETj* 


SENTLEMEN' 
WE ARE -i 


LOOK, EMILE ' 
LINPFDRT WAS 
RISNT.'A < 
\JKUNK' 


LE DOUK WAS CUT AND BRUI SEP'(vE GASPED 


BUT THE NEXT DAY, CAFTAIN LIMPFORT LOOKED OUT 

OF HIS NOCKET-5HIP PORT ANO SAW A RACKED FIR- 


E NILE 

OUT HIB STORY-C ^ 
r iT HAPPENED LAST NIQKT' 
THOSE TNINSS.. THOSE M 
NORRISLE TNINSS 
INVADED OUR CAMP'MRS 


CQUICKLY' LET ME^ 

COKE ABOARD 'IT... 
IT WAS HORRIBLE' 
Jr HORRIBLE* 


LE DOUX'wn 
THAPPENED*) 


Captain umpfont's rocket-ship left earth 
TWO OATS LATEN, BOUND FON VEROUVIA... 

tTHANK YOU, 

I CAPTAIN' EVERY- 


ALL RIGHT ,LE OOUX'TsiNCE YOU^ 
^YOU CAN EITHER DISAPPROVE 
OPERATE FIKMnVRJOT WHAT WE> 
SHIP ON MAKE ANE MERE A 
DAMP WHENE y FONiOAPTAIN, 1 

you SEE fit's WE'U. make I 

■fc- MM OUN OWN CAMP' A 


COMPOSE YOURSELF, 

■ LE DOUK' TELL A 
ME EVERYTHING' . 








































































THE IMPACT OF THE HORRIFYING WIND-UP TO 
THIS STORY WILL CURDLE YOUR BLOODf 




Your name is V/erOB bea/SOb/ for over a nontn 
TOU’VE PLANNED TO UUBOEB BELEB.. .YOUB WIFE / 
i THOUBHT ABOUT IT... 
OVER IN YOUR MIND.' AND 
EE'S CRUMPLED BOOT LIES 
FLOOR IN AR EVER-WIDENING POOL OF 


Suddenly, your ticoo freezes m your veins? 

THE TELEPHONE BEBINS TO EIEB ' ITS IRRTTATIN1 












WELL, iU OE NOT NOW, 

RIGHT OVER. 'Tcnanlie/how 

VIC' OOT THESE? ABOUT LATER 
PEOPLE WHO i.ON TONIGHT? 

ANE MT EWES T E D i M 

in youh place fJtWmsm Ok 
TNET CANE TCI 

see it ( 


: OREM THE 
PLAGE/ I’N 
FOLLOWING... 
IN THE CAN/ 


WE'LL OE OVEN IN HAL 
AM NOUN, Vic? s’long! 

m CLICKf 


W >CHARUE/WAITf' 
A LAST/ HENUNG 


Half an houn.vic ( you've bdttobet nio of 

HELEN'S BODT'THINBIAHEN'T DOING EXACTLTAS 
YOU'D PLANNED, EH? YOU'D FDNGOTTEH ABOUT CHANUE 
.. YDUN NEAL-ESTATE AGENT FNIENDf HE'D INSISTED 
THAT HE DOULD BUBLEASE YOUN APARTMENT WHILE 
YOU WEHE GONE ^ 


^HE CLOSET/I LL HIM 

HEN BODY .NO/ THOSE 
PEOPLE’LL NOSE AROUND 
^ IN THE CLOSETS / _> 


OF COURSE fTNE FREEZER' 
THE FROZEN FOOD LOCKER/ 


OH' HELLO,VIC.' I \NELEN DECIDED" 
THOUGHT TDU TWO }TO DO ON 
WERE LEAVING J AHEAD TO 
TOGETHER... 

TO NO GROW 
MORNING. 

EARLY/ 


YOU CRAZY, VIC? IT.. IT'S 

THETCANEIN FHETTYSOQDJ 

SPECIAL TO SEE ^JoHANLIE' I'B- 
I T. .. THIS AFTER-SEH... WANT TO 
NOON/ I CANY, > STRAIGNTEM 
STALL ’EM OFF/% IT IF A BIT/ 
WHAT'S WRONG? ‘J 
WHT CAN'T I SHOW j 
IT TO ’EM NOW9' 


NOW YOU'NE FRIGHTENED, VIO' IT*S BROAD DAYLIGHT 
OUTSIDE ' YOU‘0 NEVER SE ABLE TO PUT HELEN'S 
BODY IN THE THUNK OF THE DAN MOW' TOU'VE BUT 
TO THINK OF SOMETHING ELSE*. AND FAST/ 


It'S ONLY A THREE ROOM APARTMENT, VIC ' 
WHERE OAN YOU HIDE HEN BODY WHERE PEOPLE WHO 
ANE COMING TO INSPECT IT WONT LOOK • AND THEN, 
YOU SEE IT-IN THE KITCHEN 








































Hurry, vio' twerty- two 

H/RUTES LEFTY you've bot 
WORK TO 00... J A'AWFUL LOT 
OF WORR TO 00 f BACH IRTO 
THE BATHROOM... 


ARO ROW.VIOTDR BERSOH... BTART OUTTIRO UR 
TOUR MUROEREO WIFE'B OORRSEY BECAUSE... 
VIOTOR...YOU'RE SOIRB TO WRAR UR EAOR 
R/EOE ANO STORE TREH IR THE FROZER 
FOOO LOOKER. JUST LIKE ALL THE OTRER 
PAOKASE8 OF FROZER HEATSY STEEL 
YOURSELF, VIOTOR < THE FIRST HACK IB THE 
RARDESTY HURRY, Row < RURRYY there... 


The rr/feYjhz bis one ir 

THE ORAWERf THAT'S THE ORE' 
HURRY. . 


... BROWR RARER /'HELEN USEO 
TO SAVE ITf THEREY IR the 
CAS/RET.. UROERTHE S/RRY 
ROW you've FOURO IT... 


























Wait, vio'ootfr bneathe a si oh or belief, vet' 
clean UP THE BATHROOM' THE 8LOOOY KHIFEf 
THE 8TA/HEO TUB AHO SFATTEHEO WALL 'THE 
3TIOKY FLOORF THAT'S THE 80V ; HAKE IT 




The DoofteELLW. they're 
HERE.'HUMHY.' THE K/7CHEH 
FLOOR.' YOU FONGOT IT 


EvERYTHINB IS SET.VIO' OPEN 

2LH«Jwrvie'T«oNE in; 

THIS IS MR. AND FOLKS... 
MRS. JONH8OH 'JOHAHL/E 


THERE. 






























BETTER GIVE ME THE ^ 
KEY, VIC' YOU'LL IE SOME 
WHEN THE JOHNSONS * 
■J CONE BACK' 


PLACE.MR BENSON ? 
g* IT'S LOVELY f J 


I'LL BE BAOK\ NEVER M/A 
lates.vig'l'll (CHARLIE? 1. 
yy«^ you pacryL 


r OF COUP SE El CArI 
DUNE THE PACKAGES 
ALONG TNE WAY SOME¬ 
WHERE YlHEREtZ A 
BRIDGE ON NOUTE BC.. 


no B or neb, vic.'Y cnabliey But he doesn’t listen' and 

6E BACK SOON I llO BATHER THER HE'S BONE' YOU CURSE / 
AS I ORIVE THESE /YOU WOULDN'T.. SUT WHAT ANE YOU WORR/EO 
FOLKS TO THE / BOYNERY ABOUT,VICTOR’YOU'NE TAKING 

STATIONY 4 R . .pf THE CONTENTS 0F THE LOCKER 

^ UR STATE Y WHATS WRO RG WITH 

TNATf CHANLIE WILL EVEN HELP 
YOU LOAO THE 


YOU BEStN TO PACK t WHAT A SET-UP? YOU - U 


TOMORROW , IF YOU 
UKt f I'M LEAVING 
TONISNT'UT W 
ANO I TOOK A 
PLAOEIN THE 
MOUNTAINS 
FOR THREE MONTHS Y 


OH ? WELL ? TODAY'S ^ 
FRIDAY ,'WE'LL PROBABLY 
MOVE IN ON MONDAYf 
YEB WE'LL TAKE T 


They start to leave' you're anxious, aren't you. 
VIC * you want to get your wife's remains out of 
THE FROZEN FOOD LOCKER? THER 






















IT'LL ORLY BE^ 
A DAY OR TWO,; 
VIG'X'O TAKE .S 
CARE OF IT j' 
MYSELF ORLY 1 
I DON'T KNOW * 
THE AGCOUHT'• 
IT'3 EHHAROT.. 
/H SAYV/LLEf , 


TBAYViLLEf SORRY, VIC/ RUM 

> BUT I'M DOWH ano see 

■ GOING WHAT'S UP'HELEN 

HORTH... WR'T WHO' TOU 

y. ROT KNOW WHAT THIS 

? SOUTH. ACCOURT REAMS 

^ ^ fc TOUS'j^iJil 


TI EHOWf 
BLAST iTf 
WELL'I 
SUESS I'LL , 
HAVE TO A 

ao jsof M 


SORRY TO GALL LIKE 
THIS i VIO' 1 EMOW TOU 
ARO HELEN START 
TOUR VACAT/OH 
TOMORROW'BUT... 
WELL...YOU'LL JUST * 
HAVE TO OELAY THE 1 
t TRIP/ 


WHAT * 

BUT HELENA 
y LEFT 
ALREADY' 
SHE WENT ON 
AMEAOfA 


BUT TOU CAH'T PUT THE \Y YOU'RE R/SHT, 
FROZEH STUFF IR HOW'\ OHARLIE'c'MON'i'vE 
IT'LL SPOIL BEFORE TOU \ HOT TO MAKE TIME f 
GO THERE ANO THER BAOK \ I'LL ORIVE YOU HOMEY 
UPSTATE TO YOUR CASIH' ANO THAMES FOR 
W HY NOT PICE/T UP OH THE / REHTIH6 THE 
WAY SAGE? X’O HATE TO S PLACET I'LL TRY 
SEE ALL THAT MEAT RUIMED*J ARO GET BACK 

-i r -tME B EFORE THE JOHNSONS 

a . MOVE IN ' 


WHAT'S UP, VIC * T I'VE oot to BO 00 wr to * 
YOU LOOK SORETJ SAYVIL LE-OM BU31HESS f 
. -- -—G “MOMf LET'S FINISH LOAD I MB 

111 ? THE CART 


JToh SURE'I shoulo 
1 BE BACK BY SUHOAY / 
POOR HELER' SHE'LL 
WORRY ABOUT ME' X'O 
BETTER SERO HER A ^ 
^ TELESRAM.T ai 


So YOU ORIVE SOUTH TO 9AYVILLE.VICTOR BENSON* 
ANO ALL THE WAY DOWN, TOUR MINO IS OR THOSE 
BROWN PAPER PACKAOES IN THE FREEZER BACK IN 
YOUR APARTMENT 


BLAST ITfTHIB WOULO 
f HAVE TO COME UP 


















You THY TO WORM YOUN WAY OUT.SUT CHANLIE W 
IRSISTAKTf SO YOU SIT OOWN WITN THEM? YOUfcE 
RENVOUS. •. ANXIOUS^ YOU RICK AT YOUR FOOD.. . 


























Collect ~ 
, ill 110 * 
Crypt Cards. 
, or else! 


THEMMOFYOURSCRE/WS 

The lovable ghoul with an attitude now has his very own trading card senes and he'll scare you silly 
The wise-guy Cryptkecper from HBO's TALES FROM THE CRYPT is deliciously demented in all kinds of ^ . 

hornbly funny situations 

The HO-cardset features the Cryptkeeper (and a few unsuspecting victims), photos of the original - 
comic book series, the gory details on what goes on "behind the screams” of the TV show, plus 
randomly packed Cryptkeeper holograms and a TEKCHRQME™ premium card. 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT trading cards arc too funny for TV Collect the entire set Your 


friends will just die of envy. 


@SS@£T 

Anilabfc dltf mtr 4nMUn| - wli are »M- 

CtUHS UK* TIG C8YPT" k I -if TALES 1*0*1 im (jm - Milo CaB'iDKWInuloil, Inf. 19B 



Russ is dealing from a full deck, so ante up and write or call for details on 
these putrid pasteboards todayl 

RUSS COCHRAN POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

417-256*2224 or call 1-800-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk. 



NOTORIOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 












BRACE YOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL 
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION... 


M 























Cathy sat rack and lit a 

CIGARETTE f THE SMOKE CURLED 
UP LAZILY, DRIFTING TOWARD 
THE CEILINQ OF THE PICTURESQUE 
TEAIJOOM'SOON MADAME VORN.i 
WOULD BE READING CATHY'S TEA 
LEAVES ONCE MORE? CATHY 
*EU£VED IN MADAME VORNA... 

SHE HAD TO'FOUR TIMES SHE'D 
READ CATHY'S FORTUNE ACCUR¬ 
ATELY ' UXW THOUGHT . BOUT 
THAT FIRST TIME. . 


ALL YOU,! LIFE 
l YOU HAVE DESIRED | 
TO MARRY WELL.. 
TO MABRY FOR 
MONEYf *UT YOUR 
CHANCE H4S NEVER 
COME, LO YOU KEEP 
ON WO AKIM 7... AND 
~r HOPtNSf ,—- 


SAY, HONEY? 

YOU'RE 
r PRETTY 
7HARF' 
V GO ON f 


[TODAY, YOU 

WILL LOSE 
[YOUR JOBf. 


AW, CAN IT, SIS ' 

MY sous IS OUT 
OF TOWN, SO I 
OQULDN’T GET 
r FIRED TODAY 

ANYWAY<A»KM 
REMINDS me' 

Xt) BETTES GET 
SACKf MY LUNCH 
HOUR IS ALMOST 
UP ' 


[you work fora 5 ^ 

LIVING. AN OFFICE 
CLERKf YOU DO 
MOT TYRE VERY 
1 WELL,00 YOUf , 


Yes? CATHY lEMEMBELED TH iT FIRST DAY WELL 1 
SHE'D CONE BACK TO THE OFFICE AND... 


I I 00 N T UNDER 
STAND MR CLAYTON f 


THE ELEVATOR MAN TOLO 
. ME YOU WENT OUT TO LUNCH 
AT TWELVE / YOU KNOW 
THAT WE ALLOW ONLY ONE _ 
| HOUR FOB LUNCH 


^-HY, MR, CLAYTON 

I DIDN'T EXPECT \ ji 
YOU ACK TODAY^M 


, 0 F COURSE I . 
:icNOW THAT/ SO 
r WHAT J,_- 


SO YOU' tE FIREDiHiSS FINCH' 
IT'S ONE TWENTY-FIVEf ^ 


TME CLOCK ' THE CLOCK TN THAT LITTLE GYPSY 
TEAROOM HAO BEEN HALF AN HOUR SLOW' THAT 
GYPSY KNEW IT' CATHY STORMED IN... 

THE CLOCK 9 HALF AN HOUR SLOW 9 OH'SO IT 
fSf I DIDN'T NOTICE }' BUT YOU FOR6ET 
MISS' I OIDN’T EVEN KNOW YOUR EMPLOYER 
WAS OUT OF TOWN* HOW COULD 1 
TELL HE'D CONE BACK 
t UNEXPECTEDLY 9 


THAT-. 

that's 

RtSHTf 





















YOU 1 FIE ASTOUNDING. 
MADAM VOX*A'tell , 
ME' DO YOU SEE I 
ANYTHING HOSE ( 
.'GOUT THAT DOUGH.} 
AND THAT GUY* 


'And THAT secono time'cathy'o’ 

STOPPED (N WHILE JOB HUNTINS' 
THE YFSY'D EXAMI NED HE W GUF 
AND ANNOUNCED. 


[ YES'THE ' 

*G/AAL YOU 
WILL MASSY 
HIM'GUT, 

, wait.' he 

WILLAOTW 
SICH AT 
THE TIME OF 
YOUR MASS/AGE' 


f YOU WERE VxiaF/YO U 

yY/tf#r,MADAMEj YOU GASSY 
| VOWNAf I DID ^SOMETH ING'EJl- 
GET A JOB ^FOODf YOU ANE 
■T TODAY' Jk WAfTSEE>'± 


'YOU AAfcl- 

STILL OUT OF A JOB' YOUR 
SAVINGS ARE RUNNINS LOW'DUJ 
WAIT'DO NOT WOSSY 'I SEE A 
7SEAT DEAL OF MONEY IN YOUR 
LIFE SOMEDAY.'AHD A MANf AHt). 
■ OH „I SEE A JOG...TODAY.' * 


i he will inherit \ (Madam e torn a had *een right for the third 
> THE MONEY ..INHERIT) 

IT FROM SOMEONE 
NEAS ANO DEAN TO 
HIM 'SOON AFTER 
YOU ARE MASSIED ' 

(AIT' I SEE SOMEONE 
ASKtN > YOU FOR DATE 
TOMORROW.' A LASGE MAN. 


'•FAT CHANCE' I’M NOT 

*MARRYIN' any jerk 
UNLESS HE'S LOADED V 
1 ALREADY? £R- IS IT- J 

mr love * 


NO THANKS , DUSTER' 

i'm GUST ton ight' — 


And that ni .ht.cathy'd cone back to madam 

VORNA..., 


YOU MEAN I'M GOING 
TO BE A WIDOW * ^ 
A StCH WIDOW 13 WB 


NOW I SEE THE LASSE 
J MAN AGAIN'HE IS SITTING 
AT A TABLE .'HE HE IS 
ASKING YOU FOR ANOTHER 
fjg DATE.' u 


YOU WE>TE SIGHTWJHEt 1 1 DID \ 

GET ASKED H3H A DATE T'OAY? { 
WHEN YOU SAID A LASGE MAN, 
YOU WERE C'SECT.' THIS SUY 
WAS DISGUST IN 'A FAT i 
SLOG' NOW, WHAT ABOUT MY S 
FUTURE HUSGAHD? YOU 
( SAID HE’D INHERIT MONEY.'i 


YES' I SEE A 
GREAT DEAL OF 
MDNEY.'GUT WAIT.' 
SOON AFTER HE 
INHERITS THIS , 
MONEY, HE WILL 
DIE... VIOLENTLY' 



























[ThAT'D UEEN THAT VERY AFTERNOON THE OBESE 

(INDIVIDUAL HAD COME INTO THE RESTAURANT 
^ A TAIN f CATHY COULDN'T STAND HIM? THE ODOR OF 
, HIS i*ERSP|RATION HAD 3IOKENED HER f WHEN HEtl 
t SPOKENi OATHY'D CAUCHT A WHIFF OF HI3 FOUL 
\ 1REATH... _ _ 


The cigarette smoke curled upward to • 

CEILING OF THE AYPSY TEAriOOM f SUDDENLY, 
MADAM VORNA STOOD OVER CATHY.,. 


I AM „EADT NOW, 
MY OEAR ? LET ME \ 
HAVE YOUR GUP' 


HEPE f AND FOP JET THAT 

< HORRIBLE FAT CRUMB, HUH i 
VTELL ME MORE ABOUT THAT 
FELLER I’M GONNA HAPPY f 
THE GUY THAT’S GONNA 

Lin her it all the doushf 


t O’HON, lAFYf GIMME A 
SPEAKr WHAT night , 
k AIN'T YUH BUBY » 


I'm BUJY EYEPY 
NIGHT, AS FAR AS 

YOUPE concerned, 
•gf BUSTER f v 



BUT SHORTLY AFTER- ^ SHORTLY 

WARD,HE WILL DIE., r' AFTER- 
V/OL ENTL Yf TH AT ) WAPD, EH? 
IS WHAT I SEE' 


Madam vohna took Cathy's c up., 


(but he the L, Ci 
[LARGE NAN. ) 

[HE IS THE ORE *'~N 
YOU WILL NAPPY') 
HE I5THE0ME < 
WHO WILL IRHERIT 
THE LARGE SUM OF 
HONEY SOON AFTER 
YOU ARE MARRIED'-' 


IF YOU CAME 
I WITHIN SIX 
) FEET OF HIM, 
YOU'D aE RUDE 

roof WHEwr 


AH' I JEE THE ' 

LARGE MAN DID 
ASK YOU FOR A 
DATE, AND YOU 
WERE RUDE \ 
-r TO HIM- 


SO CATHY STEELED HERSELF...HID HER REVULSION 
HELLO, Y IV* r TONIGHT 9 WHY . WHY, 

BM YUSY TONIGHT AG,IN?Sf NO ' TONIGHT I'M NOT.. 

,Ta*» , ^lt-E H0KE “- ,USY ^ 


SHE'S BEER RIGHT FOUR TIMES ALREAOY 'AND 
SHE DOES SEE THE FAT SLOB DYING SOON AFTER 
HE INHERITS ALL THAT DOUGH' VIOLENTLY. SHE 
SAID' MAYBE HE’LL GET KILLED IN AM AUTO 































C*thy almost threw up when 

HE TOOK HER HAND IN HIS GREASY 


IVWAS HORRIiLE'THE EVENIN' 
WAS LIKE A NUHTMARE'CHANLIE 
MA.TNO MIAS HIS NAME'HETOOK 
CATHY TO A MOVIE' THEY SAT 
THERE TOGETHER IN THE BARIC. 
kCATHY RETCHING WITH EACH 

^BuEATH SHE TOOK- _ 

fc'A GOOD PITCHER,) Y-YES. i 
EH, CATHY 0 j^^CHARLIE' 


ALL RIGHT' 
—CHOKE.. , 


HOW ’GOUT COIN’ 
OUT WITH ME ' 
■ T’NIGHTi CUTIE? 



CHARLES MAHNO.' 


Cathy was siok to her stomach all thatnuht' 

THE NEXT DAY, AS SOON AS SHE COULD SET AWAY, 
SHE RUSHEO TO MADAME VORNA- 


I SEE I SEE TWENTY. . 
NO... TWENTY-F/ YE , 
THOUSAND DOLLARS' J 


YES.' THAT'S HiBHT' 
CAN YOU SEE HOW 
MUCH MONEY ' 


his INITIALS.' 

, I SEE HIS 
INIY/ALJfaJt' 


I'VE SOT TO SE SURE, MADAME 
VOrtNAf IT’S GOT TO *E WORTH 
IT.' YOU SAIO IT WAS A LOT OF 
DOUSH HE'D INHE.IIT? HOW .. 
MUCH? - s' 



Cathy was jure now' for twenty-f/ve thou¬ 
sand DOLLARS ,SHE COULD stand ANYTHIN*'EVEN 
D/SSUST/N ? CHARLIE JOCWtf'THEN.SEVERAi, WEEKS 
OF DATING LATER SEVERAL HORRI5LE WEEKS OF 
AEINO NEAR HIM.OHARLLE RRQ.-OSED .. _^ _| 


MY UNCLE'S GOT A FACTORY' 

HE’S WORTH SOMETHIN 1 ' 
GUT I WOULDN’T ASK HIM ) 
■T FOR AHYTHING' wW 


) OH, THAT’S ALL 

' RIGHT, CHARLIE'VOU 
WOH’T HAVE TO ASK 
HIM f YES- CHARLIE' 
t I'LL MARRY YOU/. 


I AIN’T GOT MUCH HOW, CATHY' 
GUT I GOT SOOO PROSPECTS' 
WILL YUH MARRY ME° 


j CHARLIE? DO YOU " 
HAVE AHYOHE CLOSE 
TO YOU... A BROTHER. 
OR AH AUNT. . .WHO 
IS.. ER... RICH 9 































For a moment...for a miserable sickening 

MOMENT...WHEN CHANLIE TOOK HER INTO HIS 
ARMS ANO PLANTED HIS FLABBY UPS UPON HERS, 
CATHY THOUGHT OF DHUCKINB THE WHOLE DEAL' 
BUT 'TWENTY-FIVE THOUSANO COLLARS" 



FAMILY? YOU DIDN'T 
TELL ME' 


YOU OIDNT ask me' 

pr- SAY, WHATS THE 
[ O/FFEREHCE ANYWAY’ 


And aften the honeymoon .charlie ano cathy 

MOVEO INTO A SHABBY FUHNISHED HOOM'THE DAYS 
AND N I GHTS C NAWLEO BY .. PAIN FULLY'CATHY WAITED. 
BY THE WAY, CHARLIE' HAVE ) HUH? WHO? OH,HIM 1 
YOU HEAHO FNOM YOUH HAW'wm SHOULO 

UHCLE RECENTLY’ TOU Y7 I HEAN FHON HIM? « 
KNOW. THE RICH ONE' }\ HE’S OUT WEST .. 
































And then it happened* cathy'd stopped in 

AT A LAnSE CAFETERIA IN TOWN FOR A BITE TO 
EAT* AS SNE TOOK HER CHECK AND MOVED OOVMi 
THE LINE OF COUNTE ,3.. , __ 


HOLD f LIGHTS; 

IT/ 


r S' FUNNY * I SOT THE STRANGEST 
FEE UN * THAT EVERYBODY'* WATCH/N' 



Someone hanoeothe smiling man a nectanoulan 
PIECE OF WEN,., 


Suddenly,the cafeteria was floooeo withblind- 

1NG UGHT*CATHY SPUN ANOUNO ' EVERYONE WAS 
APPL AUOIND > A MAN IN A SLUE SEN0E SUIT STEPPED 


MNS. MAHNO* THE MANAGEMENT 
OF NETHERLANE CAFETERIA TAKES 
PLEASURE IN PRESENTING YOU.. .OO 
N1LL/ONTN CUSTOMER ...with a 
CHECK FOR TWENTY-FIVE 
TNOUSANO POL LARS/ 


FOR WARft SNI LING 


YOUNG LAOYf CONGRATULATIONS7] C-CATHY/ 

YOU ARE NETHENLANE CAFETEHIA'S / MHS. CATHY 
ONE MILLIONTH CUS TONER / ^ MARNO/Z 
NOW IF YOU WIL L GIVE UB DON'T UNOEfi- 

-r YOUN NANE. .. -c-3 U !iW STANO' w 


"CATHY 


^SHE WAS WRONG, rou) 
FAT SLOB lMADAME \ 
VORNA WAS WRONG/ j 
IT WAS NE THAT GOT / 
THE TWENTY-FIVE \ 
ZGRA NO'NOT YOU') 


WHAT ANE \ 
YOU TALKING ' 
ABOUT,CATHY'’ . 
WHAT OO YOU j 
w MEAN * W 


IT TOON CATHY SEVERAL HOURS 
TO COMPOSE HENSELF* TOWAROS 
EVENINB SHECAMEHONE ..THE 
CASH IN HERPqCKETiOOIC., . . 


INC YOU, YOU 
CHUMB*I OON*T 
NEEO YOU NOW* 
I'M WALKING OUT! 
THANKS fw 
THREE MONTHS 
OF PERPETUAL , 
teT NAUSEA/ jw ) 


CATHY? THAT 

/ YOU? y ~-( 


YES IT'S ME, 

YOU O/SGUS T/NG 
—7 PIG/ -I 
































Charlie moved quickly., .m jinq 

THE 0003... 


CHARLIE f 
DON'T LOOK AT 
ME LIKE THAT* 


CATHY! 


CATHY! 


CATHYf YOU 
CAN'T WALK 
OUT ON ME/ 
WE LOVE EACH 
W OTHER f __jL 


LOVE f HAH f 

r CAN’T STAND 
I BEING NEAR YOU/ 



IF I CAN'T HAVE 
YOU... NOBODY 
Ml CAN ' N d 


CHAriLIE brought the gleamin* knife blade down 
I AGAIN AND AGAIN' CATHY’S . ;’lG FELL TO THE FLOOR- 
>THE TWENTY-FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS SRICLINS OUT, 


DOWN THAT KNlFEfX 


BLOTTING OUT THE BLOOD., 


ONE DAY, SHORTLY AFTER 

CATHY’S MURDER, A STIFF 
I BREEZE SWEi*T ACROSS A 
'dismal CEMETERY,CARRYING 
WITH IT A FLUTTERING SHEET 
OF NEWSPAPER... 


The APEfl CAME TO REST BY A 

HEADSTONE ,'AtD FON WITH THE 
MONEY CHARLES MAR NO HAD 


INHERITED ■ 


INHERITED 'FROM SOMEONE 
NEAR AND DEAR TO HIM/' 



























HERE IS AN ELECTRIFYING STORY WITH SOLID IMPACT 
IN ITS STARTLING CONCLUSION f 

UNDER COVER/ 




The WOMAM screamed/ORE OF THEM hjsheo her ard she fell to her kmees! another lashed HER 
ARM! BEHIND HER BACK/THEY STOOD AROUND HER... SILEMTLY.., SOMBERLY ' HO ONE SFOKE/THEIN (EYES 
0URMED FROM BEHIND THE HOLES IM THEIR BLACK HOODS? THE WOMAN BEGAN T ° ^ 

T«r tci» tTcnurn rony urn FYFS.OOWN HER BRUISED CHEEKS/ SHE FELL TO HER KICES..XOOKING 


BLACK-HOODED FORMS LOOKED UF FROM 
FROSTRATE WOMAN/ A FIBURE APPEARED, MOVIM6 
INTO THE CIRCLE/ HE WAS DRESSED DIFFERENTLY 











suzr c arson/ for consorting 

WITH ..WITH THAT TRASH ELEMENT 
IN DUH TOWN, THE SLACK Y/SI- ^ 
LAHTE SOCIETY SENTENCES A 
YOU TO ONE-HUNDRED LASHES'J 


THIS WILL TEACH YOU TO 
STAY WITH YOUR OWH...K/HO. 


The strap lashed downward I 
ACROSS THE WOMAN'S BACK'THE 
COUNT BEGAN 

. <’ ONE.. — - * 


Samuel masters turned away 
FROM THE HDRRIBLE SIGHT. . A 
WAVE DF NAUSEA SWEEPING OVER 


‘ THREE y^oH, loro' 

LORD... 


FIVE.' 


J THE DIRTY .FILTHY ROTTEN 
‘ DHiLORO ' WHY DD THEY DOT HIS? 
WHY OIOI HAVE TD «£FIT?WILL 
_I EVER SLEEP AGAIN? y, j 


TWO 6LACK-HDD0E0 FIGURES LIFTEO THE SQUIRMING 
WDMAN AND DRAGGEO HER TO A TREE f HER ARMS WERE 
UNTIED AM) SWUNG AROUND ITS TRUNK...THEN RETIED 
ONCE AGAIN 


The woman closed her eyes, squeezing out the 

GATHEREO TEARS f THE BLDDD-RED-HOOOEO LEADER 
RAISED HIS GLDVEO HAND ...LIFTING THE HEAVY 
LEATHER STRAP. 


r BLAST YOU, ED FENTDN' BLAST ' 
YOU' WHY OIDN'T YOU STOP ME’ 
WHY DID TOU LET ME STICK HI NOSE 
- IN’ WHY DID YOU LET ME START? 

' HOW ...NOW I'LL HAVE TO .FINISH IT f 


Samuel masters shook his head' he slio oown- 
WARD UNTIL HE SAT WITH HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS ' 
THE VOICE IN THE CLEARING DRIFTED TD HIS HIDING 
PLACE. .ECHOIM) THE SHARP CRACK OF THE LEATHER 
STRAP— 

















The falling strap faded.' the 

SOUNDS OF A BUSY NEWSPAPER 
OFFICE CAME UP ^BAMUEL MASTERS 
WAS YWIRKIHG.. .THINKING ABOUT 
EDFERTOH THIRKIRG ABOUT THE 
DAY HE'D VOLUNTEE RED.. 

400ft SAU' T-KNO* X^Tc 




The FIRELIGHT DANCED ON HIS PERSPIRING FACE. 


SHE...SHE'S DEAD 

ALL RIANT? S. 


























The black-hoodeo figures moved off toward 
THEM CARS' THE LEADER SLIPPED H13 RED MASK 
SACK OVER HIS FACE ONCE MORE i TWO OF THE 
GANG LIFTED THE DEAD WOMAN'S "jODT., 


In his hiding place,;; am masters leaned for' 
WARD>-TUDYINB THE UNMASKED BANS LEADER... 
STUDYING HIS FACE , 


,1 KNOW VOU NOW, YOU DITTY «#?X' 

IF IT’S THE LAST THINS IDO, I'll 
SEE THAT YOU BUNN FOR THIS.' 


GOOD'ALL RIGHT? LET'S 


BREAK UK: 


The CLEARING WAS DESERTED t 


A TWIG SNAPPED TEHINO SAM f 
HE SPUN AROUND' TWO HOODED 
FIGURES STATED AT HIM,. 


Sam BEGAN TO RUN' BEHIND,THE 
ROBED FIGURES CRASHED THROUGH 
THE UNDERBRUSH AFTER HIM- 


WHAT J IT'S THAT T BET 


IF IT’S THE LAST 
THINS I DO... Y 


'It seemed to sam that he'd been running fo< 

HOURS WHEN HE FINALLY FELL TO THE GROUND, 
EXHAUSTED. * - 


GOT TO...GA. HIDE. 

IF THEY FIND M E .. jr 































I NEVER THOUGHT ^ YEAH' HE'LL.GO V //“ HE SAW HIS > 

| OF THAT’’ YOU ^TO THE F.B.I..' FACE f WE CAN'T 
1 HEAR WHER HE \ HE'LL CEMT7FY, EE SURE' < 
TOOK OFF HIS j HIM i C'MOHf LETTS’ 

fm MASK ? | ^</GET BACK INTO J 

5,_^ -Tile'S rowMf as! 


After a while , they came BACK- 
BREATHING HEAVILY . 


Sam darted oown an alley and across the bear 

YARDS OF THE BUILDINGS THAT LINED THE MAIN 
STREET f FINALLY HE REACHED THE HOTEL'S BACK 


[It WAS STARTING TO RAIR WHER SAM MASTERS 

SLIPPED BACK IRTO TOWN AND MADE HIS WAY 


TOWARD HIS HOTEL. 


OH,OH' A CAR'S PARKED IN FRONT.' MOTOR'S 

it'UHH/HSf I CAN TELL FROM THE EXHAUST! 
THEY'HE WAITINS FOR ME f I'VE SOT TO w ' 
| eve** TuRpnnM tuf mAfitr * ,* i 


who's THAT’! OH’ MR 
MASTERS F _ 


I'VE GOT TO MAKE A 

CALL'QU/OK.' give 
ME THE RHONE f . 



They crossed the LOBBY' there wene FOUR 
OF THEM, THEIR EYES RIVETED DN SAM FROM THE 
HOLES IN THE IR BLACK MO ODS... 

^PUTDOWN THET30 YOU WERE NOO/M’X'AtU- TEACH 
RHONE, MISTER' j A SOUND OUT AT THE LltRthlTEHJ 
_ ypLEARIN* TONiGHTy to HOSE 


^JECLERKHANOEO SAM THE PHORE. 
HELLO f HELLO, ORE,uTOR ?T Bi 
GIVE ME THE F.M.I.r J THE 
. QUICKLY.' 
























AND YOUMERZ ) WHAT ELSE ) DID 

QD UNA TELL J DID YDU J YDU 
THE FB.I. ?^ SEE, %.HECOO v, 

, __ NOSEY? J NIKE S 

J ANYBODY? 


.THE ORAHD MASTER ThO< NOf 
I HAD HIS MSEOFFl j 1 I O/ON'T \ 
DID YDU SEE HI3 J SEE ANT- 
fa- FACE? SOOT'S V 


I DIDN'T... 30'... 
YOU'I DIDN'T.. 

iunnn• esef 


YOU SURE, 

NOSEY? YOU 

, 3DNET 7 


ME SUitEf 
MISTER f 
ME SOMEf. 


The four ofthemmoved in on sam. 

KICKING...SWEARING. 

TtHIS’U... ubg«. 

' TEACH YOU... 


THE SLACK- 


T AND... 

- UNN.„ 
DON'T 
UNN... 

TALK/j- 


MIND...UHHH. 
YOUri OWN... 
MU SI NESS... 


Sam sacked up? 

THE HOODED 

FIGURES MOVED 

N,. ( 

WHAT DID YDU 

7 1 SAW YOU ^ 

SEE BIG-SHOT? 

1 KILL THAT | 

WHAT DID YOU 

WOMANf M 

SEE? ^ 



















The fog cleared? the room was »ri«iht? sam 

LAY ON A HOSPITAL RED? A OOCTOR RENT OVEH HID 1 
TWO MEN WHISPERED TOGETHER IN LOW TONES... 


r YOU'VE SEEN OUTCOLD FOR Y 

FOUR HOURS M* MASTERS? ( 
THEY SAVE YOU QUITE A \ 
NEATtNSfl'H FROM THE FM.fi 
L YOU PUT IN A CALL TO US .. f 


TAKE IT EASY, 
MR. MASTERS' 


MASTERS’) K/LL A 
w V WOMAN 

TV \tonhht: 


OStt/VE'l r THAT’S ALL 


MCI LL AVT HEY FLCRAEO) DID You"' 
WOMAN?) HER TO JsEE WHO 
V DEATH* 1 Y> DID IT? C 

(SAW IT ALL/J DID YOU SEE 
y V_-orAMYOF THEIR . 

V V WES? f 


r THE tRAND MASTER' 

HE TOOK OFF HIS / 
MASK ft CAN ^ I 
IDENTIFY him' 

HE WAS THE ONE W 
' THAT ACTUALLY 

■ m did /r/^gM 


FR' A RE YOU 

SURE YOU )SAW HIS FACE 

™h%z CLEARL *^ 

MASTERS’ 


WE WANTED 
TO KNOW/ 


The GRAND MASTER LOOKED 
CCWN AT THE DEAD NEWS- 
PAPERMAN -|mg ?A*r»’l7 
MAKE TROUBLE FOR US ... 
WHEN THEY FIND HIS BODY* 
3UT it HQH'T LAST LONS* 
THEY'LL COOL OFF*AND , 
WITHOUT AN IDENTIFY/NC , 
WITNESS ._ WE'RE SAFE /] 


A FIGURE STEPPED FROM BEHIND THE SCREEN AND NODDED? 
THE TWO PHONY F.B.I MEN AND THE PHONY DOCTOR 
PULLED THEIR GUNS AND FIRED— 


YES... SAFE/ SAFE 
BEHIND THEIR MASKS 
OF RREJUD/CESVESE 
HOODED PEDDLERS OF 
RACIAL, RELIGIOUS, 
and POLITICAL 
HATRED OPERATE 
TODAY'MIND YOU,THEY 
ARE SHREWD AND 
RUTHLESS MEN SUCH 
AS THOSE IN DUR 


CAN WE STAY ‘COOL* 
i AND INDIFFERENT 
TO THIS THREAT TO 
I OUR DEMOCRATIC 
■ WAY OF LIFE? IT 13 
TIME TO UNVEIL 
THESE USURERS OF 
OUR CONSTITUTIONALLY 
•UARANTEED AREECOM3? 

























THE WIND-UP TO THIS SCIENCE-FICTION 
YARN SHOULD GIVE YOU QUITE A JOLT...? 




It began when lieutenant aroen, the astro- 

NAVIBATC .CAME TO THE ROCKET-SHIR COMMANDER.. 


WHAT* A(!E YOU 


F’YES.SIH? WHEN WE CROSSED 

LTHE SEVENTH DEGREE AZIMUTH 
“and I STILL HADN'TS/SHTED 
TAUSArtUS m, I CHECKED 
J AE'.tE DEFINITELY LOSTfJj, 


SUNS* HAVE rou 
CHECKED YOUR ’ 
Xft§UNE9f ^ 


Commander beroman cursed. 


I'LL BUST YOU FOR THIS; 


I DON’T KNOW "X 

*3 WHENE I MADE ’ 
N ) *1 HfSTAKE.nRt 
/ IVE GONE SACK 
r OVER MY COUNSEL 
'CALCULATIONS Aj 
DOZEN TINES.. 


A ScitMct-Fi 
















Jnever mind? one 

MISTAKE IS ENOUGH? 
F YOU'RE THROUGH, ^ 
[AROENf WASHED 1 

mr ur' 


I DON’T 'VUE A HOOT 
WHERE YOU MADE YOUR 
* ST UP/D ERROR...TV* 
FACT IS,YOU MADE IT' 


Ui' THE SHIR’S INTERCOM MIKE 
AND RA.IKEO INTO IT .. 


' ATTENTION' 


^I’LL THY ^ 

TO JACK- 
jTiiAGK, 4 
[sir... and 
^FIGURE 4 
OUR EXACT 
LOCATION' 


ATTENTION ...ALL ^ 
HANDS'-TVWT ,'J 
TO THE CONTROL-t 
. OOM.../MMED- <ak 
IATELY'Jm 



The crew of the rocket-shf filed into THE CON¬ 
TROL ROOM f COMMANDER 1ERAMAN LIT A ClBAKETTE 


SSNTLEMEN' LIEUTENANT ".ADEN,HERE, ?WtAj7)H<Xy\ 

HAS JUST INFORMED ME THAT HE HAS -Ag g /COW'J 
MADE A SL13HT ERROR IN THE CALCU- 3 BL A 
LAT/ONS FOR OUR COU. SESETT/Nf M UR ■ 
AND WE ARE NOW TtiAVELW IN AN 
UNCHARTED SECTION OF OUR lifWg jMlfl 
5-r ALAXrf 


Tl HERE3Y RELIEVE LIEUTENANT V 

r ARDEN OF HIS COMH/S3tON kt 
AND EDUCE HIM TO THE RANK 
OF POCKET-MAN, THIRD CLASS' 


The men filed silently out of the gontrol 


THE SAFETY OF THIS SHIR AND ITS CREW DE 'ENDS 
U.-ON THE JOBS . E (FORMED *1 EACH AND EVERY 
MEM ’ER OF ™* t chew' LET THIS SE A LESSON 
TO ALL OF YOU' I WILL NOT TOLERATE MU- ^ 
TAKES / I LL BUST ANYONE and EVERYONE who 
FALLS DOWN ON HIS JOR.' SERGE NT COOG N -4»1 
WILL TAKE OVER AS NAVIGATION OFFICER f THE Vi 
r -EST OF YOU ..DISMISSEDf iM 


WELL. ARDEN’ WHAT ARE YOU 
‘ WAITING FOR’ YOU KNOW WHERE 
ROCKET MEN'S QUARTERS ARE' 
lREPORT THERE FOR DUTY' 



































Rqsert aroen moved down the corridor and They crowded around him. offering their 

D tNEO THE DOOR TO THE ROCKET-MEN’S QUARTERN? 

INSIDE, THE NOISE OF V AML INC VOICES OIEO SUD¬ 
DENLY AS ALL EVES TUflNED TOWARD HIM' TWRE 
WAS A MOMENT OF AWKWARD SILENCE AND THEN... 


r f Y ROCKET- MAN* 

y THIRD CLASS, 
' NOW? NOT -- 
r 'LIEUTENANT/' 
AND... CALL ME ^ 
w BOB' 


f JUST FOR ONE ; 
) MISTAKE.'ONE* 
LOUSY MISTAKE} 
) WHAT A DINTY 
' THICK f 


rcAN I HELP YOU ^TFORGET 

[with vour TNIMUsT) THE 'SIS' 
PL SIR? STUFF. ■ 

•OVS' THAT 
^*11 DOESN’T 'O 

■ NrMC.E'l 


I YOU HEARD THeV'SURE, 80S * BUtI 

OLD UAH!ONE J EVEN THE BEST! 
[MISTAKECOUiD) GUVS MAKE A . 

MEAN THE J MISTAKE'OKAY') 
SAFETY OF Y BUT T0 OUST A 
’ THE SHIP AND I YOU„ RIGHT TO J 
Y THE SKEW■* A THE BOTTOM 

THAT’S TOO 1 

jrJ^^^HAND... A 


Meanwhile.in the control 
ROOM i COMMANDER HORACE BERG¬ 
MAN AND HIS ASSISTANT OFFICER, 
VICE-COMMANDER PHILIP FORBES. 
WERE ARGUING- 


PERHAPS ' THE COMMAND-!__ 

ER'S A HAND MAN' ^LOST'* 
BESIDES? WHAT HE A. 
DIDN’T TELL VOU IS LV [777, 
BECAUSE OF MY ONE J\ 

’’mistake... we're In 

L LOST' J U 


'BUT 0009AN ISN’T ~ 
QUALIFIED. HORACE' 
r YOU'VE GOT TO PUT 
ANDES RACK ON ^ 
THE JOC 


M ARE VOU 
V CKAZY. 
FORBES? 


KECOMMISSION HIM .'H E MIG H T 


SO WHAT? MAY At Vl THINK EVE HEARD 


YOU OUtHT TO EASE T ENOUSH. FOR JES ? THE SHIP J 
UN /YOU'RE alwaysJ IS under MY command? I -4 
DOWN ON THEM MUST MAKE SUNE THAT 
DiWINB THEM f / DltOINUHE IS MAINTAINEDf. 
MAYBE YOU SHOULD ) IF IT MEANS BEINM HAND ON 1 
SOFTEN UN f J THE MEN, TH EN r LL BE HAND 
I ON THEM? ARDEN 7TAYS I 
■ I ll K \ 'KOKEH / THAT' 5 ALL~ A 


FIND HIS MISTAKE AND FI-URE / 
OUR LOCAT/OH /FRANKLY, I'M 
WON MED f WE ONLY HAVE TWO ) 
MONTHS OXYSEM SUNNLY <, 
LEFTf SUPPOSE COOGAN CAN'T J 
LOCATE US? THEN, WHAT?WE A 

JUST CAN'T WANDEN ANOUND * 
TILL THE OXYJEN BITES OUT' 


' NECOMMtJJ/ON j 
f A,;D£N''*mJ 
’ THE CREW WILL | 
THINK I'VE DONE) 
ff SOFT' 2 

























After one month of wanoer- 


SEHSEANT COO0AH OPENEO THE 


VtCE-COMMANDER PHILIP FOSBEs 
SLAMMED THE DOOR TO THE CON¬ 
TROL ROOM AFTER HIM AND MUT¬ 
TERED UNDER 8B BREATH,. 


DDDR TO THE RDCKET-MEN'S QUAR¬ 
TERS AND CROSSED TO HIS SUNK * 
HE SAT DDWN, HIS HEAO IN HIS 
HANDS.., 


INC.. HOPELESSLY LOST.. THROUGH 
THE VAST VOID OF THE UNCHARTED 
GALAXY, SERGEANT COOS AN 


WHAT HAP PENED?) H E ..he KICKED 

Tcodgan? j— ME OUTf L~ 
MNAJr TRIEO— S UT i u 
IBP'TE coulbw,t DO vti 1 “ 
couldn’t fihdyour 
JD mistake' s o he 


i’m sdrry.sin 1 ' i've ddne my 

best r I’ve ONEOXED AMO \ 
RECHEOXED ardEH’S FtSURESfX 
i CAHT fi hd his MISTAKE fjt I 
r i can't .. I 


LATER-A WEEK OF iASPINO FOR 
WHEN COOBAN SUDDENLY BROKE 


ONE MONTH'S 


WE HAVE LESS THAN 

SURELY OF OXYSEN LEFTf starting 1 
TODAY, we're cutting down until we a 

CAN REPLENISH OUR SUPPLY / WE WILL 
.BE USING THE ABSOLUTE MINIMUM4 
NEEDED TO SUSTAIN LIFER you will 
LIMIT YOUrtiELVES TO ONLY 

ESSENTIAL ACTIVITIES... IH 


tSOOWAN f TAKE IT 
—- EASY* RM 


WE RE ALL 
GOING TO 
T OtEf YA 


^NEVEti MBt>f WE X, 


NEED EVERY DROP 
OF OXYGEN LEFT ON 
• BOARD/ WE CAN’T 
AFFORD TO WASTE V 
IT ON ONE MAN .. .A 


HAD A BREAKDOWN? HE 
NEEDS AIR f HE'S OHOK- 
'INN? I SENT SEELEY A 
FOR AN OXYBOTTLE? ) 


HYSTERICALLY UNTIL HE FELL GAGK ONTO HIS BUNK 


WHAT’S 
GOINS < 
ON* 































I CONTORTIONS GASPINS FOH AIN * FI HOLLY. 


YOU COULD 


Fr'M INTERESTED J 
L ONLY IN SA VINO A 
f m$ SNIP AND ITS' 
CREW...ALL OF , 
E 5 L YOUf 'rnawm 


r HOW COULD YOU RE 

LIKE THAT HOW COULD YCKT 
SE SO HARD-HEARTED f m 
.YOU.. YOU MUi.’DEt ED MM 

MM HIM' - 


have SAVED 
W him 'm 


I SU6BESTTHAT YOU. 

rCAUf DOWN.' 


But socket-man arden didn't \ 


!T ARDEN PITCHED FO"IWAND- 


FACE DOWNWARD. ..DEAD /THE 
OTHERS OFTHECREW STATED AT 
HIM / THE COMMANDER MRKED AN 

ORPE. . 

^FjmiSON THESE TWO ^ COZES 

AT once/ any mo.e out - 

*11 .STS OF THIS KINO WILL *EJ 
M. DEALT WITH THE SANE fM 


^MURDERER' \ARDENf 

MURDERER .', 



COMMANDEr. tERSMAN STALKED OUT OF THE 

HOCKET-MEN'S OUARTEHS • VICE-COMMANDER IC »GS 
STARED AFTER HIM- 


'HARD, SEELEY’ I DON'T 

know/suT SOMEDAY...' 
T SOMEDAY HE'LL^ 
. CHAN *£' 


'what MARES him ^ 

THAT WAY. SIR? WHAT, 
*MARES HIM SO-SO.. 



IThE SHIT WAT ON ITS LAST OXY- 3TTLE WHEN IT 

[ EHTE -ED THE IT.iANOE SOLAR SYSTEM. .. 


ZlOOK, SIR? THAT HUtEyOXYSENATMOS, hereA 

RLANETf CLOUDS f LOOK AT THESE 
COVERED WITH CLOUDS?) Si ECTRO-RA. 
foo you THINK...? READINGS I'M E Fattehtion,' 

fiMij C * N !£ ‘ LEN/SH ALL HANDS/ 

1 r ■ SO. FLY'A . E RE i 

KTjH^3niW.^Mw FOR 

5 -^5 a 

. yjjPy c . E j 

for 

L.4ND/N f 
































THE H-ANET'S SURFACE HEAVILY. 


r WE'RE 
JOINS 

Wra 


[T's RO USEf WE CAN'T GET 
RACK URf THE t-RULL IS •% 
7^ TOO ntnonnY ^ 


YAAAA* a A*A*3i 


And then his ROOT-a body not able to W!TH~ 


I Inside, on his shock couch, commander bergman 

TRIED TO UFT HIS HEAD...TRIED TO MOVE HIS ARMS ? 
IT WAS AS IF HE WERE BElNA HELP DOWN MY THOU- 
I SAMOS OF ROUND o OF WE/RHT... 


STAND SUCH A jJAVITATIONAL NULL... JUST 
SEEMEO TO WELT .SPREADING OUT IN A NED NULRY 
FOOL OF OOZE... 


u UUNNNnNnNnNnGS' 


Yes'COMMANDS HORACE 1ERGMAN HAD FINALLY 

IONE SOFT / 































FOR SHEER.STARK HORROR,READ THIS TERRIFYING TALE.. 
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT? 


SUGAR ’N SPICE 'll... 



I AM AR OLO WOMAN ' OHILORER ALWAYS SEEN TO 

BE PPICHTEHEO OF OLD WOMEN' MARGIE AND I 
JOHNNY WERE ESPECIALLY FRIOUTEREO OF ME 
THEY OALLEO ME THE 'OLO CRAB'' I OUESS IT’S 
BECAUSE I WAS ALWAYS DHASIRO THEM FROM IR 
FRONT OF MY HOUSE,. 3 • m 
WHAT'LL WE^^WEVE COT TO SET IT.' IT'S , 
7 00* ^ OUR HEW BALL " MOMMY'LLJ 

y AHSPY WITH US IF WE m 

lose it / 


They were out there agair the kids from down] 

THE BLOCK... JOHNRY ANO MARGARET' I CDULO HEAR 
THEIR CHILDISH HIOH- PITCHED VOICES SOUEELIRG'l j 
PEEREO THROUDH THE CURTAINS AT THEN?JOHNNY 
WAS THE OLOER OF THE TWO... ABOUT TEN OR | 
ELEVEN f MARGIE, HIS YOUNOER SISTER, WAS RO 
MORE THAN EIGHT.' THE BRIGHTLY COLORED BALL 
THEY'O SEEN PLAYING CATCH WITH BOURCEO OUT 
OF THE LITTLE OIRL'S HARDS AND LEAPED OVER 
THE PICKET FENCE INTO MY FRONT YARO.. 


CATCH IT, MARGIE 


IT,..IT WENT 
INTO HER 
JARDEN* 
SOLLYf , 


CATCH IT f OH, 


The boy lookeo arouno. staring at the house * 

I STEPPEO BACK FROM THE CURTAINED WINDOW SO 
HE WOULDN'T SEE ME WATCHING HIM' HE TIP TOEO 
TOWARD THE GATE AND TRIPPED THE LATCH? IT 
SWUNG DIP E R, S QU EE K I NO ON ITS RUSTY HIHCgS ■ 


SH-H-HH-H ' 3ME'LL 

* HEAP YOU f 4 


MAYBE . MAYBE 

NOT HOME. 


a hohkohi 


'usrtnSjonr 




















The* were so gute?i wanted 

TO EAT THEM UP? JOHNNYCNEPT 
TOWArtO THE BALL? I WENT TO 
THE FRONT DOOR AND...AS HI3 
TINY, UTTLE, ,-UDGY FINGERS 
CLOSED A.iOUND THE BRISHTUf 
FLUNA IT \ 


Johnny waited a moment,stuoy- 
INC THE HOUSE FOR A SISN OF UFE? 
I STEERED FURTHER SACK INTO 
THE SHADOWS 1 HE STARTED TO T1P- 
TOjLUR THE WA UC ■ ■■ s 

fmTxEtZlouT? C 
ere out for johnny te 

, /fee, mar. ie ? a&lL Ht/eerf A 


I STEERED OUT ONTO THE TORCH, 

Firm no on m v VERTANMIEST 

LOOK? I COULD SEE HIS WIDE EYES 
filuhs with tears' my snuff 
VO ICE MN BU .WAISED Me. - - S I 
“what* aaIvouTmhTmyj^ ’run, 7 
DOING IN Mr £ SAlt/( JOHNNY?' 
r CARDEN * 1 I...1 -JRUNf t 


i COLC.'ED SPHERE. 
OFEN,. . 


SUlPfAjOHNUrf. 
Wy irs 4 
' *i mJxHe/tf j a 


>1 STARTED DOWN TRE STEFS SLOWLY? FOR A NOMERT, 
JOHNNY STOOD FROZEN IR FEAR? MARGIE STARTEOTO 
[cry?SRE SOBBED OUT ANO THER WARNING... fsXTt^SP' 


kJoRRRY TOOK A FLEETING LOOK AT RI8 PRECIOUS 
IRUBBER BALL ARO DARTEO OUT OF TRE YA RO. ■■ * 


MTAAAr 


; ARO DON'T YOU EVER COMEJ r’OLD 

IN HERE AGAIN f NEXT _jr CRAB' t 
TIME. I'LL... A 


SOUR 

l PUSS .'a 


rl HAD TO TURN AWAY FROM THEM SO THEY WOULDN'T . 
SEE ME SMILIN G? THEY CERTAINLY HAD SF/iUT, 


Johnny's face turned white/ maroie hid jehnd 

HIM? THEY'CONTEMPLATE D MY —1^, 

''Z/ALLW/YOlT^EAlrrT^i^^ . IF YOU 

THROW IT to/Vjt. . jMM/r DON’T WANT rr .... 


THOSE TWO/ I LIKE KIDS WITH SPIRIT? I SENT 
ANO FICKED UF THEIR SAU./ THEY STOPPED RUN- 
NINS AND WAT CH ED. . _. 

Herf'IOM GIVE US BACK ✓ / GOME ANO ‘ 

OUm CALL OR we'll TELL S-—7 SET IT i A 

































Johnny shuffled across the 

STREET HESITANTLY ' MAMIE 
STOOD SILENTLY, SITING HEN 
FJNGERH AILS „■ _ . F j 

f MOTH' 1 r C ‘MON~ffN- NO f S 
OF < UULP._ A I’M- I'M S 
’ YOU r S MARGIE * JSCANED OF* 
riy^r hen f + 


I TUNNED TOWARD THE POROH, 
CARRYING THE BALL 1 1 WATCHED 
THEM OUT OF THE CONNER OF 
MY EYEf THEY WERE WHISPERING 
TOGETHER... v - 

’she's TAKtN J! MOMMY TOLD U3 i 
IT INSIDE / NOT TO ?LAY IN J 
WITH HER f f FRONT OF HER /\ 
J MOUSE .'■she'll H 
HAI SAY IT SERVED US 1 

■ mrr 


Johnny started after her' he'd completely 

lFOHGOTTEN ABOUT THE GALL * I TOSSED IT AT 
HIM AND C..LLED .. 

~NEttEf\ HERE'S’ YOUH OLD MALL / 1T*ULF ?' 

now, STAY OUT OF MY YAND^g~& JB 

in fact. . stay away FROM 

IN FHONT OF MY HOUSE * % 


Johnny begged margie to come with him, ut 

SHE REFUSED!'FINALLY, SHE FLED DOWN THE ( 
STREET.CHYING -, 

rwo ^so^yoyitO^XMAFVEf WAIT?J\ 


Johnny caught the ball and scampered away 

AF TER HIS SISTEl.-_ 

^mah$Je7x»ot 

DL I HOT 5 


LITTLE DEVILS; 

I'LL JET 'EM YET f 


S 0 B„S 05 . . 

'HUH f MEE. 


















[Little narsie and johnny probably thought of 
IT THE EXACT SANE MON ENT THAT I DID... 


That's the way it had jeen eves since i'd moved 

INTO THAT OLD HOUSE ? I'D EEN AFTER THOSE TWO 
IMPS EVER SINCE THE VEST FUST MY/ AS I WENT 
SACK INTO THE HOUSE AND SLAMMED THE DOOR, 
SOMETHIN CAUGHT MY EYEf ON THE WALL...THE 
CALENDAR . _ f *~~*~* " 

OCTOBER THIRTIETHf HMMM f 

TOMO.rJOW'S THE THItiTY-EIRSTf i / J7 VM 

THAT MEANS,. .TOMORROW HIBHTyJUmA ft | 


YEAH/ VMORROW HKHtA 


HALLOWEEH'/? 


IT'S OJH CHANCE TO SET EVER. 
WITH THAT OLO CRABf ^ 


By EVENING, EVENYTHING WAS HEADY' I WAS SET PON 


\ SPENT THE NEXT DAY GETTIHB READY PON 
HALLOWEEN/ EVERY OHCE AND A WHILE. I PEERED 
OUT OP THE WINDOW AND WATCHED THE KIDS ON 
THE BLOCK SWINGING THOSE OLO SILK STOCKINGS 
PILLED WITH FLOUH. 

HALLOWEEN/, 


THEN'AND THEY DIOH'T DISAPPOINT NE / WHEN DARK- ' 
NESS FELL, I SPIED LITTLE JOH NNY AND MANGIE STEAL¬ 
ING UP TO THE FNONT SATE ... „ —^ 
tfZTmnr GOT THE MtUCBOTTLESUH-HUH.' SUT 
BgB M F/LIEO WITH WATER'LL YOU'RE GONNA 
do it/ i'h / 

PSUA'jf SCARED f ‘s 


HALLOWEEN' 


...And PLACED THE PILLED MILKj 
BOTTLE OH THE DOON STEP H 
LEANING AGAINST THE DOOR. J 
SO THAT WHEN t D OP EN IT, IT | 
WOULD TIP IN AND SPILL ALL -1 
OVEN THE POYER . . . 






















N»TUrt*UY,l DIDN'T ANSWEH? I JUST .-EEKED 
OUT.WATCHINu THEM WHISPER TOGETHER-. - 


HALLOWEEN TRICK? JOHNNY AND MANCIE CALLED IT 
'TICK-TACK-TOE 1 ' JOHNNY ,Llt . ED SACK OR TO THE 
FHONT OOO AND .'U3HEO A THUMB-TACK INTO IT'PHOM 
THE TACK, HE HUNO A LENGTH OF THREAD WITHAtlUT 
TIED AT THE END I IIf ~ THI r|y^1 


SHE PROBABLY KNOWS IT'S 

JUST KIDS RINGING THE 
•ELL f WE'VE GOT TO GET 
HER TO OPEN THE DOOKrJ 


WHAT AlOUTi 

t/ck-tackA 
f toe rjm 


TEE-HEE? I... TEE- 
HEE... CAN'T HELP 


Again and again he bulled the 
NUT BACK AND LET IT NAM ABAINST 
THE COOH? ANYONE NOT FAMILIAR 
WITH THIS HALLOWEEN FRANK 
WOULD GO CKAZY LISTENING TO 
THAT INCESSANT TARRING' BUT I 
JUST WAITED . 


Johnny pulleo on the long 

THREAD PROM THE NUT.'THER 
HE LET IT GO FORWARO' THE 
NUT, HANBtNG FROM THE TACK, 
RAPPEO AGAINST THE OOOR . 


THER.TIED TO THE NUT. THE BOY 
UNROLLEO A SPOOL OF BLACK 
THREAO TILL IT STRETCHEO 
BACK OOWN TO 8EY0N0THE BATE* 


hCCSET* J YEAH'DUCK 

down f - 


Finally, johnny gave up' i coulo see them 


I WATCHED THEM START AWAY . DOWN THE BLOCK.. 
DI SAPPOIN TED' NOW IT WA S MY CHANCE^_^rf 

1 r V Z./ \ 2.1L what was 

I ml ir-cfiif rt »r". 


WHISPERING TOGETHER 


I GUESS YOU'RE 

RIGHT.' 






























S5% 


JOHNNY??* 


it’s the 

OLD 

Of AS? ' 

.a*spf 4 


[He TRIED THE FRONT DOOR/lT WASJ 

UNLOCKED^ I SAW THEIR FRIGHTENED] 
* FACES PEfci. IN-. 

^ir" . IT'S OANH~J MA’AM * Wj 

■ IN THE E, §L YOU ^ 

' JOHN NY f O/TAYf^^ "N f \ 


Johnny skipped up the porch 

STEPS AND REMOVED THE TILTED 
'MILK aOTTLE.., A y(' 

'~ m ?R\l£YOU ALL HI8 HiJhEL P 4 

I InVSkr /&t£ PL£ASE/ , 


Little johnny started back , 
TOWARD MY HOUSE * I CALLED < 
OUTONceMORE.^—L- 
HELP ME T'rJoHNNYfJc'HON '' 
SOMEONEf S where ^ J 
m jmcz K yuh Tttg M 

mj'&i&ow''' Jm M 


JOHNNY? IT. IT? 

V LOCKED f s 


PULL. MARGIE' 

% PULLf 


THE DOOR SLAMMED SHUT 


SASP? 





















The heat frdm johnny^ hanoYJohnny staked Down at the 

HAD ITS EFF ECT^ . _ - ^7 

f nV IvCsricKY/TWHAT. * I 


w CANDY? j£ Akt n*' 

CARAMELKCANDr > 


"he two CHILDREN looked ANOUND HOHHIFIED,' 
_T HE FIRE-g ^Q>ff , *' 


C OPENEOTHE OOOfl A LITTLE FURTHEST THE BLOW 
LLDMtfMTEJ WORE OFOf flOOM ^ 

SPUN-SUGAR ' INNER - BREAoT, \HEH 

LAMPS' ALs- WALLS' HEN 


CHOCOLATE 
TABLES' , 


LOOK/ CANDY-CAAR 
l CHAIRS / • 


And then, 1 fluns the ^ 00 * open all the way/ 

the y W HE ^ AS I REALLY Av . 4 WITCH.' . 

JOHN WVjf 

f E EE^EfEEEEfe ‘" D UAseA»crrIf/yi 
fa- jpfY*-JjuiMjf!* HANSEL.' ' f I 
GRETELf W t- 


fDU SE£~jONN... IN GERMAN. & HANS,<*+' 
HANSEL/ MARQARE T 13 &RETA. .DB • 
SRETEL / DIO HANSEL AND SBETEL . 
—- GET AWAY FROM HE AS THEY 
Jj' -V.^> DID IK THE ORIGINAL STORY^ 
' YOU ASK ? COME KDW/ ^ 

■&vw, remember 'this is an - 
r Jfty wH . ec. magazine f -b 


















'Jr - in 


f'fim 

l'* 
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THE SHOCKING FINAL TWIST TO THIS 
ELECTRIFYING TALE WILL TERRIFY YOU f 




lOHN MILTON LOOKEO AROUND UNCOMFORTABLY AT 


Percy fullman wrinkled his nose in disgust as, 

FROM HIS HIDING PLACE IN THE SHADE OF THE BEACH 
CHAIR, HE STUOIED HIS WIFE,GlNGERf SHE SAT 
ON THE BLANKET IN THE BLAZING SUN, STROKING HER 
TANNED ARMS ANO SHOULDERS, SPREADING THE 

T ACKY, PERFUMEO SUN-TAN OIL OVER THEM... _ 

LET'S GO HOME, GlNGERf \ OH, SHUT UP, PERCY! 
YOU KNOW HOW I HATE \ X LOVE THE SUN/ 1 
THE BEACH' WE'VE BEEN / WANT TO GET A GOOD 
HERE THREE HOURS .J SUN-TAN READ A 
Wfef A L HEADY... -g- BOOK orsomething 


THE MEN WATCHING HIS WIFE MARY.' SHE KNELT 
UPON THE DAZZLING WHITE SAND BEACH,CRITI¬ 
CALLY SURVEYING HER MAKE-UP IN A SMALL COM¬ 
PACT MIRROR, EACH TURN OF HER CURVACIOUS FIG 
URE REVEALEO INTIMATELY BY THE SCANT TWO- 
PIECE BATHING SUIT SHE WORE . . ._ 


NAHT7 FOR PETE'S SAKE* \ OH.TAke nEASY, 
PUT ON A BEACH-ROBE/ J JOHNNY' i L/KE 
THAT THAT BATH ING SUIT ) PEOPLE TO LOOK 
IS ALMOST OBSCENE / J AT ME f X'VE GOT 

PEOPLE are LOOKING A NlcE FIGURE/ 

K*T YOU. . why SHOULDN'T 

J4. 1 SH0W IT 0FF ? 







. .AnO GINGER ANO PERCY FULLMAN SHE AOO RING 
THE SUN, BASKING IN IT, ANO HE COWERING,FULLY 
ORESSEO, BENEATH THE BEACH CHAIR CANOPY. . . 


GINGER • PLEASEf IT'S 
SO HOTf I OON'T SEE W- 
HOW YOU CAN 5/7" OUT \ 
THERE SO LONSf I’M I 
SOAKING WET FROM ) 
~7 PERSPIRATIONf fi 


| OH, GO SOAK YOUR 
' HEAD, PERCY/ NO 
WONDER YOU'RE SO 
HOTf LOOK AT you/ 
SHIRT... TROUSERS.. 
SOCKS.. SHOES... 
r HATf NO WONDER. 


BUT,GINGER* X / THEN JUST 
HAVE TO ORESS SUFFER IN 
LIKE THIS/YOU A SILENCE, 
KNOW WHAT j PERCY/ X 
HAPPENS TO ME WANT TO GET 
IF I GET THE L SUNBURNED f 

LEAST LITTLE ( I LOVE IT.. 
BIT SUNBURNED f / -=V^—^ 


































And SO JOHN MILTON'S AFOPERCY FULLMAN'S FWTHS 
DROSS THERE ON THAT CROWDEO BEACH 1 WILL 
THEIR PATHS CROSS AGAIN AT SOME FUTURE DATE? 
PERHAPS? LET’S SEE 


I BEG YOUR PARDON, MA'AM f 
I I COULON'T HELP ADM/RING 
TOUR BEAUTIFUL FACE A NO 
FIGURE/ ALLOW ME TO 
INTROOUCE 














































































































































A MDNTH WENT BY' TWO. FOUR GINGER FULLMAN 
MOVED AROUND THE C OUNTR Y, ADV ERTIZING 
BRONZE-BURN SUN-TAN OILfAND PERCY FULLMAN 
WAS FORCED TO GO WITH HER 






































[Frightened, mary hurried ly donned her sui t. 


Ginger fullman did as her husband bid. 


SO YOU LIKE THE SUN' 
SO YOU LIKE BEING 
SUNBURNED / INTO THE 
NEXT ROOM... MOVE' 


P-PERCY' PLEASE PUT 
AWAY THAT KNIFE.' YOU.. 
YOU... WHAT ARE YOU GOING 
“7 TO 00 TO ME .. T"- 


Suddenly the cellar was 

FILLED WITH SCREAMS AS 
JOHNNY PUSHED MARY OFF THE 
LAST STEP INTO THE VAT 

































When mr. cedric abels came to call the next 

MORNING TO TAKE HER ON ANOTHER TOUR, JOHN 
USHERED HIM INTO THE LIVING ROOM? THERE, 
ENCASED IN A BLOCK OF CLEAR PLASTIC, GRO¬ 
TESQUELY PRESERVED IN ITS OEATH THROES, 

H UNG THE TW ISTED BODY OF MARY MILTO N..._ 

NOW SHE CAN BE...EH..EH... ^ GOOD LORD' 

AO HI RED... EW...EK..ALWAYS r — 






























YOU'LL BE JOLTED OUT OF YOUR SEATS BY THE 
SOLID IMPACT OF THIS GRIPPING NARRATIVE f 



Inspector frank wilson of the city fire depart The heaowaiter pointeo across the laughter 

MENT STOOD IN THE FOYER OF THE BLUE SWAN CLUB ANO THE SMOKE TO A DOOR MARKED 'PRIVATE*' 

SURVEYING THE NOISY,SMOKEY SCENE BEFORE HIM'THE INSPECTOR WILSON PUSHED HIS WAY TOWARD ITY 
TABLES, CROWDED TOGETHER, WERE ALL OCCUPIEO f THE BRASSY ORCHESTRA EXPLODED INTO A SAMBA 


THE TWO-BY-FOUR EXCUSE FOR A DANCE FLOOR WAS TEMPO AS HE FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR 


JAMMED WITH GYRATING COUPLES,EACH PRESS EO 
TOGETHER IN AN INTIMATE ATTEMPT TO FOLLOW THE 
SENSUOUS RHYTHMS OF THE RHUMBA ORCHESTRA ' 
HERE AND THERE , A STRUGGLING WAITER PUSHED HIS 
WAY THRDUGH THE MELEE.CARRYING AN OROER TO HIS 
STATION'THE WHOLE SCENE WAS ONE OF UTTER CON¬ 
FUSION'THE HEAOWAITER SHOOK HIS HEAD 


HEY* S'MATTER, BUB° 
CAN'T YUH R£4D?THAT 
DOOR SAYS 'PRIVATE'' 
THAT MEANS KNOCK... jt 


YOU WOULDN'T HAVE 

HEARD me IF i'd've 
EXPLODED A BOMB 
OUT THERE'ER WHO'S 
‘ IN CHARGE? WHO ; 
OWNS THIS PLACE 9 )|V 




















The man seated behind the expensive looking 

SHINY DESK SHOT A QUICK GLANCE AT THE MAN 
STANDING BESIDE HIM... 

ER~. AK..WHAT HAPPENED^TRANSFERRED UPTOWN ? 
TO THE OTHER INSPECTOR...) THIS IS MY TERRITORY 
FOSTER. I THINK HIS J NOW' YOU’VE GOT A 
W NAME WAS ? NICE S,2E CR0UD OUT 

il THERE TONIGHT, MR... . 


I'M SORRY, GENTLEMEN? THE 
LAW STRICTLY REQUIRES 
THAT THERE BE AO EQUATE / 
EXITS PROVIDEO IN 
RELATIONSHIP TO THE X/ 
AMOUNT OF PATRONS ] 
TO BE ACCOMODATED .../L 


WHY DON'T YOU 
TALX TO FOSTER, 
INSPECTOR? MAYBE 
MAYBE HE HAD 
HIS REASONS 'J 


Y GET WISE, WILSONI 
/ FORGET WHAT YOU 
HAVE SEEN HERE jt 
- TONIGHT f WE'LL ^ 
TAKE GOOD CARE 
OF YOU? JUST NAME 
7 YOUR PRICE...yrn 







































Inspector wilson slammeothe He looked arouno, mentally 

DDDR TO THE BLUE SWAN CLUB ‘S CALCULATING THE AMOUNT OF 
PRIVATE OFFICE AND STOOD OUT- CUSTOMERS JAMMEO INTO THE 
SIDE IN THE NOISE AND THE SMAL L BASEMENT NIGHTCLUB.. 

SMDKE, BREATHING HARO... 


Then, he pusheo his way through 

THE CROWO ANO UP THE STAIRS 
OUT INTO THE COOL NIGHT AIr'tHE 
TINNY MUSIC OF THE BLUE SWAN’S 
RHUMBA BANO DRIFTED OUT 
BEHINO HIM 



A GENTLE SOBBING FILLED THE APARTMENT AS 
INSPECTOR WILSON OPENED THE OOOR'HE SNAPPEO 
ON THE LIGHTf JEAN,HIS TWENTY YEAR OLD 
DAUGHTER, LOOKEO UP FROM HER PROSTRATE 
POSITION ON THE COUGH' TEARS SPILLED OUT OF 
HER RED EYES ANO OOWN HER CHEEKS... 


She CLUNG TO HIM, HER BOOY QUIVERING f HE 
SOOTHEO HER COMFORTEO HERf WILSON HAO BEEN 
BOTH MOTHER ANO FATHER TO JEAN EVER SINGE 

HIS WIFE HAO DIEO- _ 

IT.. IT'S TEO’S FAMILYf V BUT, JEANN/E ''"YOU 
sob'they want a SOB ) YOU /(NOW WE 





I I KNOW, DADDY f 
I TRIED TO TELL y 
THEM *TED UNDER¬ 
STANDS' BUT SOB. . 
S OB..THET DON'T' 


I NOW, STOP YOUR CRYING 
BABY'WE'LL WORK OUT 
SOMETHING f I'LL BORROW 
THE MONEY * WE'LL WORK 
IT OUT... 


The angry ringing of the ooor bell explooed 
THROUGH THE APARTMENT... 
















































But the man outside the ooor was not jean's 

FIANCEE * IT WAS . 


THEY'VE BEEN PAYING 
OFF ; FRANK/YOU WOULDN'T 
WANT ME TO BE KICKED 
OFF THE FORCE... 

WOULD YOU? THAT'S ; 

WHAT IT WOULO MEAN j BE 
IF YOU MAOE YOUR 
tar REPORT' 


LOOK THE OTHER 
WAY...THAT'S 


Frank wilson closed the door and stood 
THINKING A MOMENT'JEAN CAME OUT OF THE BED 
ROOM, SMILING... 


HE LOOKED DOWN AT HIS LOVELY DAUGHTER. 

















































The next oay, frank wilson ... 

INSPECTOR .FIRE DEPARTMENT... 
WENT TO SEE NICK CUSKO 


YOU CRAZY? T 
SUPPOSE YOU /' 
GET TRANS - / 
FERREO AND ^ 
SOME OTHER > 
EAGER-BEAVER 
HAS TO BE BOUGHT 
OFF' I'M PAYING V 

OOUBLE'mff® 


THAT'S THE 
CHANCE YOU'LL 
HAVE TO 
T TAKE, CUSKO' v 
s. THAT'S MY ^ 
\OEALf TAKE 
J IT...OR... A 


, Nick cusko got to his feet,went 

TO A SMALL FLOOR SAFE, AND 
REMOVED.. 

HERE Y'ARE, J i THANKS,CUSKO' 
wilson' 

1200 BUCKS^^^^y 




ThEY WERE gone'FRANK GLANCED AT THE MANTEL It SEEMED TO FRANK THAT HE'D ONLY BEEN 

CLOCKflT WAS ALMOST NINE' HE YAWNEO AND ASLEEP A SHORT TIME WHEN HE WAS SUDDENLY 

crocrrucn AuiAvrurn ry a cr.DfAuiAin u/aii f PAD RPI nw.DM 



































Ano then the phone by the bed began to ring It was like a NIGHTMARE FOR WILSON,dressing 



r THEY WERE LIKE ANIMALS? ONLY 
FIVE OR SIX PEOPLE GOT OUT' 

| THEY’RE OVER THESE... BURNED 
HORRIBLY? THE REST... THE REST... 
YOU .YOU SHOULD HAVE HEARD IT... 
f THE CRYING...™*. SCREAMING... 


The five survivors WERE QUES¬ 
TIONED? ONE OF THE SURVIVORS 
TOLD INSPECTOR WILSON,BETWEEN 
GASPS OF PAIN, WHAT HAD HAPPENED. 


' THERE'LL BE AN / SHUT UP, ) | GRAVES - fl POLICE C 
- INVESTIGATION* ) YOU FOOL? -l Iapproaohed WILSO 
FOSTER'THEY'Ll/sOMEONE '-M\l-C S SwfLSON? I'D LIKE 

FIND OUT /OH, ^7 HEAR YOU? / TO TALK TO YOU? 
LORD 'WHAT H AVE S 

7 I DONE? I’VE < %- i 

MURDERED THEM.. ) Y- 

nALL OF THEM'S \ kJPSg'M* 


HE POLICE CAPTAIN DREW WILSON ASIDE 


IT...WAS DURING THE SHOW? THEY 
HAD SOME JUGGLER /HE JUGGLED 
LIT TORCHES? THE CURTAIN 
CAUGHT? THEY STAMPEDED TOWARD 
THE EXIT... BLOCKING IT 
BEHIND ME... 


Captain donaldson held up a shiny photo 


WE WERE WORKING ON IDENTIFYING THE VICTIMS. 

FRANK? THE GIRL WHO WANDERS AROUND PHOTOGRAPHING 
THE CUSTOMERS OFFERED TO HELP? SHE ALWAYS 
TAKES THE PICTURES BEFORE THE SHOW, AND 
OEVELOPS THEM IN HER SHOP OOWN THE BLOCK / 
AFTER THE SHOW, SHE'D DELIVER THEM? SHE HAD 
A B/G BATCH 'PICTURES OF PEOPLE WHO... WHO 
DIED IN THERE? SHE HAO...THIS ONE.' * 



















































Inspector frank wilson .fire Wildly, he made his way back He drew the gun from his night 



The gunshot echoed through the dark apart The telephone began to ring'its insistant 


MENT? THE BODY PITCHED FORWARD , SPRAWLING JANGLE VIBRATED UPON DEAD EARS.. 



WELL, TRY IT AGAIN, ^ 
PL EASE,OPERATOR ' 

HE MUST BE SLEEPING^ 


^ DADDY WILL BE SO HAPPY 
WHEN HE FINDS OUT WE'VE 
ELOPED, TED, DEAR/ YOU. . 
you’ve BEEN WONDERFUL a 
ABOUT THIS JUST J 
WONDERFUL.' ^ N 


iPPY T LISTEN HONEY 
IE \ WHEN YOU TOLD 
)U...y ME IN THE BLUE 
IL i SWAN THAT HE D 
^" BORROWED THE 
V money TO PAY FOR THE 
WEDDING, I KNEW IT WAS 
THE ONLY WAY/ HEY' 
KNOW VIE RAN OUT 
WITHOUT STAYING FOR 
THE SHOW. 
































THE MOUNTAIN, 
JACKAL 


Tajik Kabal, the lawless Atghan chieftain, had 
sacked Border villages, burned colonial sta¬ 
tions, and filled the mountain passes with 
bodyless heads and headless bodies 
for four unfettered years 1 

Kabal s roaming fanatics didn't stay long 
in one district, if that was any consolation to 
the Anglo-Indian outposts that guarded the 
Hurrum Hills For a time, it seemed that Ra¬ 
bat's murderous raids and rampages had 
ceased The British certainly hoped that Kabal 
had become arm-weary from swinging his 
deadly, double edged, three-foot sword 1 Some 
expressed the hope that he had packed his 
band ol cut-throats ofl to Russia, or even 
China judging by their hardy endurance 
and the range they covered But it soon be¬ 
came known that Tajik Kabal was settling 
down nght in the Hurrum Hills' He was build-' 
ing o great citadel there, a great store-house' 
for the loot he had already amassed and o 
great garrison from which to strike forth and 
amass more ill-gotten gains 1 

Tajik Rabat's biggest mistake was in choos¬ 
ing the site for his lortress It was in the same 
district as Her Majesty s Fort Saint Patrick 1 
The lort was so-called because its comple' 
ment was comprised mainly of the Queen s 
Royal Irish Hussars 

Seventy soldiers of F Company lelt the foil 
one early morning to attend a surprint 
“house-warming at Tajik Kabal s' Their 
lavonte bhisti, young Jenga Shah, slapped 
the water Idled goatskin bag slung at his 
j side in rhythm with the hooves ol the plod 
ding ammunition-mules 

The siege was a short one 1 Seventy Mar¬ 
tini rifles formed a perimeter around Kabal; 
unfinished fortress and advanced upon it in 
on ever-tightening circle A few ol the be¬ 
sieged Snider rifles expressed a difference 
ol opinion but were promptly quieted by the 
out-spoken Martinis And when the smoke 
cleared there were still seventy British sol 
diers and twenty less Pathan lanatics 1 

Six of the widest lash troopers provided a 
personal escort for Tajik Kabal His line fig- 
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ure towered a head above the Celtic guards 
that flanked him But the aquiline profile of 
Tajik Kabal betrayed neither hope nor de¬ 
spair He sorely missed his ornate Damascus 
blade, wrought af the hnest tempered steel, 
for it had been like a third arm to him The 
soldiers had given it to their faithful water- 
carrier, Jenga Shah, to carry back to the fort 

And as the triumphant war party weaved 
through the twisting passes that bottled up 
the torturous afternoon sun, all the joys of 
victory left Jenga Shah's heart 1 Jenga Shah, 
the orphan, recognized the flashing sword 
that he carried 1 Three years ago, this same 
sword had cleaved his loved ones from him 
and Tajik Kabal, the Mountain Jackal, 
had done the wielding 1 One thousand nights 
ago, Kabal s raiders had set upon his village, 
hacked away his household, and made him 
an orphan fleeing in the protective mantle 
of night 1 


It was night at Fort Saint Patrick 1 Tajik 
Kabal was already succumbing to the lonely 
confines of his dungeon Then the water- 
carrier came to him, quietly and with a 
key 1 

He told Kabal that he would whistle like a 
bird as a signal that he had lured the trusting 
prison guard to the far side of the courtyard 
on some pretense Then Kabal must open the 
cell door, let himself out of the prison, run 
for the nearest wall where a ladder would be 
propped in the shadows, and scale it to free¬ 
dom 1 Kabal was bewildered but grateful! 
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Within the hour, a shrill whistle came from 
*he other side of the courtyard I Tajik Kabal 
’et himself out of his cell, slipped off his san 
dais ran out of the unguarded prison, and 
padded noiselessly through the dark The 
wall loomed before him 1 He could make out 
the ladder s shape now 1 

With one great bound, he aimed his bare 
ieet for the third rung reaching his fingers 
forward to grasp a top most rung simultane¬ 
ously 1 All his weight was upon the rungs 
when he felt his fingers sliced away and 
his feet impaled to the bones on the bottom 
rung 1 

Too late, Tajik Kabal learned that ‘ He 
v/ho lives by the sword, dies by the sword 1 ' 
The rungs' of the ladder were imbedded 
razor-sharp bayonets* 
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^..SHOCK TALK 


If we mav wax swtous, this issue, wed like to bring to AFTER ISSUE BUYING HABIT OF YOU READ- 
your attention a condition existing in the comic mdus ERS, EC WOULD HAVE GONE DOWN THE 

try of which you are probably not aware 1 As you know, DRAIN 1 For this your loyalty and continued read- 

we have always considered you, our readers, more than ership wc earnestly and sincerely thank you As | 
mete customers rather wc have considered each and VK would put it, Wc re all choked up 1 Secondly, | 

every one of you an integral part of the EG family. we arc telling you all this because wc want to ask 

Accotdingly, we have attempted to play things straight a favor There are STILL ovet 500 titles on the stands, | 

with you, and have brought our problems to you as and will be for some months* (It takes time to drop 

they arose The problem thai we now face is a very a title?) Thus f ar> although we re losing money on 

serious one' Ever; tew years, the comic industry some of our rules, EC is standing firm, and we arc 

collapses 1 The last big collapse was eatl\ in 1950 continuing to publish all 10 magazines 1 The favor-* 

Several publishes went out of business, most others Simply this KEEP BUYING E( MAGAZINES' 

dropped titles, changed titles, or temporarily suspended Please don’t misundetstand We don t want a single 

operations At that time, we at E C completely tevised reader to spend a single dime that he needs for any- 

our line, and started from scratch with out new thing important on an E C mag But if you’re PLAN 

trend comics Fot the last three years, you readers NING to spend that dime on a comic mag, make it 

have been good to us' We have prospered, grown, an EC ' More than ever before, we need your busi 

and now publish 10 hi monthlies W c were highly ness 1 WE NEED YOUR BUSINESS TO STAY IN 

successful in honor, science-fiction, and then in war BUSINESS' 

comics Our success led to other publishers loading 

the stands with their horror, s f, and war comics Before dosing just a word about RAY BRAD 

loading the stands to extent that in September 1952, BURY America t top horror and s I uriter who , 

there tiers over }00 different comic mags being pub a\ most of sou probably knou by non, bat given EC 

Us bed' An incredible total an >mpos\ible total' permission to adapt some of hi i bi\f . tones Mr B V 

Although more comic magazines are being sold to fascinating horror tale THE SMALL AbSASSIN, ap 

day that ever before, the total sales eannoi support pears tn this iwue Subscriptions to any kC mag util 

500 titles So the inevitable happened 1 Last March, .,el you back 75c six issues lull year . supply 
the comic industry began to collapse again under the mamla envelopes Please keep tailing your 

weight of this impossible number of titles At this letters simultaneously inspire u, and keep us on our 
wr.tmg (early October), the fi.lj ts filled with turn™, „„ , gni , he AJdnu jr „ ,„ h 

of publisher after publisher cither going out ol busi sinptnms it 

ness or dropping titles 1 Money is being lost m great 

gobs by virtually everyone in comics* Why are wc The Editors 

troubling you, our readers, with all this-* Two reasons Shock SusjicnStones 

first, to thank you 1 EC is a small out he, as com it out Room *06, Dept 

fits go Out capital reserve is relatively small IF IT 225 Laf.n ttte bin a 

HADNT BEEN FOR THE FAITHFUL ISSUE M Y < } 2 \ \ 


'lUfcMINI HI I HI miMINIII \1 V IS \ <, I Ml N I VMi < IKCl l.A 1 HlN RMJUlRIli H\ I IIP \t> OP t C IN C,K I 
Of AUGIJS‘1 >1 | Ilz \,s AMLNIltil B\ IHf Alls (>] \1\|«ll ( l>.« \ N* 11 HIM > I'M. Pile 1 ( . ite.l Sl,n. w (,*J. 

■w non 'SH of SHlll h. .SUSri- NsTORIPh i»ul.lisht>il Bi-monthK I New York N Y foi O- lulu .11'. 

1. That the names and addresses of the publisher editoi, managing editm, and business managers air 
Publisher, Tmy Tot Comics Inc., 225 Lafayett* St . New York 12, N Y . Editoi, Albert B Feidstein, 22> 
Lafayette St,, New York 12, N Y., Managing Editor William M. Games 225 Lafayette St., New York 12, 
N Y.; Business manager, Frank D. Lee, 225 Lafayette St., New York 12, N Y 

2. That the ownei is; (If owned by a corporation, its name and audress must be stated and also immedi 
ately thereunder the names and addresses of stockhnldeia owning or holding one pei cent or more of total 
amount of stock. If not owned by a torpoiation tin names and addresses of tin individual owners must be 
given. If owned by a firm, company, oi other unineoi poiated concern, its name and addiess, as well as those 
of each individual member, must he given ) Tun Tut Comics Inc, 225 Lafayette St., New York 12, N ^ 
Wm M Gaines, 22% Lafavette St. New Ymk 12. N \ J K Gaums, 22o Lafayette St, New York 12, N 5 
V E MacAdie, 225 1 afayette St., New Ymk 12, N 5 

‘1 That the known bondlnddei.s, nun tgugres, and othei seem lty holdeis owning <n h>ddmg one peicent or 
mole of total amount nt (minis, nmitgagis, << .tin t sicunties aie (It theie aie nom , so state ) None 

4 Paiagiaphs2 and 4 mcludr In uses when th< stockh.ddei oi secunty holdei appeals upon thi books 
of the company as tiostee m m am otlu 1 hdneiaiv illation th< iwmi of the peison m corporation fin whom 
such tiustei is acting, also tin stateim nts in the t">> paiagraphs -donv the affiant s full know ledge and belief 
ws to the t ueu instances and conditions und< i whuh stn< kind dr is and seem it\ holdr is who do not appeal upon 
the books of the ronipain as tiostees, hold stock and secnnties in a capacitv otliei than that of a Irona fidt 


*i The average mini In 
othciwise, to paid subset 
m is irquued fioni dail\, v 


: eopie.s nt each issur of this publication sold oi distilhotcd thinugh the mail- 
s dm nig the 12 months pi ecedmg the dat< shown abmi was (This mfoima 
vl\ , s< now e< kl\, and ti iw eeklv new spapei s only ) 

(Signed) FRANK 1) 1 F’.l , Bn-iness Mauagu 
Swoin to and sulrsci lherf het.oe me this >th dav nt Septembei, 1052 
F’ttoie lb Stefann, Notai \ Politn iMv rononissnoi expties Maich *50, l'l'.-i ( 
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WHEN I ARRIVED IN WASHINGTON,D.C.,I REPORTED 
DIRECTLY TO COLONEL WAYNE SHAW IN THE PENTAGON 
WILDING' HE READ MY LETTER OF RECOMMEND ATI ON 
CAREFULLY...THEN LOOKED ME OVER... 


SHAW GLANCED AROUND UNCOMFORTABLY 
AS I QUESTIONED HIM'HE BECKONED TO ME ND I 


HMMM'YES'WELL, I THINK 
YOU'LL DO NICELY, MISS 


m THANK YOU,COLONEL' 

[can you brief me 


CURTISS f I'VE BEEN NEEDING fON JUST WHAT WORK 
A PRIVATE SECRETARY FOR^l THE GROUP HAS ^ 
SOME TIME NOW, AND YOU'RE jS ACCOMPLISHED ‘ 
JUST THE ONE TO FILL yiUTV SINCE... --f 
tuf .mat y J 


a private secretary for 

SOME TIME NOW, AND YOU'RE 1 
JUST THE ONE TO FILL S 
THE JOB/ 

SUi 










































































































NOT MISS CURTISS , PHIL' 


SAY... 1*0 LIRE 


S SURE, BETTY' 1 
1 BUT THERE'S 

not much more 

TO IT' THAT'S 
ABOUT THE 

WHOLE WORKS / 


BETTY .'WHY I'M ROT BUSY 
AT ALL TONIGHT' MAYBE WE 
CAN GO SOMEWHERE OU/ET... ' 
AND YOU KNOW ..LET OOWN 
OUR HAIR A LITTLE' > 


THAT/ FRANKLY, . 

I’VE BEEN ON 
EDGE LATELY ' I 
OON'T KNOW WHY* 


I'D BEEN ON GUARO' NOW, I BREATHEO A SIGH 
RELIEF.. 


COLONEL SHAW WARNED 
ME THAT AN ALIEN WAS 
AMONG US< I'M SO ^ 
GLAD IT'S NOT YOU, ^ 


I UNDERSTAND' IT'S THIS 
CONSTANT PRESSURE/ IT'LL 
DO YOU GOOD TO RELAX < 
A LITTLE' NOW, HOW ABOUT 
GOING ON WITH THE BRIEFING^ 






























The bRIEFIN6 OVER, 1 LEFT MR. 
BRADY AND RETURNED ONCE MORE 
TO COLONEL SHAWS OFFICE... 





































































. And later ...in a secret meeting place... we I 

REPORTED TO THE REST OF THE MARTIAN PERSONNa 
OF THE SMALL GOVERNMENT AGENCY COMPLETELY IN 
CHARGE OF FERRETING OUT MARTIAN INVADERS... 


WHY KILL YOU, 
NATURALLYf THE )( 
SUCCESS OF OUR 
WORK DEPENOS UPON *S 
THE COMPLETE CONTROL 
WE MAINTAIN OVER THE 
INVESTIGATION OF 1> 
MARTIAN INVASION 
REPORTSf 


..AND THEN I DROPPED OUR HYPNOTIC SCREENS 


... And then the colonel emptied the earth auto-I 

MATIC INTO THE ALIEN EARTH-MAN'S QUIVERING BODY... ' 
































HERE IS A TALE OF TENSION WITH SHEER HORROR 



IN ITS BLOOD-CURDLING CLIMAX' 


! Footsteps, gentle,approaching footsteps. 

THE SOUND OF PEOPLE TRYING TO BE QUIET- AN 
ODOR OF TWEEDS, A PIPE, A CERTAIN SHAVING 
LOTION. SHE KNEW DAVID WAS STANDING OVER HER 
AND BEYOND, THE IMMACULATE ODOR OF DR. 
JEFFERS. AND SHE THOUGHT TO HERSELF..._ 


Just when the idea occured to her that she was 

BEING MURDERED SHE COULD NOT TELL. THERE HAD 
BEEN LITTLE SUBTLE SIGNS, LITTLE SUSPICIONS FOR 
THE PAST MONTH*THINGS AS DEEP AS SEA TIDES IN 
HER. BUT NOW THE ROOM FLOATED AROUND HER IN AN 
EFFLUVIUM OF HYSTERIA. SHARP INSTRUMENTS HOVERED 
AND THERE WERE VOICES AND PEOPLE IN STERILE WHITE 
MASKS -SHE WAS ALONE WITH THOSE SILENT WHITE 
PEOPLE AND THERE WAS GREAT PAIN AND NAUSEA AND 
DEATH-F EAR IN HER. AND SHE THOUGHT TO HERSELF- 

S IEING MURDERED 8EFORE THEIR~ EYES~f ^ 

: DOCTORS,THESE NURSES DON'T REALIZE 1 
HIDDEN THING HAS HAPPENED TO ME * DAVID) 
i'T KNOW? NO ONE KNOWS EXCEPT ME... j 
..THE KILLER , THE LITTLE MURDERER, jk 
THE SMALL ASSASS/Nf 


ALICE OPENED HER EYES. THE ROOM CAME INTO 
FOCUS. MOVING A WEAK HAND, SHE PULLED ASIDE 
THE COVERLET. THE 'MURDERER'LOOKED UP AT 
DAVID WITH A SMALL RED-FACED,BLUE-EYEDCALM- 


C0PYRIGHT.I9«6. BY 



































Dr. JEFFERS WAS WAITING FDR 
DAVID THE DAY HE SHOWED UP AT 
THE HOSPITAL TO TAKE HIS WIFE 
AND NEW CHILD HOME. HE MOTIDNED 
DAVID INTO A CHAIR IN HIS OFFICE, 
SAT ON THE EDGE DF HIS DESK, AND 
LDDKED DAVID STRAIGHT IN THE 
EVE-_ 


W IT MUST BE 
J SOMETHING ELSE, 
] then' perhaps 

SOMETHING BURIED 
\ IN HER CHILD¬ 
HOOD. IN ANY 
) CASE, IF SHE SAYS 
ANYTHING ABOUT.. 
WELL.-ABOUT WISH¬ 
ING THE CHILD HAD 
BEEN BDRN DEAO, 
SMODTH ITDVER, 
[■.WILL YOU,SDN? 


SUPPERTIME.-SDMETIME LATER. DAVID HAD 
BRDUGHT THE CHILD FRDM THE NURSERY,PROPPED 
HIM AT A TINY, BEWILDERED ANGLE, SUPPORTED 
BY MANY PILLOWS,IN A NEWLY PURCHASED HIGH 


David reached dver td dab at the baby's chin with 

HIS NAPKIN FRDM THE CDRNER DF HIS EYE,HE REALIZED 
THAT ALICE WASN'T EVEN WATCHING. HE FINISHED THE JDB 
AND WENT BACK TD HIS FDDD... 


IT'S BEEN A HARD THING FDR 
HER.THE WHDLE THING. SHE'LL 
NEED A LDT DF LOVE IN THIS 
NEXT YEAR. I DIDN'T MENTION 
IT AT THE TIME, BUT SHE WAS 
HYSTERICAL in THE DELIVERY 
RDDM. I WDN'T REPEAT WHAT 
SHE SAID. ALL I'LL SAY IS THAT 
SHE FEELS ALIEN TOWARD THE 
CHILD. IS ...IS THIS CHILD A 
WANTED CHILD, DAVID? V 

































David crossed the room, opened the library 

DOOR, AND SWITCHED THE LIGHTS ON AND OFF., 


URNING OUT THE LIGHTS TOGETHER ,THEY WALKED 
QUIETLY UP THE SOUNDLESS HALL STAIRS, NOT SPEAKING. 
ALICE PAUSED, UNDECIDED, BY THE BEDROOM DOOR. THEN, 
FINGERIN6 THE BRASS KNOB SHARPLY,WALKED IN. DAVID 
WATCHED HER APPROACH THE CRIB MUCH TOO CAREFULLY, 
LOOK DOWN, AND STIFFEN AS IF SHE’D BEEN STRUCK IN 
THE FACE ...I 






































The airplane went east with david. there was a 

LOT OF SKY, A LOT OF CLOUDS, AND THEN CHICAGD 
CAME RUNNING OVER THE HORIZON. DAVID WAS DROP¬ 
PED DOWN INTO A RUSH DF ORDERS, CONFERENCES, 
PLANNING,BANQUETING. AND THEN,ON HIS SIXTH DAY 
AWAY. HE RECEIVED A LONG DISTANCE PHONE CALL. 


M ND.DAVE. THIS IS OR. JEFFERS SPEAKING. 
"HOLD ONTO YOURSELF, SON. ALICE IS SICK/ 
YOU'D BETTER GET THE NEXT PLANE HOME. 

it's PNEUMONIA/? ll 00 everything I CAN, 

BOY IF DNLY IT WASN'T SO SOON AFTER THE 
BABY.f SHE NEEDS STRENGTHf 


The AIRPLANE WENT WEST AND CALIFORNIA CAME UP 
AND OUT DF THE TWISTING CIRCULAR METAL OF PRD 
PELLERS CAME A VIBRATING SUDDEN MATERIALIZAT1C 
OF ALICE LYING IN BED, DR JEFFERS STANDING AT THE 
WINOOW, AND THE REALITY DF DAVID BEING THERE A 
LAST 



After doctor jeffers left, Alice confided in 

DAVID.. . 


IT WAS THE BABY, AGAIN,DAVID. X TR/EO TO LIE TO 
MYSELF.. CONVINCE MYSELF I'M A FOOL BUT 
THE BABY KNEW I WAS WEAK FROM THE HDSPITAL. 
SO HE CRtEO ALL NIGHT. AND WHEN HE WASN'T 
CRYING, HE'D BE TOO QUIET. IF X SWITCHED THE 
LIGHT ON, he'd BE THERE,STAR/N& AT ME ,--* r 


The next mdrning, david went to see dr jefferj 

AND TOLD HIM THE WHDLE THING, AND LISTENED TD 
JEFFERS’TOLERANT REPLIES ■■_ 




THE BEST WAY TO PUT IT IS THAT SHE HAS 
AN OBSESSION. A CEASARIAN OPERATIC! 
I BROUGHT THE CHILD INTO THE WORLD, 
JaND ALMOST TOOK ALICE OUT DF IT. SHE 
BLAMES THE CHUB FDR HER NEAR-OEAW 
AND HER PNEUMONIA. WE ALL DD IT. WE 
STUMBLE INTO A CHAIR AND CURSE THE 
FURNITURE, MSS A GOLF STROKE A N Dj- 
' - BLAME THE CLUB .. [~ 


One night.after the baby's crib He held her until she fell 


He waited, it seemed like an 


HAD BEEN MOVED TO THE NURSERY, ASLEEP AGAIN. THEN HE HEARD HOUR HE LAY SILENTLY, IN THE 


ALICE WAKENED.TREMBLING, AND 
SLID INTO HER HUSBAND’S ARMS 


THE BEDROOM DDOR SWAY OPEN A 
FEW INCHES. THERE WAS NOBDDY 
AT THE DOOR . ND REASDN FOR 
IT TO CDME 0PEN ND WIND 


DARK. THEN, FAR AWAY,WAILING 
LIKE SDME METEOR DYING IN THE 
VAST INKY GULF OF SPACE,THE 
BABY BEGAN TO CRY IN HIS 
NURSERY 































Carefully disengaging Alice's crip.he slipped 

OUT DF BED, PUT ON HIS SLIPPERS,ROBE,AND TIP¬ 
TOED DUT OF THE ROOM TO THE STAIRS THE BLACK¬ 
NESS DROPPED OUT FROM UNDER HIM. HIS FOOT 
SLIPPED ON SOMETHING SOFT...SLIPPED AND 
PLUNGED INTO NOTHINCNESS 



He thrust his hands out, caught frantically at 

THE RAILINC. HIS BODY STOPPED FALLINC . HE HELD. 

HE CURSED. THE 'SOMETHINC SOFT 1 THAT HAD CAUSED 
HIS FEET TO SLIP, RUSTLED AND THUMPED DOWN A 
FEW STEPS AND STOPPED. HIS HEAD RANC . HIS HEART 
HAMMERED AT THE BASE OF HIS THROAT, THICK AND SHOT 
WITH RAIN. HE PICKED IT UP. HIS HAND FROZE,STARTLED 
HIS BREATH WENT IN. HIS HEART HELD ONE OR TWO BEATS. 
THE THING HE HELD IN HIS HAND WAS A TOY,,, A LARCE 
CUMBERSOME, PATCHWORK DOLL HE'D BROUCHT AS A 
JOKE FOR... 


The next day went uneasily 

HE KEPT SEEINC ALICE ALL THE 
TIME.MIXED INTO EVERYTHING HE 
LOOKED AT. SD MUCH OF HER FEAR 
HAD CDME DVER TO HIM NOW. SHE 
ACTUALLY HAD HIM CONVINCED 
THAT THE CHI LD WAS SOMEWHAT 
UNNATURAL-.f WHAT what , F T \ 
TOLO ALICE ABOUT THAT TOY 
1 STUMBLED OVER LAST NIGHT? i 
LDRD, WOULDN'T THAT SEND HER ' 
OFF INTO HYSTERICS/ NO, I ^ 
WON'T TELL HER ABOUT THAT . 

IT WAS JUST AN ) 

accident r \ 


That night, david took a taxi 

HOME. AS HE WALKED SLOWLY UP 
THE CEMENT WALK, ENJOYINC THE 
LIGHT THAT WAS IN THE SKY AND 
THE TREES, THE WHITE COLONIAL 
FRONT OF THE HOUSE LOOKED 
UNNATURALLY SILENT AND 
UNINHABITED. 



Once inside, he put his hat on 
THE CHAIR WITH HIS BRIEFCASE, 
STARTED TO SHRUC OFF HIS COAT, 
THEN LOOKED UP 




Alice lay in a broken,pallid cesturinc and 

ANGLINC OF HER THIN BODY. SHE WAS LYINC AT THE 
BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS, LIKE A CRUMPLED DOLL 
WHO DOESN'T WANT TO PLAY ANY MORE... EVER.ALICE 



He held her in his arms but she wouldn't live 

SHE WOULDN'T TRY TO LIVE HE SAID HER NAME OUT 































He must have maoe a phone call 

HE DIDN'T REMEMBER. HE FOUND 
HIMSELF SUOOENLY, UPSTAIRS STAR¬ 
ING AT THE CRIB. THE BABY'S EYES 
WERE CLOSED,BUT HIS FACE WAS 
RED, MDI ST WITH PERSPIRATIDN 


Then he started laughing, 
LOW ANO SOFT ANO CONTINUOUS 
FOR A LONG TIME,UNTIL DR. 
JEFFERS WALKEO OUT OF THE 
NIGHT-TIME ANO SLAPPEO HIM 
AGAIN ANO AGAIN ACROSS HIS 
CHEEKS 


IT WAS ELEVEN AT NIGHT A LOT 
OF STRANGE PEOPLE HAO COME 
ANO GONE THROUGH THE HOUSE, 
TAKING THE ESSENTIAL FLAME 
WITH THEM...ALICE. DAVID SAT 
ACRDSS FROM THE OOCTOR IN THE 
LIBRARY... 


ALICE WASN'T 
CRAZY, DOC. 
SHE HAD f 
GOOD J 
REASON TO W 
FEAR THE I 
BABY. A 



NOW YOU'RE FOL¬ 
LOWING HER PAT¬ 
TERN .SHE BLAMED 
THE CHILD FOR HER 
SICKNESS, NOW YOU 
BLAME IT FOR HER 
DEATH. SHE STUM¬ 
BLE 0 ON A TOY, 
REMEMBER THAT i 
YOU CAN'T BLAME 
THE CHILD.' 


ALICE HEARD THINGS AT NIGHT. THINGS V I WANT 
MOVING IN THE HALLS ,AS IF SOMEONE SP/ED\ YOU TO 
ON US. YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT THOSE STOP 
NOISES WERE, DDC? I'LL TELL YOU. THEY THIS, 
WERE MADE BY THE BABY' YES,*/ SDN.' OAVID* 
FOUR MONTHS OLD, CREEP/NG AROUND *- 
THE DARN HALLS AT N/GHT... Ts*ss 


WHAT DO WE KNOW DF BABIES , 
DDCTDR? THE GENERAL KNOWLEDGE 
YES. YOU KNOW OF COURSE, HOW 
BABIES KILL THEIR MOTHERS AT 
BIRTH WHY? IN RESENTMENT AT 
BEING FORCED INTO THIS LOUSY 
WORLD: 'BEING FDRCEO TO VACATE 
FRDM THE PEACE AND SAFETY 
to - v / s. OF ITS. TIT' mnnw rir 



MANY INSECTS ARE SELF-SUFF/C/ENT W BOSH.' 
WHEN THEY'RE BORN. IN A FEW OAYS, A. 

MOST MAMMALS ANO BIRDS ARE ADJUSTED. 

LITTLE MAN-CHILDREN TAKE YEARS TO 
SPEAK, FALTERING ON RUBBERY LEGS . BUT, 

SUPPOSE ONE CHILD IN A MILLION IS... 

STRANGE' BORN PERFECTLY AWARE, J / 

ABLE TO THINK INSTINCTIVELY.' r~^-—- 


























































Sy f I THE NURSERY 
{ OOOR BLEW SHUT. YOU 
' COULON'T GET BACK TO 
YOUR CRIB YOU OIONT 
y PLAN ON THE DOOR 
V BLOWING SHUT X 


A LITTLE THING LIKE A SLAMML 
DOOR CAN RUIN THE BEST OF 
PLANS WELL , I'LL FIND YOU 
SOMEWHERE IN THE HOUSE, 
HIOING . PRETENOING TO BE 
SOMETHING YOU ARE NDTf 


/ HE ..COUGH ..HE COULDN'T HAVE 
V TURNEO THE GAS ON HIMSELF / 
THOSE SEDATIVES HAO KNOCKEO 
HIM OUT f HE WOULON'T HAVE 
\nAKENED till NDDN' but. but 


The NEXT MORNING , OOCTOR JEFFERS RETURNEO 
AND LET HIMSELF IN. SOMEONE WAS GOING TO HAVE 
TO LOOK AFTER THE BABY. THERE WAS AN OOOR OF 
GAS IN THE HOUSE . JEFFERS RAN UP THE STAIRS, 


DAVIO WAS OEAO. THE BOOY WAS COLD IT HAO ONLY 
nmu nr aa a rnu uninc 




















































AL FELDSTEIN A signature is a signature, and you shouldn't ask anyone to do someone else’s 
handwriting 

Al Feldstein’s exuberantly brutal cover for Shock #7 was so immediate in its impact that some readers 
were left wondering 'what was going on ” They got a partial explanation in the letters page of #9, but 
what was really “going on” was that Feldstein was at the height of his powers as a writer/editor and ; 
knew it The blistered, screaming face of a man struck by lightning, his back turned to his own reflection, ] 
is an apt introduction — Caveat lector? - to the second year of Shock’s run I 

“Beauty and the Beach” is a highpoint in the remarkable series of lead stories which Feldstein, working : 
from Bill Gaines’s springboards, scripted and laid out for Jack Kamen Feldstein’s success with this senes, 
is a tribute to his rapport with Gaines (who used the lead stones in Shock, beginning with The Neat Job,” \ 
to venture into areas of personal feeling previously unexplored in comics) and to his ability to anticipate; 
how Kamen would visualize and dramatize his scripts. “Beauty and the Beach” shapes one of Gaines! j 
pet themes -- the milquetoast husband married to a vain, ambitious wife - into a deftly-balanced parallel; 
narrative Pages 4 and 6 are fine examples of Feldstein’s emphatically symmetrical page layouts andi 
Kamen’s dynamic compositions and spillover effects coming together to create lucid and elegant comics : 

‘The Bribe” is memorable chiefly for its in-depth portrayal of Inspector Frank Wilson, the first believable 
villain m a Shock preachie since Lieutenant Staley in “Confession” (Shock #4). It is also noteworthy that 
Wallace Wood depicts Wilson as a solid-burgher type - he is virtually a dead ringer for Murray Vorhees; 
in “So Shall Ye Reap” (Shock #10)- instead of the stock Corrupt Official from central casting 
Considering Bill Gaines’s very mixed feelings about young children - “Halloween” (Shock #2) and 
“Sugar ‘n Spice ‘n” (Shock #6) are representative of his attitude — it is not hard to understand why Ray 
Bradbury’s fantasies about children as an alien, malevolent life form would appeal to him lhe subtle 
and oppressive mood of horror that pervades EC’s adaptation of “The Small Assassin is largely the result 
of George Evans’s sensitive artwork, almost every panel has a strong horizontal emphasis, we see the sky 
only in a few brief glimpses on page 6, and every image of the baby or his crib is genuinely terrifying 
Surprisingly, Evans was never given another Bradbury story to illustrate. 


-William Mason 
















BACK ISSUES!! 


THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLISTI! 









w set #1 







’WEIRD 






EACH 32-PAGE COMIC REPRINTS THE COVER AND ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 195Ds PREDECESSOR, IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE VAULT, WEIRO FANTASY, TWO-FISTEO TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIMEI THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLEl 
WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?, FOR EXAMPLE “32PG SHOCK #1." 32PG CRYPT #1, 
$3 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY), ALL OTHERS UP THRU #3, $1.50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($1D OUTSIDE US) 

SEND ORDERS TO US FUNDS ONLY MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6 225% SALES TAX 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-BDD-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR OROERS ONLYI 


Shock Suspenstorles (USPS 009306) Vol 1 No 8 June 1994 published quarterly In September December March and June by Russ Cochran Publisher 202 Aid 
West Plains MO 65775 3532 Second-dees postage paid et West Plains, MO. Entire contents © 1994 by William M Gaines Agent Inc Shock Suspenstorles 
#8 © 1953 by Tiny Tot Comics Inc re © 1981 by William M Gaines Agent Inc All rights reserved Nothing herein contained may be reproduced without the 
written permission of William M Gaines New York New York Annual subscription rate $8 ($12 outside US payable In US funds) Printed In US A Postmaster; 
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S1D N EY KNEW. / HE KNEW.. 
■ ALL THE TIME? WE -.. 
WE UNDERESTIMATED 
Hlttf 


4 HORROR 

S(iSP€nS TORY 


The blood-curdling screams that had filled 

THE NIGHT HAD FADED NOW, AND THE SILENCE HAD 
CLOSED IN ONCE MORE. ERIC STAGBERED ACROSS THE 
LUSH LAWN TOWARD THE HOUSE, SOBBING. THE 
FUL L MOON BATHED HIM IN ITS COLD LIGHT, SHIM¬ 
MERING OVER HIS WHITE WET BODY. HE WAS CLAD IN 
BATHING TRUNKS AND STREAMS OF SCARLET OOZED 
FROM THE SLASHES IN HIS PALE FLESH. IN HIS 
RIGHT HAND, ERIC CLUTCHED A BLOOD-SOAKED 
TOWEL, PRESSING IT AGAINST THE SHREDDED STUMP OF 
HIS LEFT ARM.. . 


fcRIC STUMBLED ONTO THE FLAG-STONE PATIO 
AND FLUNG HIMSELF AGAINST THE DOOR,POUNDING 
IT WITH HIS RED-STAINED FIST. INSIDE, THE HOUSE 
WAS SILENT. NO ONE STIRRED. OF COURSE NOT.' 
HE AND SALLY HAD SEEN TO THAT... 


OH, LORD/ 1 NEED 

A DOCTOR. / X 1 M 
BLEEDING TO DEATH! 
AND THE DOOR’S 
L DGKEDf SALLY 
MUST HAVE FORGOT- 
TOL. TO RELEASE 
THE CATCH... • 


TEN 


The HOUSE was STILL the pounding grew weak. 
ERIC SLID TO THEGDLD PATIO, HIS HEAD WHIRLING. 
THE BLACK VELVET CURTAIN OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
BEGAN TO FALL, SHUTTING OUT THE NIGHT, SHUTTING 
OUT THE MOON LIGHT. A POOL OF BLOOD FLOODED 
OUT 


































There was only stillness now. the quiet 

STILLNESS OF NUMBED SENSES. ERIC TRIED TO 
FIGHT OFF THE BLACKNESS BUT IT STUBBORNLY 
CLUNG TO HIM, DRIVING THE SIGHT FROM HIS EYES, 
THE PAIN FROM HIS AMPUTATED ARM. AND THEN, 
HE COULD SEE SALLY...COMING TOWARD HIM...OUT 
OF THE BLACKNESS. LOVELY...YOUNGl...SALLY... 



And then she wasin his arms,and 

HE WAS HOLDING HER CLOSE, HIS 
LIPS SEARCHING FOR HERS,FIND¬ 
ING THEM, AND FEELING OF THEIR 
SOFTNESS... 


HOW MANY TIMES HAD THEY MET 
LIKE THAT, THERE, BY THE POOL, 
IN THE DARKNESS? HOW MANY 
TIMES HAD THEY KISSED,AND 
HELD EACH OTHER, THEN PLAY¬ 
FULLY DIVED INTO THE WARM oTILL 




HOW MANY TIMES? HOW HAD IT ALL 
STARTED? THE POOL FAD ED. THE 
DARKNESS CLOSED IN AGAIN. THEN 
ERIC SAW HIMSELF STANDING 
BEFORE HIS ELOER BROTHER'S 
PALATIAL HOUSE.. . SUITCASE IN 
HAND... __ 

ERlCfERIC, you) SURPRISE, 

OLD SON OF A J SIDNEY/ J WAS 



Sidney had been delighted to ljee him. and then 

SALLY CAME OUT OF NOWHERE AND ERIC SAW HER, 
AND THE WHOLE WORLD WEN T TOPSY-TURVY... 

SALLY DEAR? THIS IS THE 

KID BROTHER I'VE TOLD 
YOU SO MUCH ABOUT'THIS 
iS ER/Cf ERIC... Hr WIFE L. 



That was the start of it. they had looked at 

EACH OTHER FOR THE FIRST TIME ANDITHAD HAP¬ 
PENED. LIKE A TIDAL WAVE RUSHING ACROSS A TINY 
TROPICAL ISLE...ENGULFING... 





















































She MOVED AHEAD of nihupthe thickly carpeted 

STAIRS. NE WATCNEO NER TRIM FIGURE GLIOE ALONG 
TNE NALL ANO OPEN TNE GUEST-ROOM OOOR,.. 


IFNDT AT ALL,SALLY^ 


X BROUGHT YDUR THINGS 
UP ALREADY i NDPE YDU . 

W 00 N'T MINDf -r—-fi 


THANKS/ 


And then, dinner that first night and 

ERIC STEALING GLANCES AT SALLY SEATED 
OPPOSITE HIM...THE! REYES MEETING WHILE 
SIDNEY CHATTED AIMLESSLY... 


AFTER DINNER I MUST \ HUH? OH? 
SHOW YOU MY MARINE J SURE, SIDNEY/ 
COLLECTION, ERIC. I l VE SURE / ^m 

RECENTLY ACQUIRED 


.. THE NATURALIST... THE EXPERT ON UNDERSEA 
AND FAUNA. TNE SHELF-UNED LIBRARY WITH ITS 


Sidney ..ranting about his cdllegtidn... 

ABOUT NEW ADDITIONS... FUTU RE SHIPMENTS 1 AND 
ALL TNE WNILE NE PRETENOEO TO BE LISTENING,ERIC 
WAS STUDYING SALLY... VIVACIOUS SALLY... 


. ..THE ONLY DNE OF ITS 
KIND IN CAPTIVITY. X'O 
SAY IT 'S WDRTH ROUGNLY 
SIX HUNDRED D DLLARSf J 


YDU...YDU LOOK 
TIRED , ERIC f COME, 
SIDNEY/ LET'S LET 
ERIC GD TO BED f 
X'LL SHOW YDU YOUR 
ROOM, ERIC/ 


THEY'RE SHIPPED to me 
frdm ALL OVER THE WDRLD 1 

ERIC / THIS IS TNE MDST 
VALUABLE COLLECTION IN THE 


He brusneo past ner andtney 

TDUCNEO, AND NE BREATNED 
OEEPLY, INHALING HER WDMAN 
SMELL ANO THE PERFUME IN NER 
NAIR ... 


SIDNEY..HAS TRDUBLE 
SLEEP/NS. X NAVE TO 
GIVE HIM SLEEPING 



He stooo over ner, looking 

DDWN INTO HER SOFT EYES, AT NER 
FULL LIPS... _ 

^WE NAVE A SALT-WATER 

POOL OUT BACK/ X 
USUALLY TAKE A 
DIP AT NIGNT AFTER 
NE'S ASLEEP/ 

DCOUAD* Vmt 



Ano wnen she'o gone, ne'o stooo 

AT TNE WINDDW ANO STAREO OUT 
AT THE QUIET PDDL LYI NG LIKE A 
MIRROR IN THE OARKNESS UNTIL 
SHE’D COME OUT OF THE HOUSE 
ANO LOOKEO UP AT NIS WINOOW 
AND WAVED... 
























































































Moments later, he slipped downstairs and out 

INTO THE COOL NIGHT AIR, HIS FLESH TINGLED AS HE 
APPROACHED THE POOL. SALLY STOOD THERE IN HER 
SUIT, EACH CURVE OF HER EXCITING FIGURE ACCENTED 
AND DEFINED,.. 


Then they were in the water, the warm pool 

WATER...STILL HOLDING THE HEAT OF THE DAY. ANO 
THEY WERE SW IMM1NG... AND LAUGHING ... _ 

WHAT ABOUT SIDNEY? I SIDNEY’S 04/7" LIKE A 

T MEAN.,. WELL... UONT/wTH THOSE PILLS 
HE TAKES,THE HOUSE 
COULD COLLAPSE AND HE 
wouldn't NEAR it... r=^ - 























































Sidney unpacked the carefully crated can. he 

EMPTIED IT INTO AWAITING TANK. A SINGLE MULTI- 
COLORED FISH... 


IT'S COME.ERIC/ LOOK/ THE 


WHAT'S IN IT, 


isn't it a BEAUTY, ERIC? 
IT‘S A RARE SPECIMEN / —fl 


SIDNEY? 


VERY INTERESTING, 

mr Sidney' ffi i imi i imnn 


oh? //dinner's 


AND NEXT MONTH, THE 
SHIPMENT I'VE WAITED 
^A YEAR TO NEC EWE/j 

^ 


READY, 

BOYSf 


The interminable days.-.with Sidney, while he 

FUTTERED AROUND THE LIBRARX FEEDING HIS COL¬ 
LECTION OF SEA LIFE. . ♦ 


I And THOSE ALL TOO short nights by the POOL... 

1 WITH SALLY... 

SOON, ERIC. SOON. 

IT'S GOING TO BE SO 
EASY / SO SIMPLE. HIS 
SLEEPING PILLS. ONE 
'...AN OVERDOSE. 


10 YE 


DARLING/WHEN 


YOU 


TELL 


WILL 


YOU 


HOW 


SO ERIC HAD STAYED. HE COULDN’T HELP HIMSELF. 
BEAUTIFUL SALLY/ DESIRABLE SALLY.' LIVING A LIE. 


























































































I'LL GIVE HIM HIS USUAL 
AMOUNT...DISSOLVE THE 
REST IN His WATER. HE'l 

m 

















































She pushed away from him 

GASPING... —. 


Her eyes sparkled,playfully r 

SHE DARTED TOWARD THE POOL 

BUT IF YOU] COME BACK 
WANT ME, YOU'LL l HERE, YOU 
HAVE TO CATCH /y LITTLE <• 
m ME... Yr *—sr M TEASE..A 


I’M YOURS NOW,ERIC! 
T ALL YOURS / y— 


SALLY- 


SALLY, BABY 


AND THE THRASHING, . AND ERIC DIVING IN... NOT 
KNOWING WHAT WAS MAKING SALLY SCREAM... 




¥ SALLY! 

y i'm 

COMING! 


ERIC! MY 


And THEN SHE WAS IN HIS ARMS, 

AND HE WAS HOLDING HER CLOSE.HIS 
LIPS SEARCHING FOR HERS, FINDING 
THEM. AND FEELING OF THEIR SOFT¬ 
NESS... 


The splash, the long wait till sally's head 

APPEARED. BUT SHE CAME UP WITH NO SMILE ON HER 


CAME 


The pool was still when eric game out to it 

THE MOONLIGHT SHIMMERED ON ITS SURFACE. HE 
WAITED, PACING UP AND DOWN. FINALLY SALLY ( 
OUT OF THE BLACKNESS TOWARD HIM... 

ERIC... 











































The house was still, the pouhdihg hao stopped 

ERIC LAV IN A POOL OF BLOOD OH THE COLD PATIO. 
THE LAST DROP OF LIFE SEEPED OUT OF HIS ARM- 
STUMP ONTO THE RED-STAINED FLAGSTONES... 





AhO BENEATH THE SURFACE OF 


THE SWIMMING POOL, OUTLINED IH THE FILTERED MOONLIGHT; 

SIDNEY S NEWEST ACQUISTIOH, A MAN-BATING SHARK. TWISTED ANO CAVORTEO IH THE BLOOD-REO BRIHE 
WATER... ^ w* Tppr...-5.7 , 


...ITS HUNGER FINALLY SATISFIED AFTER ITS LONG JOURNEY/ SALLY HAD 
BEEN THE MAIN COURSE, AND ERIC'S ARM. . , DESSERT. . . 
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m 


ASSAULT/. 


The oownpour had begun again, the rainorops 

PATTERED ON THE CAR-TOPS, RAN IN TINY RIVULETS 00 WN 
THEIR WINDSHIELDS, ANO OROPPED IN MINIATURE WATER¬ 
FALLS TO THE RAGING TORRENT SWEEPING BESIDE THE 
CURBSTONE. THE MEN HUDDLED UNDER THE SH ELTER OF 
THE PORCH,THEIR LIPS SET TIGHT,THEIR EYES PEERING 
INTO THE OARKNESS BEYONO THE SHEETS OF FALLING 
WATER. MRS. CARTWRIGHT SAT IN THE ROCKER, SOBBING.' 
HER HUSBAND STOOO BEHIND HER,STROKING HER SHOUL- 
OER, COMFORTING HER. 

SOMETH ING... SOMETHING \PLEASE, 

TERRIBLE HAS HAPPENEO ) HONEY.' 

TO HERf I KNOW IT' I J THEY'LL 
FEEL IT' OH, LUCY.. 
sob.. MY BABYfWi... 

SOB... BAB YY 


In THE EAST,THE FIRST GREY STREAKS OF OAWN 
GLOWED SADLY AGAINST THE HEAVY RAINCLOUDS. 
IT WAS ALMOST SIX A M. MRS. CARTWRIGHT ! 
SHOOK HER HEAP.. . 



































She looked at the men with their angry faces, 

AND AT HER MOTHER'S SWOLLEN EYES AND AT HER 
FATHER’S STERN GRIMACE, AND SUODENLY, SHE BEGAN 
TO CRY... 


She stumbled up the porch steps and threw 

HERSELF BEFORE THE ROCKER, SOBBING. MRS. CART¬ 
WRIGHT CRADLED HER DAUGHTER'S HEAD IN HER LAP, 
STROKING HER DRENCHED HAIR... _ 

WHAT was 

AWFUL, LUCY? 
TELL US 
WHERE YOU 
YEREfTELL 
US' 



Lucy Cartwright looked up and 

THE TEARS STREAMED FROM HER 
SEVENTEEN YEAR OLD EYES AND 
OOWN HER PALE WHITE CHEEKS. 
THE WORDS ERUPTED FROM HER 
MOUTH. THEY CAME FULL OF FRI6HT 
AND FEAR AND SH AME... 

f IT WAS ...IT WAS OLD 
HODGES ' HE...HE FORCED 
ME TO STAY IN HIS CABIN. 
HE LOCKED ME IN... AND 
HE DID THINGS f 


& HUSH SEEMED TO FALL OVER 
EVERYTHING. EVEN THE INCESSANT 
RAIN SUDDENLY LET UP.IT WAS 
SILENT ON THE CARTWRIGHT PORCH 
SAVE FOR THE BREATHING OF THE 
MEN ANO LUCY’S PITIFUL SOBBING... 



The MEN STARED AT LUCY? THEY 
STARED AT HER WIDE FRIGHTENED 
EYES AND HER QUIVERING LIPS AND 
HER YOUNG BODY. AND THE ANGER 
GREW IN THEM . THEY WERE SILENT 
BUT THE ANGER BREWED. LUCY’S 
VOICE WAS PR ACT ICALLY A SCREAM... 
HE KEPT ME THEREf HE WOULDN'T 
LET ME 60. HE KEPT ME THERE 
ALL NIGHT AND ALL DAY AND A 
ALL LAST NIGHT. THIS MORNING, 
HE FELL ASLEEP AND I ESCAPED. 



Old HODGES. THE TOWN RECLUSE.THE town derelict. 
QUIET OLD HODGES. LIVING ALONE ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
IN HIS SHABBY CABIN. KEEPING TO HIMSELF. QUEER OLD 

HOOGES ... __ 

HE GAVE MY KID ) I WARNED NINE 
CANDY ONCE ^ TO STAY AWAY 
TOLD HER HE ~ FROM HIM. NEVER 
HAD A PIRATES TRUSTED him' 

TREASURE IN 
HIS SHACK 


MR. CARTWRIGHT'S FISTS CLENCHED AND UNCLENCHED. 
FINALLY HE SHOUTED, "*ND HIS VOICE WAS HOARSE AND 
ANGRY AND WILD... 



































The door to the recluse s shack crumpled like 

PAPER UNOER THE HEAVY ONSLAUGHT. THE OLD MAPI 
SAT UP IN HIS BED WITH A START, AS THEY JAMMED IN. 
THE COLOR GRAINED FROM HIS FACE ANO HE CLUTCHED 
HIS THREADBARE PATCHED BLANKET UPAROUNO HIS 
NECK... 


By the time the motorcade reached olo hoogeS 

CABIN, THE AMOUNT OF CARS HAO OOUBLEO. THEY 
PULLEO UP BEFORE THE SHACK WITH A SCREAMING 
ANO SQUEALING OF BRAKES. ANGRY MEN POUREO 
FROM THEIR INNAROS. THEY CAME WITH STICKS 
ANO CLUBS ANO ANGRY FACES... 


They stamped down the porch steps with infu¬ 
riated FORCE. THEY SLAMMEO INTO THEIR CARS ANO 
THEY SHOUTED AND SWORE.THEY WERE ANGRY MEN. 
THEY WERE MEN WITH A MISSION 


The COUGHING OF THE COLO WET ENGINES, ANO THE 
ROAR AS THEY SPEC OFF, ANO THE GRINDING OF GEARS 
BLOTTED OUT THEIR SHOUTS. LUCY LIFTED HER HEAD 
FROM HER MOTHER'S LAP ANO WATCHED AS THEIR 
CARS WHIPPED AWAY INTO THE GREY DAWN... 



The ANGRY CLUBS ANO THE ANGRY 
STICKS ROSE ANO FELL...ROSE ANO 
FELL... ANO THE SCREAM FADED... 


The patched blanket turned 

CRIMSON ANO THE WHITE FORM 
BENEATH TWITCHED , THEN LAY 



























The sun rose,pushing away 

THE LAST OF THE BLACK RAIN 
CLOUDS. THE DAY WORE ON. ON 
STR E ETCORNERS.IN BARS,IN 
STORES THROUGHOUT THE TOWN, 
THE CONVERSATIONS WERE ALL 
THE SAME. 


It was toward afternoon that 

THE DOORBELL OF THE CART¬ 
WRIGHT HOME JANGLED FOR THE 
HUNDRETH TIME. MR, CARTWRIGHT 
OPENEO IT WEARILY , 


He was tall ano in his late 

TWENTIES OR EARLY THIRTIES. HIS 
EYES WERE TIREO. . . LODKING AS 
IF HE'O JUST GOTTEN UP. HE 
NEEOEOA SHAVE... 

















































It was quiet in tne woods it 

WAS ALMOST NI6NT AND THE BIRDS 
HAD STOPPED THEIR SI NS IN© 
6E0RSE HELD HIS NEAD IN HIS 
HANDS AND HE SOB BED. HIS WORDS 
FALTERED^. JIUT HE CH OK ED TH EM 
OUT.., , j FELL |N LOV£ W | TN " 
YOU TNE MINUTE I LAID 
EYES ON YOU LUCY YOU 
.KNEW THAT, DIDN'T YOU 


1 Remem jer when we met... in 

THAT ROADSIDE JOINT? YOU CAME 
IN OUT OF THE NIGHT... ALONE...' 


‘I THOUGHT YOU WERE THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL I'D EVER SEEN. 
WE MUST HAVE DANCED TO EVEWY 
t.ECOUD IN THAT CHUMMY JUKE¬ 
BOX.., 




'Remember how we drove around and finally 

PARKED NEAR TNE LAKE , ‘ 


‘ROW I TOOK YOU IN MY ARMS,,. AND KISSED YOU,,, 
AND NOW TNE MOON SPARKLED IN YOUR EYES , AND 
HOW I HELD YOU AND WE WERE CLOSE... * 



‘Tnat was tne FIRST time, WASN'T it, Lucy? that 
WAS THE FIRST TIME IT HAPPENED,, IN MY GAIL BY 
TNE LAKE.. NEARLY THREE MONTHS ADD. BUT 
THERE WERE OTHER TIMES, WEREN T THERE? 
VlT'S-ITS ALMOST MORN/NO- GEORGE ' ''wNAT WILL' 

*VE GOT TO GET HOMEf THE YOU TELL 

k FOLKS WILL,. WORRY THEM DEAREST? ^ 


‘You SLEPT OVER AT A G/RL FR/END'S HOUSE, 
DIDN’T YOU, LUCY? THAT'S WHAT YOU TOLD THEM. 
BUT YOU L/ED. D/DNT YOU? YOU LIEDf YOU 
SPENT TNE NIGNT WITH ME... AT MY PLACE... * 
LET ME OFF HERE^l'll. WALK' 

THE REST OF THE WAY, GEORGE ' 

























I KNEW THE OLD MAN, LUCY .. OLD HODGESf X ’I LOVEO HIM, LUCY.' I LOVEO HIM LIKE A FATHER. 

KNEW HIM WELL. HE WAS A GOOO MAN. HE KEPT TO REMEMBER WHEN I BROUGHT YOU UP THERE TO MEET 



’It was the night before last, 

WASN *T IT? THE NIGHT HE SUP¬ 
POSEDLY DID THINGS TO YOU. BUT 
YOU LIED, OIDN'T YOU LUCY? YOU 
WEREN'T INOLO HODGES'S CABIN 
THAT NIGHT. YOU WERE IN MY 
PLACE,WEREN'T YOU?' 


‘SO YOU STAYEO, OIDN'T YOU, 
LUCY? YOU STAYED AT MY PLACE 

ALL THAT DAY hm into the 
NEXT NIGHT /AND THEN, 
TOWARDS MORNING ,X PHOPOSEO. 
I REMEMBER IT 'D B EG UN T O RAIN... * 

''’iTTx wan-TtoV SHarryw 


'It was FUNNY, wasn't it lucy 1 
SO FUNNY. TO YOU..* 





































‘Ano when you got home,you lied 
TO THEM .DIDN'T you? you lied to 
SAVE YOUR LOUSY REPUTATION 


'You LIED, DIDN'T YOU,LUCY?AND 
HIS BLOOD WAS ON YOUR HANDS' 
THEY KILLED HIM,DIDN’T THEY?' 


‘And when i heard about it, i 

CAME TO SEE YOU. AND I KNEW 
WHAT I HAD TO DO..! 


THAT'S ENOUGH' J HE'S OEADf 


IT WAS...IT WAS OLD HODGES' 
HE ...HE FORCED ME TO STAY IN 
His CABIN. HE LOCKED ME IN 
. AND HE DID THINGS ! 


ALL RIGHT,GEORGE; 
YOU WANTED TO 
TALK TO ME' V 
.now ...TALK.' A* 


’ J I'M GOING > 
■'TO TELL THEM 
WHERE YOU 
REALLY WERE, 
LUCYri*M GOING 
TO TELL THEM " 
THE TRUTNf . 


OH WOULDNT N 
. I? I LOVED 
Ihim you little 

/ I'M / 

GOING TO SEE > 
THAT YOU GET 
YOURS FOR J 
THIS! 


'1 DON'T THINK YOU WILL 
GEORGE f OLD HODGES IS DEAD A < 
WHAT'S DONE CAN’T BE UNDONE' 
I HAD TO PROTECT MYSELF. BUT 
7 YOU WON’T TELL! FOR THE SAME a 
REASON THAT NONE OF THE^/ 
*- 7 OTHERS TOLD? 


YOU'RE FORGETTING, GEORGE! WHEN YOU 
OPEN YOUR MOUTH 


CHOKE..A- 


WHEN YOU TELL 
THEM WHAT REALLY NAPPENED YOU'RE 
SENO/NG YOURSELF UP TNERIVER FOR 
TWENTY YEARS' I’M SEVENTEEN YOU 
yKNOW...AND IN THIS STATE THERE'S 
rr a law... __. 



What else could i 


They were coming closer now. in a minute they 

WOULD FIND HIM... AND HE’D HAVE TO TELL THEM THE 
WHOLE STORY...EXACTLY AS HE’D TOLD IT TO LUCY... 
TO LUCY...LYING THERE...WITH THE SIX BULLET HOLES 
IN HER FACE... - „ ^- 


DO,LUCY? YOU WERE ROT¬ 
TEN ..THROUGH AND THROUGH! YOU OESEHVEO IT!IT 
WAS THE ONLY THING I GOULD 00../ 


'"GEORGE. DON'T.' 

WHERE DID YOU GET 
THAT GUN f DON'T 
7POINT IT AT ME!/ 


)/\V S OLD HODGES 

( LUCY ! HE KEPT IT...FOR 
j PROTECTION. bUT IT COULDN'T 
PROTECT HIM FROM AN ANGRY 
MON... ANGERED NY LIES... s 






















President and CEO—Stephen A, Geppi 


Dear Russ, 

In SHOCK #71 really liked "The Small Assassin'” I liked it, 
but I didn’t like the ending I just bought #7 yesterday I 
can’t wait tlli I get my next one 1 My cousin Tonya takes my 
comics and siaps them on my head What should I do? 
Dara Conner Cincinnati, OH 

Say “ouch!*’ 

Dear Mr Cochran, 

Thank you so much for your heroic effort In reprinting the 
EC line I plan to subscribe to ali the horror comics and 
SHOCK and CRIME I have a question, when will the line of 
EC's run out? Also, will you write new stones, start over, 
stop production, or what? Most sincerely, 

Chris Pittman Franklin, MA 

SHOCK, for example, went to 18 issues—ten more to 
go. At 90 days per issue, that’s 2Vs years more. 
CRYPT, however, want to 30 Issues. And so on. 

Wa have no currant plana to do naw stories in this, 
uh, venue; nor in fact any plans to announce about 
the long run. 

Dear Mr Cochran, 

I’ve just read SHOCK #7 which held my interest 
throughout "Beauty and the Beach'”, drawn by Jack 
Kamen, curdled my blood It wasn’t so much the methods 
by which the wives ere murdered that horrified me, but the 
way in which the men threateningly tell their wives whet to 
do before murdering them 

"The Bribe’”, drawn by Wood, has a dramatic realism in its 
depiction of corruption and human weakness The ending 
of the strip has great irony Great stuff 
’"Infiltration”, drawn by Joe Oriando, is another good one 
This strip is an interesting venation of the 50s theme of 
alien infiltration, which perhaps reflects anxieties, 
insecurities and fears that many people felt during the Cold 
War period, when the threat of the Red Menace was a very 
reai thing to people who worried about it Translated into 
science-fictional terms, this becomes the Red Planet Peril 
Last week I watched on TV one of my favorite 50s films, 
the original black and white version of "Invasion of the 
Body Snatchers” {56) directed by Don Siegel, [with Its] 
nightmarish scenario [and] clever social comment The 
infiltrators in this film have no emotions and don’t need 
iove I’ve read the novel on which it was based, "The Body 
Snatchers" by Jack Finney (55) which. In its conclusion, 
ends up spouting an almost McCarthyite/Churchllllan 
jingoism, eg ” a fragment of a wartime speech moved 
through my mind 'We shall fight them in the fields, and in 
the hills; we shall never surrender ” 

I like the strip adaption of Ray Bredbury’s ’’The Small 
Assassin'" I read the story when I was a teenager It has 
an atmosphere of fear, hopelessness and menace which 
this strip adaption also conveys The comics work of 
George Evans adds realism to the brooding menace of 
Bradbury's story. 

JohnMilier Edinburgh, SCOTLAND 

And, It's hard to draw a convincing babyl Wa admit 
that, whan It comes to “lnfiltration”/“Body 
Snatchar” aliens, wa would fight, too, by Jingo! 


Publisher—Russ Cochran 


Dear Mr Cochran and Staff, 

I am writing to follow up to my first letter, which appeared in 
SHOCK #6 You show neither age nor ignorance in never 
before hearing of The Cramps 

The Cramps are an American rock n' roll band led by Lux 
Interior and Poison Ivy Rorschach They play wild 
"rockabilly voodoo” saturated with B-culture americana I 
had read that Lux in particular was a childhood fan of EC 
horror comics so naturally I was led to you. 

I hope to have shed some light on the subject for you It is 
my suggestion that all you GhouLunatics out there creep 
down to your local music store and buy some recordings by 
The Cramps right now Many thanks again. Mr Cochran for 
bringing back these ’Notorious" ECs for us all to enjoy'! 
Many, many thanks' 

Andy Terwilleger Sunrise, FL 

Thanka. I think. (All our llvas spent 100 miles from 
Neahvllla/Mamphia, and we never heard of rockabilly 
voodoo! We feel deprived!) 

Dear Russ, 

I just read SHOCK #7 and I'm a little bit confused about 
"The Bribe'” Why would the club owner pay over a 
thousand dollars a year to the fire inspector just so he 
wouldn’t declare his club afire hazard? I mean, surely with 
that amount of money the owner could put several exits in 
Anyway I got to say I enjoy reading all the EC comics Is it 
possible to order back issues of HAUNT, VAULT. CRIME 
and TWO-FISTED? 

Nathan Little Montgomery, AL 

Hm. $1000 would buy a lot of carpentry in 1953. But 
don’t be a killjoy! We’d have had a boring 
story—something along tha lines of “Home 
Improvement.” 

Yes, ALL back iaauea are available. See below. 


Alto evalleblt; this month ore CRYPT end WEIRD SCIENCE Welch 
for VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY end TWO FISTED next month Don’t 
forgat HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY and CRIME Detthem st 
your locel comic book *hop or SUQSCRiaE (see our cd In this 
comic for dateils)) 

HACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, $3 eeoh (subject to availability) All 
others up thru Issue #3, $1.50 each. Issues #4 and up, $2 each. 
Add SS per order ($10 outside US) for S&H. 

Wa want MORE letters! Write to: 

•HOCK 

RUSS COCHRAN 
PDa 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES #8 (APR/MAY 53) 

COVER by Al Feldstein 

■ ’Piecemeal’ ’ Jack Kamen 

"The Assault'" WaliyWood 

"TheArrival” AlWiiiiamson 

"Seep No More'” George Evans 

We welcome tetter* of comment W® cannot promise to acknowledge nuWsh or answer tetters 
We Mil lor clarity .accuracy and lenglh We nutomatlcalty wllhhotd street address and ilp code 
untess you clearly aisle you wish Idem published Wo attemol to acknowledge pudlcettcm q| 
letters lo do *0 we need your addfesa on the IflOMdusI letter 



















Hare I am, brlght-ayad and bushy-headed, ready for 
another foray Into the realm of tha eaatheta. Don’t be 
misled—that’s my happy-faca! For I am very happy to 
share tha following creepy creations from my rotten 
retinue of writers and artlstal This header ilio cornea 
from Derek Malone, age 12, Conway, MO. —CK 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S PAGE OF 

FINE ARTS ,,i7 


FIRST, A lovely candla-lit vignette of the Vault- 
Keeper, caught in a common pastime of hia, reading 
MY comlcl Where alas do you think he gets hia ideas? 
Artist Andrew Raub aharaa a few words with us 
balow, —CK 





Thanks for publishing my poetry and drawing My poetry 
always looks better to me in print than it does when I write 
it; hoo-ha, that’s a fact! I have enclosad another poem, all 
those corpses and tombs get me inspired 
The Merry Old Soul 
He loved everyone 
And everyone loved him 
He'd light up the party 
When everything looked dim 
The sad day came 
He just up and died 
A gloom set on the village 
and everybody cried 
Then one night 
The night turned Into day, 

He was back (a little rotten, 

Only just a little rotten 
A state to which they didn't cotton )f 
But who's to say? 



Frank X Mattson III 


New Holland, PA 


WE’VE PAIRED Frank and Kurt again, because they 
both work so narrow) Thanka, boys I —CK 


I love EC comics 1 They are truly frightening, and they send 
chills up my spine I just have one question Is The Old 
Witch available? I'd like to go on a blind date with her' She's 
everything a guy could want—good looks, charm, and great 
cooking abilities' Well, gotta go The blood I'm writing this 
In is drying up Make mine EC 1 Your fan, 

Andrew T.Raab Webster, NY 

Sha’a available, but not advisable when aha’a visible, 
’Cause when It comes to OW, only a BLIND date Is 
poasiblal —CK 

A SHORT Lovecraftian lyric from our Frland Frank, 
paired with an eldritch drawing from Kurt Krauae, 
Fountain City, Wl, —CK 

Galactic Thud 

A galactic thud 
Time and space in a twist 
Explorers searched for answers 
in the stellar mist 
What they found was appalling 
Nothing they could do 
A ravenous glowing Inbiber 
was in the cosmic stew 
Frank X Mattson III 
New Holland, PA 



SPRINGTIME IS a’comlng, and can baaaball be far 
behind? Certainly not, even if it’a bare-bonea bell aa 
depleted by Little Leaguer Elliott Kazan, age 6, of 
Richmond HTS, OH. —CK 

Send your contrlbs (not returnable, not too long, not 
too big, legible doubleapacad text &/or bold black 
art. Warning..,we edit!) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

RUSS COCHRAN 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 6S775 

Wa welcome cnntrtbullon* We conn 
We edit for clarity accuracy and 6t 
unless you Cindy side you wish ther 


























Patterson bit his lip and sent his fist crash¬ 
ing into the old man's face. There was a 
cry of pain and the old man staggered back 
and collapsed against the far wall. Weakly 
he lifted one hand and tried to protect him¬ 
self from further attack. Patterson squinted 
at him, glanced around the basement to make 
certain that he was alone with the old jani¬ 
tor . . then stepped forward ominously. His 
hand emerged from his (acker clutching a 
revolver 

"P Please . . the old man stammered, 
"j-just lemme alone. 1-1 won’t say nothing to 
the cops 

Patterson grimaced and continued to move 
forward, the barrel of his gun aimed at the 
old janitor’s forehead. "Too bad, Granpa," 
he muttered, "that you happened to be down 
here in the basement when I broke into the 
joint. I ain’t gonna have you sing to the po¬ 
lice as soon as I amscray ... I already got 
two prison stretches behind me. This one, for 
breaking and entering, makes me a three-time 
loser! And I don't wanna spend the rest of 
my life up-river!" 

The old man straightened up suddenly and 
tried to dodge past Patterson . . but the 
young man grabbed him by the shirt and 
swung him around violently. With a grunt 
Patterson sent the old man hurtling across 
the basement toward the big high-compres¬ 
sion steam boiler. The frightened janitor 
crashed into the boiler and slumped to the 
floor, his head resting on the concrete. Pat 
rerson continued bis ominous advance, his 


forefinger tightening around the gun trigger. 

'’Sorry!’’ Patterson mumbled as he pulled 
the trigger. There was a sharp roar, and the 
old man’s body jerked as if he were a puppet 
being manipulated by strings. Patterson 
stepped forward and, with his free hand, 
dragged the old man back to the steam 
boiler. He prodded the body until it sat 
propped against the boiler, the old man's 
head resting on the metal and staring out 
lifelessly. 

"One more shot,” Patterson mumbled, 
"right through the first bullet hole . . with 
the gun held close so that the skin gets 
hurned and the cops’ll think he pulled the 
trigger on himself and committed suicide!' 

Patterson chuckled aloud: SUICIDE! He'd 
pull the trigger again, then fasten the mur¬ 
der gun into his victim’s hand. The Law’ll 
never be able to prove that the old gee/er 
hadn’t croaked himself! 

Crouching low over the lifeless janitor, 
Patterson shoved the gun forward so that 
the barrel touched the old man's forehead 
at precisely the point where the fatal hullet 
had gone seconds before. SUICIDE, Patterson 
repeated as he pulled the trigger. 

There was a sharp crash; then a hissing 
roar that seemed to fill the room in an in¬ 
stant. Patterson tried to leap back, but he 
was too late. A burst of searing steam shot 
out of the boiler through the ragged hole 
Patterson's bullet had made after it ploughed 
through the old man’s head. Patterson 
screamed in agony, but the steam w'as al¬ 
ready enveloping him . . . cooking the skin 
of his face so that it was purplish red . . . 
turning bis throat and chest into a darkened 
lump of seared meat . . . choking off his last 
breath so that it rattled for a moment. Then 
he was silent . . . and there was only the 
steady hiss of the escaping steam . 
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They had watched earth, they had sat on their functional weight-resters before their huge 

MAGNIFICATION SCREENS AND THEY'D WATCHED THE GREEN PLANET FOR COUNTLESS EONS. EACH MARTIAN 
NIGHT, WHEN THE SUN HAD SET BEYOND THE RED MOUNTAINS AND THE DEAD SEAS LAY BATHED IN THE FAINT 
LIGHT FROM THEIR TWO M00N3, THEY’D TURNED ON THEIR TELESCOPE-MACH I NES AND THEY’D STUDIED 
GREEN EARTH AND THEY'D WONDERED. THEY’D WONDERED IF LIFE AS THEY KNEW IT EXISTED THERE TOO AS 
IT DID HERE ON MARS. AND THEN, ON ONE PARTICULAR NIGHT, THEY’D SEEN IT. THEY’D SEEN THE TINY PIN¬ 
POINTS OF LIGHT DOTTING THE LAND AREAS GO OUT. THEY’D SEEN THE FIERY GLDW RUSH AROUND THE 


And every martian night since then, for a 

MILLENNIUM, THEY'O TURNED THEIR TELESCDPE- 
MA CHINES TO THE NOW BLACK PLANET AND THEY’D 
WAITED HOPEFULLY. BUT NO LIGHTS CAME ON AGAIN. 
NO GREEN AREAS SPRANG UP TO PUSH THE BLACK- 


ANO THEN, IN THE MARTI N YEAR OF 131,549, IN WHAT| 
BY OUR MEASUREMENT OF TIME WOULD BE THE 
NINETY-FIFTH THOUSANDTH YE/.R 4FTER THE GREAT 
ATOMIC EX PLOSION,THEY SAW IT. A TINY NEEDLE OF 
BLUE FLAME STREAKlNS AWAY FROM BLACK EARTH... 
STREAKING TOWARD THEIR RED PLANET. 


AND WE 
THOUGHT LIFE 
THERE WAS 
BONE. WE 
THOUGHT IT 
NAD BEEN 
W/PED OUTf 


A Science-Fiction SuspenStory 







































Grozq marveled at the finger of flame on the 

MAGNI FICATION SCREEN... 

AND IN ALL THIS TIME, T7 NOW THEY ARE 

THEY'VE DONE what WE INCOMING TO OUR 

COULD NFVFR DO'THEY'VE'V^/ , Z>4A'£7'/tO 



SPDORK WAS SILENT FOR A MOMENT. THEN,WHEN HE 
SPOKE, HIS MARTIAN WORDS WERE FILLED WITH 
WONDERMENT AND AWE... 

WHAT WILL THEY LOOK 
LIKE, GROZQ? THESE 

r EARTH CR 




IN ANY CASE.SPDORK'V WHAT \FJ-J WE MUST BE 
WE MUST PREPARE /THEY COME \PREPARED, 
FOR THEIR ARRIVAL S ON A MISSION J GROZQf ~- 
/ OF WAR, AND K . (rtf 
0F p TACE, jjpk .1 
SwL life grozq? _ ? 


I COME? LET US 
'NOTIFY THE 

GOVERNING 

COUNCIL? THEY 
MUST MAKE 
T PLANS i J 


And THEN, ON THE 73RD NIGHT AFTER THE FIRST 
SIGHTING OF THE MARS-BOUND EARTH SPACE-SHIP, 
SOMETHING STRANGE HAPPENED. GROZQ HADTURNED 
ON THE EQUIVALENT OF A RADIO TO LISTEN TO SOME 
MUSIC. THE JUMBLED GARBLE INTERRUPTED HIS 
FAVORITE PI ECE... 

^BY THE GREAT CANAL ^ WAIT, GROZQ? LISTEN/ f 
OF ZKOHL? WHAT / COULD THOSE GUTTERAL 
INTERFERENCE IS I SQUEALS BE A LANGUAGE. 
THIS? - ^— A AN ALIEN LANGUAGEf 


The blue streak of flame in the martian sky 

GREW BRIGHTER EACH NIGHT AS IT HURTLED ACROSS 
THE BLACK GULF OF SPACE THAT SEPARATED EARTH 
FROM THE RED PLANET. IN TWO MONTHS, THE FLAME 
HAD GROWN SO BRIGHT IT WAS VISIBLE DURING THE 
MARTIAN DAY... 


THEY ARE COMING 
CLOSER,GROZQ: 


.THEY WILL BE 
I HERE, SOON? 


PERHAPS THEY 
WILL BE GHASTLY 
CREATURES.GROZQ? 
CREATURES THAT 
WILL SICKEN 
US WHEN WE GAZE 
UPON THEM f 


PERHAPS'AND 
IN TURN, MY . 
DEAR SPDORK, 
WE UNI VERY 
WELL SICKEN 
, THEM/ 












































































































SAY HOW COME ^/WE DO HOT SPEAK TO OH 

YOU GUYS SPEAK ? LANGUAGE* EARTH LINGS. WE 
OUR LANGUAGE? A SPEAK OUR OWN LANGUAGE 
THINGS LIKE THIS \ THE AUTOMATIC TRAHS- 
JUST DON’T HAPPENf7 LATOR WE HAVE BUILT FOR 


AUTOMATIC TRANS- ^ 
LA TORS? WOW'then 1 


WE HAVE OBSERVED YOUK\ 




LIGHTS? OH f YOU 
MEAN THE 0L0 PRE¬ 
ATOM/C WAR 
CIVIL !ZA TIONf 


NOT EXACTLY ' CHANGED it. YOU 1 
MIGHT SAY'DID IT OUR OWN WAY f 
-LET ME TELL YOU HOW IT WAS„ ^ 


' YES'YES' > 
WHAT 

HAPPENED? 
TELL US'WE > 
‘ SAW THE 4 
EXPLOSION.' 


PRE-ATOMIC EARTH WAS POPULATED BY MANY FORMS 
OF ANIMAL AND PLANT LIFE. IN EARTH'S HI STORY, ONE 
OF THESE ANIMAL FORMS EVOLVED TO THE POINT 
WHERE IT BECAME DOMINANT OVER ALL OTHERS. 
I ' U . /LOOX.OQf THE~ WILL KILL ' 
v O I SABRE-TOOTHED \ IT.KOSK... N 
TIGER ATTACKS') WITH MY \* 
I ^ - - - \ *£* SPEAR... t 


With his domination, man began to oevelop. he 

REACHEO INTO THE UNKNOWN ANO HE LEARNED.HE 
STUOIEP. me b uilt J ^ ... 

GOOD'GOOD' 


IT WILL BE A TOMB 
THAT WILL LAST FOR 
AGES, OH PHAROAHf 



































'He advanced scientifically..' 



‘And yet, with all his great 

ADVANCES, MAN DFTEN REVERTED 
TO HIS PRIMITIVE STATE. HE 
INDULGED IN THE WHOLESALE 
SLAUGHTER DF HIS FELLDWSfHE 


CALLED IT...WAR... 


'But in spite df these tempor¬ 

ary REGRESSIONS, MAN CONTINUED 
TD ADVANCE. GREAT NEW SCIENTIFIC 
DEVELOPMENTS WERE DISCOVERED. 
THE LIGHTS YDU SAW.., 


‘The prdblem df flight was sdlved. the air 
ALOVE MAN'S HEAD WAS CONQUERED 



ND THEN, DURING ONE DF THESE REGRESSIONS 
THESE WARS... A GREAT NEW FIELD WAS DPENED. A 
HORRIBLE WEAPON WAS DEVISED 



The GREAT NEW WEAPON HALTED THAT WAR BUT 
PEACE DID NDT CDME. INSTEAD CAME POLITICAL 
WRANGLING. NATIDN AGAIN ST NATI DN.., 

/THIS IS IT. LADIES AND GENTLEMEN* 

J THE RUSSIAN DELE6ATE IS GETTING 
I UP... AND... HE IS LEAVING THE 


And so, the holocaust descended upon eakth. 

AN ATOMIC WAR. THAT WAS WHAT YOU SAW. AND IN ITS 
WAKE, ONLY DEATH AND DESTRUCTION REMAINED .* 











































f WE CAN SEE N 

YOUR ROCKET, 
EARTHLING / / 
YOU ARE 
GETTING 1 

w CLOSE/ i 


IT WAS EASY TO BEGIN 
AGAIN ? WE KNEW ALL 
THE MISTAKES / WE -3 
KNEW ALL THE FAULTS, 
WE WERE DETERMINEO 
NOT TO MAKE THEM > 
4, OURSELVES/ c&S 


* ANO SO , IN THE YOU WILL 
FOLLOWING NINETY/ BE LAND/NC, 
FIVE THOUSANO SOON? -jy- 

YEARS.WE STARTEP^--^ ^ 
ANEW... BUILT A NEW < ‘ f 
^ AND GREATER 

CIVILIZATION? .//- . 


[ HOW 1 
SMALL 
YOUR 
j SHIP 

I 'S' , 


WE ARE COMING IN NOW,MARTIAN?/ 
WE WILL BE AMONG YOU J 
SHORTLY? I WILL SIGN OFE 
1 NOW? SEE YOU.. / 


SAFE LANCING, 
EARTHLING? , 


HURRY.' 


THEY ARE 
DOWN/ 


WERE OF EARTHS GREAT RACE. THEY WERE RATS.'_ 
-;— ~ -THE END-Q 


The ship came out of the martian night, it came 

ON BLUE FLAME ANO WHITE HEAT. ANO IT DROPPEO 
SMOOTHLY TO THE REO SAND. 


The ship was scarcely twenty feet high? it 

[SAT AMID THE SMOKE ^ND THE RED DUST. AND THEN ] 
?A PORT OPENED... 1 


The grey forms dropped to the martian surface. 

THEIR WHISKERS TWITCHED AND THEIR bEAOY EYES 


PRACTICALLY ALL 

LIFE WAS WIRED 
AWAY/ BUT AS 
X SAID BEFORE, 
A FEW OF US S 
SURVIVED/ 












































X WONDERED IF MRS. MONAHAN HAO CALLED THE 
POLICE. MRS. MONAHAN WAS MY LANDLAOY. I LIVED 
ON THE TOP FLOOR OF HER ROOMING HOUSE. PAID 
$16 A WEEK FOR ONE ROOM. THAT INCLUDED SUP¬ 
PERS,OF COURSE. I'O LIVEO AT MRS. MONAHAN'S 
FOR TWO YEARS. I KNEW THEY WERE POLICE THE 
MINUTE I OPENEO THE DOOR., 

that's mr.finner now,'he 

LIVES ACROSS THE HALL FROM 
HER 


X TRIED TO ACT SURPI3ED .",ND INNOCENT. BUT I 
KNEW WHAT THEY WERE AFTER.. 















































Irene lauton was missing, she’o rented a 

ROOM FROM MRS. MONAHAN... RIGHT ACROSS 
THE HALL FROM ME f AS A MATTER OF FACT. ..ANO 
THEN,SUDDENLY, SHE'O DISAPPEARED: HER 
CLOTHES WERE STILL THERE, IN HER ROOM... 
BUT SHE'O NEVER COME BACK FOR THEM... 


SATURDAY NIGHT. THAT'S. . ", 

ER._ THREE H/GHTS AGO 
SHE ms COMING OUT OF HER 
ROOM AS I WAS G0IN6 IN... \ 

TO GO TO SLEEP. WE GREETED 
EACH OTHER. THAT’S ALL. WHY? [ 
. WHY ALL THESE QUESTIONS? 


IRENE LAUTON SEEMS 
TO HAVE VANISHED OFF 
THE FACE OF THIS 
EARTH, MR. FINNER.NO 
ONE HAS SEEN HER 
SINCE SATURDAY NIGHT 
\ WE SUSPECT FOUL PLAY. 



As I STARTEO UP THE THREE FLIGHTS OF STAIRS TO 
MY TOP FLOOR BOOM, I COULD HEAR THE OETECTIVES 
BELOW QUESTIONING MRS. MONAHAN, ANO HER ANSWER¬ 
ING THEM... 

THAT’S RIGHT SHE 
LEFT ABOUT NINE. 

MR. FINNER HAO JUST 
GONE UP. SHE CAME 
DOWN... LAUGHING _. 
SO NAPPY... SOB... 



Irene lautonThow well i remembered irene 

ESPECIALLY THAT NIGHT. I WAS UNLOCKING THE 
DOOR TO MY ROOM WHEN SHE CAME OUT OF HERS. 
BE "UTIFUL,BEAUTIFUL, IRENE . . 








































I STOOD AT THE TOr OF THE THIRD 

FLIGHT OF STAIRS LISTENING TO 
THE POLICE BELOW... 


OKAY, lfl.S.^7 AND CALL I > 
MONAHAN f \ US IF YOU Y WILL' 
WE'LL BE | NOTICE \ YES' 
SACN'OOM'TI ANYTHING ) GOOD- 

LET ANYONE [SUSPICIOUSfl BYE t 
INTO HER 

„ hvoM f 


I LOOKED ACROSS THE HALL TO 
lltENE LAUTON3 DOOn.I REMEM¬ 
BERED HOW I'D ALWAYS LOOKED AT 
THAT DOOR LONGINGLY,EVEH SINCE 
SHE'D MOVED IN. SHE WAS SO BEAU¬ 
T IFUL. ESPECIALLY THAT NIGHT... 

'OH^MIS'SLAUTON SECOND 

HOW WONDERFUL J | TO THE 
FOR YOU' IS IT A J \ LEAD' 
GOOD PART?. 


I REMEMBER HOW I D SEEN HER DAY AFTER DAY... 
WEEK AFTER WEEK... SO YOUNG...SO LOVELY... AND 
HOW I’D WANTED TO TELL HER BUT NEVER FOUND THE 
WORDS ...UNTIL THAT NIGHT...WHEN I SCRAPED UP 
ENOUGH COURAGE... 

I...I WANT YOU TO KNOWy MENE, 

THAT EVER SINCE YOU MOVED IN TO 
THIS BOARDING HOUSE, THAT I’VE 
LOVED YOU W/TH ALL MY MEANT f 
\ I WAS HOPING THAT YOUy IN TIME ... 


I'VE REALLY 


SO 

HAPPY FOR 


GOT TO RUN 


MU FIN NEK. 


I'M LATE.' 


WHAT IS IT? 


MAKE IT 


I REMEMBER HOW SHE LAUGHED. HOW LOUD SHE 
LAUGHED. AND HOW SHE LOOKED AT ME... AND THE 
RIDICULE THAT WAS IN HER EYES. AND HOW SHE 
TURNED AND HURRIED AWAY, DOWN THE STAIRS™AND 


'HUHf WHAT? 
ME... LOVE 
YOU? OH, 
MR. FINNER... 
HOW FUNNY f 


The door slamming three flights below woke 

ME FROM MY REVERIE. THE ?OUGE WERE GONE. I WENT 
INTO MY ROOM. I LOCKED IT BEHIND ME. I WENT TO 
MY BUREAU AND DUG DOWN DEEP AND BROUGHT OUT 
THE LACE HANDKERCHIEF WITH THE HEAVY PERFUME. 
AND ITS SWEET SMELL FILLED MY NOSTRILS AND 
BROUGHT IRENE BACK TO ME... RIGHT INTO MY ROOM _ 



After a while i hid the handkerchief and went 

TO BED. THAT NIGHT I TOSSED AND TURNED IN A 
FRETFUL NIGHTMARE OF I RENE, LAUGHING... AND HER 
LAUGHTER TURNING TO SCREAMS-. AND THEN, SILENCE. 
THEN BLOOD-.A POOL OF BLOOD. AND I AWOKE WITH 
A START IN THE MORNING TO SEE IT... 



There was a sickening red blotch of blood oozing 

OUT FROM THE CEILING ABOVE MY BED™ 

















































I LEAPED OUT OF BED ANO SUPPED 
ON A ROBE. Z PEERED DOWN THE 
HALL. NO ONE WAS IN SIGHT. THE 



I HURRIED DOWN THE HALL ANO 

WET A SPONGE. I CAME BACK INTO 
MY ROOM. I CLIMBED ONTO MY 
BED. I COULO JUST TOUCH THE 
CEILING. I SCRUBBED... 




I DIDN'T WANT MRS. MONAHAN TO SEE THE WET SPOT 
ON THE CEILING WHERE THE BLOOD STAIN H*D BEEN. 
THAT NIGHT, WHEN I CAME HOME, THE POLICE WERE 
THERE AGAIN... _ 

ARE YOU SURE , MRS. 

MONAHAN? ARE YOU SURE 
YOU SAW HER LEAVE 
FOR THE PARTY? 


BUT I DIDN'T TELL THEM WHAT HAPPENED A30UT 
FIFTEEN MINUTES AFTER IRENE HAD LEFT 1 £ DIDN’T 
TELL THEM HOW I HAD HEARD FOOTSTEPS OUT IN THE 
HALL AND HOW I'D OPENED MY DOOR... 


"no, darn itTGOT ~ 

I A RUN.' I WAS ALMOST 

\there, too .'look... 



I DIDN'T TELL THEM HOW MY BLOOD BURNED AS IT 
POUNOEO INTO MY FACE, OUT ANO INTO MY HEART, 
OOWN TO MY FINGERTIPS, ANO THROUGH MY BOOY. SHE 
STOOD THERE, HER SKIRT PULLED UP, REVEALING 
HER SHAPELY LEG. I DIDN'T TELL THEM HOW I 
STUMBLED FORWARD, AWKWARDLY.. . 



And i didn't tell them how she laughed at my 

AWKWARD ATTEMPT ANO SLAMMED THE DOOR IN MY 
FACE. AND HOW I WENT BACK INTO MY ROOM ANO 
STARED OUT OF THE WINDOW, DOWN AT THE B ACK 
YARD. HOW I SAW MRS. MONAHAN THERE, SITTIN G 
IN THE COOL NIGHT AIR, WITH THE OTHERS... THE 
OTHER BOAROERS. THEY WERE PLAYING CAROS LIKE 
THEY ALWAYS OID. I KNEW THEN THA T NO Oftl 
ELSE HAO SEEN IRENE RETURN.., ( ^ 




























































THE POLICE WENT AWAY, AND I 
WENT TO BED, AND AGAIN I HAD 
THAT HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE—LAUGH- 
IN G..AND SCREAMING ...AND BLOOD. 



The POOL OF BLOOD BLOTTING I RUBBED with the sponge as 
ACROSS THE WHITE CEILING LOOKED I HAD DONE THE MORNING BEFORE, 
LIKE SOME HORRIBLE WOUND IN A BUT THIS TIME IT OION'T COME 
FAIR SKIN. IRENE’S SKIN... OFF... 



I DRESSED QUICKLY AND HURRIED DOWNSTAIRS TO 
THE HARDWARE STORE. I HAD TO WAIT FIFTEEN MIN¬ 
UTES FOR IT TO OPEN UP. I NEARLY WENT CRAZY 
FROM NERVOUSNESS. I KEPT WONDERING IF MRS. 
MONAHAN WOULD COME INTO MY ROOM TO CLEAN IT 
AND SEE THE BLOOD AND KNOW... 


1 RUSHED BACK TO THE BOARDING HOUSE. MRS. 
MONAHAN WAS JUST GOING UP THE STAIRS WITH 
HER CARPET SWEEPER AND BROOM WHEN I PUSHED 
PAST HER. 1 WAS IN TIME. I SLAMMED INTO MY 
ROOM AND LOCKED THE DOOR FROM THE INSIDE. 

AND THEN I PAINTED OUT THAT AWFUL BLOODY SPOT.. 



MRS. MONAHAN POUNDED ON MY DOOR AND INSISTED 
THAT 1 LET HER CLEAN THE ROOM SINCE IT HADN’T 
BEEN CLEANED THE PREVIOUS DAY,SO I FINALLY 
LET HER IN. SHE STARED, FIRST AT MY PAINT- 
SPATTERED HANDS, THEN AT THE PAINT CAN, AND 
THEN AT THE WHITE SPOT IN THE MIDDLE OF / 
THE YELLOWED CEILING,. 

THERE WAS A^ 

wer sporri 

THOUGHT I’D 

TOUCH IT 

,upy 




It WAS BACK AGAIN T THE BLOODSTAIN f IT SPREAD 
OVER THE DRY NEW WHITE PAINT BIGGER THAN EVER. 
AND IT WAS DRIPPING... OPIPPING ON MRS, 
MONAHAN’S BED-SPPEAO... S 


I LOST HALF A DAY'S PAY PAINTING THAT CEILING 
UNDER MRS. MONAHAN’S WATCHFUL EYE. BUT AT 


















































I STARTED TO PAINT' I USED 
UP THE REST OF THE CAN. I 
COVERED THE 0LOOO ANO IT 
STOPPED DRIPPING.. 


THERE I THANK HEAVENS' 


IT S STOPPED? ANO I CANY 
SEE IT, NOW t _ _- 


Then i dressed and gathered 
up mrs.monahan's blood- 
spattered spread. I RUSHED 

DOWNSTAIRS WITH IT 

HERE? WHERE'RE X OH.' I. X'tf 

YOU OO/NC WITH TAKING IT 
THAT BED-SPREAD?/lNTO THE 

CLEANERS, 


I BURIED THAT BEOSPREAD IN A LOT 
UP THE STREET? I KNEW X COULDWY 
TAKE IT INTO A DRY-CLEANERS... 
NOT WITH THESE BLOOD STAINS ALL 
OVER IT LIKE THAT .' THEN THEY'D 
KNOW, SO I BURIED IT. 


I WENT DOWNTOWN ANO SHOPPED TILL I FOUNO 
THE STORE WHERE MRS. MONAHAN HAD BOUGHT THE 
SPREAD...AND I BOUGHT A NEW ONE. ANO THAT 
NIGHT, I MOVED THE BEO. . . 

Fc/iN'T. .. UGH.. TAKE ANY CHANCES'I 
H... DRIPS TONIGHT, I'LL HE READY' 


THEREf NO ONE WILL 
FIND IT HERE/ ^ 


UGH 


And THEN X WENT TO BEO. ALL NIGHT I DREAMED BUT I'D USEO UP THE PAINT? SO I RUSHED DOWN- 
THAT SAME CRAZY DrtEAM, AND IN THE MORNING I STAIRS AND OUT TO THE HARDWARE STORE. AND 

AWOKE TO THE STEADY THROBBING OF THE BLOOD WHEN I CAME BACK WITH THE NEW CAN, THEY WERE 


























































They were sitting on the bed and the pot 

BESIDE THEM WAS ALMOST FULL. I LOOKED UP AND 
THEY FOLLOWED MY GLANCE. THE BLOODSTAIN GLOWED 
ANGRY RED. 

r - 


SAW WHAT , MR. FINNER? ] 
WHAT ARE YOU TALK/N6J 



*SO I WAITED TILL SHE CAME OUT 
OF HER ROOM THAT NIGHT'0H,VE3. 
SHE'D RETURNED. SHE'D COME 
BACK TO PUT ON A NEW STOCKING. 
THE OLD ONE HAD GOTTEN A 

run w*m wr umt cut t 

CALLED HER...' 


'I HELD OUT THE TISSUE-PAPER- 
WRAPPED BOX/ 


‘She CAME INTO MY ROOM. THE 
WINDOW WAS SHUT TIGHT AND 
THE BLINDS DRAWN SO THAT MRS. 
MONAHAN AND THE OTHERS WOULD 
NOT HEAR HER../ 





















































YOU SAY IT’S A 45-MINUTE BUS TRIP, WITH A TRANSFER, TO THE COMIC BOOK SHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN’T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU. 8UNKY? WELL. THEN, YOU SHOULD 

SUBSCRIBE! 


TO RUSS COCHRAN’S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL 1950s EC COMICS! LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 

US, AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNIt 

_ ALL SUBS START WITH NEXT" ISSUE 


DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU, IN 
A HANDSOME, STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOX! 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 469 
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The lovable ghoul with an attitude now has his very own trading card series and he’ll scare you silly. 
The wise-guy Cryptkeeper from HBO’s TALES FROM THE CRYPT is deliciously demented in all kinds of 
horribly funny situations. 

The 110-card set features the Cryptkeeper (and a few unsuspecting victims), photos of the original 
comic book series, the gory details on what goes on “behind the screams” of the TV show, plus 
randomly packed Cryptkeeper holograms and a TEKCHROME™ premium card. 
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friends will just die of envy. 
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RAY BRADBURY 


Ray Bradbury was bom in Waukegan, III, on 
Aug. 22, 1920. His mother was of Swedish de¬ 
scent, and his father’s ancestors came to Amer¬ 
ica in 1630. Ray spent much of his childhood 
in Arizona At the age of 12, he received his 
first typewriter, a toy model, and started to 
sequels to Edgar Rice Burroughs novels. As 
boy, his greatest interests were magic, 
and reading the Oz books, Tom Swift, 

Allen Pee, and Jules Verne. So it was quite 
ural, when he began writing, that his first stc 
were fantasies He took a short-story course 
Los Angeles High School in 1937, graduated ii 
1938, and had no further formal education. He 
started submitting stories to magazines at 
age of 15, and sold his lint story at the ag. 

21. His early acceptances appeared in the 
ing pulp magazines Then in 1945, he sold 
first "quality" story to the American Mercury, 
and followed this with sales to most of America’s best-known slick magazines. His stories have 
been reprinted in some 60 anthologies, including the 1946,1948, and 1952 volumes of The Best Amer¬ 
ican Short Stories In 1948, Ray won third prize in the O. Henry Memorial Prize Stories Awards. The 
only other job Bradbury has ever held outside of writing was during the three years from 1939 to 1942, 
when he sold newspapers on a street corner at night, while writing during the day. He has had three 
books of stories published: DARK CARNIVAL, from Arkham House in 1947; THE MARTIAN 
CHRONICLES, from Doubleday in 1950; and THE ILLUSTRATED MAN, Doubleday, 1951 His 
new book of stories, THE GOLDEN APPLES OF THE SUN, is due, again from Doublcday, about the 
time this biog hits the stands Ray has just finished writing a science-fiction movie script for a big 
Hollywood film studio, and has started another. He now lives In Los Angeles with his wife Marguerite, 
whom he married in 1947, and his two daughters . . , Susan, age three, and Ramona, eighteen months. 
Having been a fervent collector of comic strips and panels since the age of eight (owning a complete 
file of Buck Rogers strips from 1928 through 1937, Flash Gordon from 1934 through 1938, Prince 
Valiant from 1937 through the present, and Tarzan (drawn by Hal Foster) from 1932 through 1936, 
plus hundreds of old Popeyes, Out Our Ways, Alley Oops, etc.), Ray was most enthusiastic when we 
suggested adapting some of best stories into the comic format. His reaction to the job E C is doing can 
best be summed up in his own words: "... My thanks and gratitude for the really fine adaptations and 
beautiful art work you are doing on my stones. This is an entirely new experience to me, and l cannot 
tell you enough how much I appreciate the painstaking detail and thought you are putting into your 
efforts. It seems to me that again and again you achieve the exactly right atmosphere and angle in carry¬ 
ing out the story..., You people have a way of continually makmg me happy I can’t thank you enough!” 
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Post Office at New York. N If. On: year subscription In the U S. ti9c plus 16c for packing and mailing—total 75c. Else¬ 
where ¥1 00 Entire contents copyrighted 1053 by Tinj Tot Comic*, Inc. Ur—- - — m —•* *- —* * —-- 
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The man stanoing before the beoroom mirror 

CAREFULLY FtTTEO HIS CUFF LINKS TOGETHER. HE 
PAUSEO LONG ENOUGH TO HEAR THE CHILOREN RUN 
BYSWIFTLYON THE STREET BELOW, OUTSIOE THIS 
WARM TWO-STORY HOUSE-, UKE SO MANY GRAY 
MICE, THE CHILOREN. . . LIKE SO MANY LEAVES... 


NO, not THAT WAY. Louise woulon't SUFFER \ 

THAT WAY SHE WOULD BE DEAD ANO IT WOULO BE 
OVER ANO SHE WOULON'T SUFFER. IT'S VERY -| 
IMPORTANT THAT THIS THING HAVE, ABOVE ALL, I 
DURATION, ouration through HU AGINATION. 
HOW CAN I PROLONG HER SUFFERING? HOW, , 
f FIRST OF ALL.CAN I BRING IT ABOUT 9 WELL.. 


A Horror SuspenStory 

ADAPTED FROM A TALE BY 

L RAY BRADBURY 


COPYRIGHT, IV40, BY RAY enADbURY 
















Mitch had neven liked ocyoben._even sihce he finstj 

LAY IN YHE AUYUMH LEAVES BEFONE HIS GNANDMOTHEN'S 1 
HOUSE MANY YEANS A60 AND HEARD THE WIND AND BAW j 
THE EMPTY YNEEB, IT HAD MADE HIM CNY..WITHOUT i 


NO. YHIN6S HAOH'Y BEEN HIQHT FON SOME YIME. OCTOBER 
DIDN'T HELP ANY. IF ANYTHING,IY MADE THIHGS WONSE. 
HE NODDED SLOWLY AY HIS IMAGE IN YHE MIHRON ... 


IK. IF YH13 WENE SPRING, THEN YHENE MIGHT BE A 
GNANCE. BUY TON/3NT all the world ib buhn- 
ING DOWN INTO RUIN, YHEHE’S NO GREEN OF SPRING, 
HONE OF YHE FRESNNESS . NONE OF YHE 
PROMISE... 


!AhD~A little’ OF YHAY SADNESS HEYUHNED EACH YEAN 

i YO HIM. IY ALWAYS WENT AWAY WITH YHE SPNIHG . 


fHENE WAS A SOFT HUNNING IN THE HALL. IT WAS 
MAHIOH, HIS LITTLE ONE. ALL EIGHT QUIET YEANS OF 
HEN. NEVEN A WOHD. JUST HEN LUMINOUS GNAY EYES 
ANO NEH WONDERING LITTLE MOUTH. MANION HAO 
BEEN IN AND OUT ALL EVENING, TRYING ON VARIOUS 
MASKS■ ASKING HIM WHICH WAS MOSY YENNIFYINS, 
MOST HORRIBLE. THEY’D BOYN FINALLY DECIDED... 


But IY WAS DIFFERENT TONIGHT. YHENE WAS A FEEL- 

ING OF AUTUMN COMING YO LAST A MILLION YEARS. 
YHENE WOULD BE NO SPRING. HE HAD BEEN CRYING 
QUIETLY ALL EVENING. IT OIDN'Y SHOW OH HIS FACE. 
IY WAS ALL SOMEWHERE HIDDEN. BUT IY WOULDN'T 


THE SKELETON MASK,DEAN.) ISN'T IY JUST 


IT’LL 'SCARE YHE BEANS‘ 
M FROM PEOPLE K BUM 


AWFUL, DADDY 7 I 
■ LIKE IT,TOO f j 



From unoen the mask, blonde haih showed, fhom the 
SKULL sockets, small blue eyes SMILED. MITCH SIGHED, 
MARION ..AND LOU1SE„THE TWO SILENT DENOUNCERS OF HI3 






































Sometimes he suspected that louise 
NAD CONCEIVED THE CHILD AS AN IDEA, 
COMPLETELY ASEXUAL, A CONCEPTION OP 
CONTEMPTUOUS MIND AND CELL AS A 
FIRM REBUKE TO HIM, SHE NAD PRO¬ 
DUCED A CHILD IN HER OWN IMAGE. HER 
EYES, THAT DAY IN THE NOSPITAL.WERE 
COLD. THEY'D SAID. „ 


What ALCHEMY had there been in lduise that took the dark 

OF A DARK MAN AND BLEACHED AND BLEACHED TNE DARK BROWN 
EYES AND BLACK HAIR AND WASHED AND BLEACHEO THE INGROWN 
BABY ALL DURING THE PERIOD BEFORE BIRTH UNTIL THE CHILD 
WAS BORN. MARION BLONDE. BLUE EYES. RUDDY-CHEEKED. ■ ■ 


BLONOE, 


I HAVE A BLONOE OAUGHTER, 
MITCH. LOOK... 


•Louise had NEVE, WANTED a child she'd seen ' 

I FRIGHTENED of the idea of BIRTH. he’d FORCED \ 
►THE CHILD ON HE 1 IT HAD TEEN VERY EASY FC.. LOUISE • 
LTD HATE THIS husband who SO WANTED A SON THAT . 
HE'D GIVE HIS ONLY WIFE OVEr TO A MORTUARY. 

(WHEN MITCH HAD PUT OUT* HAND TO TOUCH,THE MOTHE 2 
| HAD TURNED AWAY TO CONSPIRE WITH HER NEW PINK ‘ 
[DAUGH TER-CHILD. AWAY FROM THE OAr.K FORCING MURDERER-1 


Wnd it had all BEEN SO beautifully ironic, nis 
[SELFISHNESS DESERVED IT. TNE DOCTOR HAD 


[SHAKEN HIS HEAD AND 3AID- 


' SORRY, MR. WILOER, ANO AND 

YOUR WIFE WILL NEVER I I WANTS! 

I have ANOTHER CHILD \a BOY/x 
THIS WAS the LAST ONE/ 


NO. DON'T TOUCH. 

►-I HER. . . -■ —gj 


LOUISE. 


[During the eight years,there had seen respites, 

;|N SPRING AND SUMMER HE SOT OUT, WALKED, WENT TO 
TALL GAMES; THERE WE.<E OESPERATE SOLUTIONS TO 
[THE DESPERATE PROBLEM OF A HATED MAN... 


.Now IT WAS OCTOBER AGAIN. THERE HAD BEEN OTHE.. 
OCTOBERS. HE'D THOUGHT OF THE LONG WINTERS, 
jYEAlt AFTER YEA.., THE ENDLESS MONTHS MORTARED 
INSANE FALL OF SNOW, TRAP- 


iinto the house or 

[pec WITH A WOMAN AND CHILD, NEITHER OF WHOM LOVED. 

























..ANO A WAITING TUB OF WATER IN THE 
CENTER OF THE LIVING ROOM, WAITING 
WITH A SACK OF APPLES NEARBY FOR 
THE BOBBLING TO BEGIN... _ 


STRINGEO APPLES IN EACH OOOfi- 
WAY.. SCOOPED,VENTED PUMPKINS 
PEERING TR1 ANGULARLY.■■_ 


LOUISE DIDN'T LOOK Uft 


[He descended the stairs. 

|THE CHILDREN SHOUTED AND WAVED AS HE CAME DOWN. 


1 ITCH WALKED TOWARD THE STAIRS. HE HESITATED 


■"WH? DON'T I JUST ,'ACK A SUITCASE AND I 
PP LEAVE* NO. NOT WITHOUT HURTING LOUISE 
AS MUCH AS SHE'S HURT ME. DIVORCE wouldn't 
HURT HER AT ALL . NO, I MUST HURT HER FIGURE 
SOME WAY TO TAKE MARION AWAY FROM HER, 
LEGALLY, vis. THAT'S it THAT would HURT H3 
hr MOST OF ALL. To take MARION away *j M 


HI, MR. * 
WILDER/ 


HELLO, DOWN 
as? there* Tferg 










































By yen o'clock the doorbell had stopped RINGING, the apples were bitten from stringed doors,the 

PINK CHILD FACES WERE WIPED DRY FROM APPLE BOBBLING, NAPKINS WERE SMEARED WITH CARAMEL AND PUNCH, 
AND HE, THE HUSBAND, HAD TAKEN OVER. HE TOOK THE PARTY RIGHT OUT OF LOUISE'S HANDS. HE RAN ABOUT, 
TALKING TD THE TWENTY CHILDREN AND THE TWELVE PARENTS, WHO WERE HAPPY WITH THE SPECIAL SPIKED 
CIDER HE’D FIXED THEM... 



MUSICAL CHAIRS. 


...AND ALL THE REST,MIDST 
FITS OF SHOUTING LAUGHTER 
THEN, IN THE TRIANGULAR¬ 
EYED PUMPKIN SHINE, ALL 


TAIL ON THE DONKEY.. 


- ■ — ■ .. 

HOUSE LIGHTS OUT, HE CRIED.. 


’ HUSH .'FOLLOW) 

met xi 


The CHILE.IEN CROWDED AFTErt THE HUSBAND,SQUEALING 


He tiptoed toward the cellar the parents com¬ 
mented to EACH OTHER,NODOING AT THE CLEVER HUS- 
BAND,SPEAKING to the LUCKY wife. ■ 


HE MADE A MOCK SHIVER. 


r ABANDON HORE-. ALL 
> YE who ENTER HERE. 


' THE CELLAR' THE ^ 

TOMB OF THE WITCH'1 


HOW WELL HE ) 

GETS ON WITH 
r THE CHILDREN. 


The parents chuckled. 


One by one, the children slio down aslioe.which 


Now, the parents. 


WITH LAUGHING RELUCTANCE 
THEY SUD OOWN THE INCLINE , UPROARIOUS, WHILE 
MARION STOOD BY, ALWAYS WANTING TO SEE IT ALL, 
TO BE THE LAST LOUISE WENT DOWN WITHOUT 
MITCH'S HELP. MARIO N STOO P BY THE SLIDE MrtCH 
PICKED HER UP 


MITCH HAD FIXED UP FROM TABLE SECTIONS, INTO THE 
DARK CELLAR. HE HISSED AND SHOUTED GHASTLY UTTER¬ 
ANCES AFTER THEM. A WONOERFUL WAILING FILLED THE 
DARK PUMPKIN-LIGHTED HOUSE EVERYBODY TALKED AT 
ONCE, EVERYBODY BUT MARION SHE'D GONE THROUGH Th 
PARTY WITH A MINIMUM OF SOUND. IT WAS ALL INSIOE 
HER, ALL OF THE EXCITEMENT AND JQY... 































THEY SAT IN A VAST CIRCLE IN THE CELLAR. WARMTH CAME FROM 
THE DISTANT BULK OF THE FURNACE. THE CHAIRS STOOD IN A LONG 
UNE DOWN EACH WALL, TWENTY SQUEALING CHI LOREN .TWELVE RUSTLING 
RELATIVES, ALTERNATELY SPACEO. THEY HAO ALL GROPEO TO THEIR 
CHAIRS IN THE BLACKNESS, THE ENTIRE PROGRAM FROM HERE ON WAS 
TO BE ENACTEO IN THE DARK, HE AS MR. INTERLOCUTOR■„ _ 


There was a smell of damp cement 

ANO THE SOUNO OF THE WIND OUT IN THE 
OCTOBER STARS. EVERYBODY SETTLEO- 
THE ROOM WAS BLACK SLACK, NOT A 
LIGHT, NOT A SHINE, NOT A GLINT OF AN 
EYE. THERE WAS A SCRAPING OF CROCK¬ 
ERY, A METAL RATTLE. THE HUSBAND 
INTONED- 


NOW' OU1ET' 


THE WITCH... IS DEAD. 


Some little child cried happily in the dark! 


THE WITCH IS DEAD, SHE HAS BEEN 
KILLED, AND HERE IS THE KNIFE] 
I she was KILLED WITH. Bmd 


THE WITCH IS DEAD, 
AND THIS IS HER HEAD 


OH, I KNOW HOW THIS GAME 13 FLAYED. HE GETS 
SOME OLD CHICKEN INNARDS AND HE H \NDS THEM 
AROUND SAYING 'THESE ARE HER INNARDS?*, AND HE 
MAKES A OLAY HEAD AND ASSES IT PDR HER 
HEAD, AND PASSES A SOUR DONE FOR HER A KM, 
AND HE TAKES A MARBLE AND SAYS,'THIS IS 
HER EYE/', A(HD SOME CORN FOR HER TEETH >J 
AND A SACK OF RLUMB .'UDD/NS AND GIVES J 
THAT AND SAYS, 'THIS I 
HER STOMACH f 1 KNI 
HOW THIS IS PLAYED? 


HUSH. YOU'LL 
spoil EVERYTHIN'S. 


He HANDED OVER THE KNIFE. IT 
WAS PASSED FilOM HAND TO HAND, 
DOWN AND AROUND THE CIRCLE, 
WITH CHUCKLES AND LITTLE ODD 
CRIES AND COMMENTS FROM THE 
ADULTS— 


The items were passed and passed,uke hot potatoes, 

AROUND THE CIRCLE. SOME CHILDREN SCREAMED,WOULDN'T 
TOUCH THEM. SOME HAN FROM THEIH CHAIRS TO STAND IN 
THE CENTER OF THE CELLAR UNTIL THE GRISLY ITEMS HAD 
PASSED. ONE BOY SCOFFED-__ 


THE WITCH CAME TO HARM, 
AND THIS IS HER ARM. 


AW, IT'S ONLY GH/GKEN INSIOES 


HELEN? 


COME BACK, 



























Shot from hand to hano with small scream after 

SCREAM, THE ITEMS WENT DOWN THE LINE, OOWN, DOWN.TO 
BE FOLLOWED BY ANOTHER AND ANDTHER. THE HUSBAND SAID 


Six or seven items moving at once thrdugh 

THE LAUGHING, TREMBLING OARK, LOUISE SPOKE 
UP... 


MARION DON'T BE AFRAID, IT'S 

--r ONLY PLAY, 


THE WITCH IS CUT APART, 
ANO THIS IS HER HEART. 


Marion didn't speak. 

ASKED,.. 


On AND ON THE PASSING,THE SCREAMS, 
THE hilarity; the autumn wind 
SIGHED ABOUT THE HOUSE. AND HE, 
THE HUSiAND, STOOD IN THE DARK 
CELLAR, INTONING THE WORDS, HANDING 
OUT THE ITEMS. LOUISE'S VOICE CAME 
AGAIN FROM FAR ACROSS THE CELLAR.J 


Everybody was talking. 


LOUISE 


MAR\DN t ANSWER me. are 
rr YDU A FRA!Of , 


MARIO HP 
ARE TOU AFRAID? 


MARION?] 


Everybody quieted.. 


[Marion oion't answer, the husbano stood 


No ANSWER. THE ROOM WAS SILENT. 


THERE AT THE HEAO OF THE DARK CELLAR, 
LOUISE CALLED.■■ ' 


WHERE'S MARIONf W maybe’ she'8 \ MARION/ 
T^r^r^tD UPSTAIRS * 


MARION, ARE YDU THERE?■ 









































I There was a scraping of a chair, wildly, in the dark. 

kpuiSE GASPED... j Mn u/} n/tu-r Tiiau OH ThTuCHTsT" 
9 DON'T TURK ON THE U8HTS, DH gdd,gdd .GOD. 
m DON'T TURN THEN ON. please, PLEASE DON’T 

■ matt si a, r-jr / . j s r* _ . J 


TURN ON THE LIGHTS' 


TURN ON THE LIGHTS. 

If; DON'T/p? 


Louise was shrieking now. the entire’ce'lla";”T> ozt 

WITH THE SC./IEAM. NOBODY MOVED ... 


MARION, M. ..HON, MARION'. 


i can't FIND ner. 


Then sdme idiot turned dn tne lignts 


MARION. 

MARION. 


...And at last cdming sldwly 

DDWN THE STAIRS INTO THE WAITING, 
BREATHING CELLAR AND SAYING TO 

THE DARKNESS 


...AND HE RAN UPSTAIRS hope¬ 
fully AND DUT ARDUND THE HDUSE 
FOUR TIMES, ARDUND TNE HDUSE, 


EVERYONE SAT SUSPENDED IN THE 
SUDDEN FROZEN TASK OF THIS OCTO¬ 
BER same; the wind [slew outside 

•ANGING THE HOUSE. THE SMELL 
OF .UMPKW3 AND APPLES FILLED 
THE ROOM WITH THE SMELL OF THE 
OiJECTS IN THEIR FINGERS WHILE 
ONE NOV C. IED 


TLL GO UPSTAIRS AND LOOK 
































1 KNEW SOMEBODY WAS IN THE LODGE THE MIHUTE I HIT THE CLEARING. I'D BEEH AWAY ALL DAY HIHTING 

DOWN AN ELUSIVE DEER AND HAD STARTED BACK EMPTY HAHDED. I SAW THE FA1HT WISP DF SMOKE CURLING 
UPWARD FROM THE FIELDSTONE CHIMNEY AND ORIFTING OFF INTO THE 6ATHENING TWILIGHT. I REMEMBERED 
HAVING PUT OUT THE FIRE THAT MONNING. 

IT HOME THEN I KICKED THE DOOR OPEN. . . 



I NEANLY OROPPED MY NIFLE. SHE'O BEEN STANOING 
HEFORE THE FINEPLACE ANO HAD SPUN AROUND AS I • 
BARGEO IH. SHE SHRANK BACKWARO AT THE SIGHT OF THE 


I JUST STOOD THERE STANIHG AT HEN. SHE WAS A 
VISION DF LOVELINESS, THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
CNEATURE I'D EVER SEEN. HEN BLONDE HAIN,CATCH¬ 
ING THE FIRELIGHT,FELL LIKE A GOLDEN WATERFALL 
ABOUT HER BANE SHOULDERS. SHE CLUTCHED THE 
BORROWED BEO SHEET TIGHTLY ABOUT HEN SO THAT 
IT ACCENTED THE SOFT FLOWING CUNVES OF HEN SHAPELY 

























Behind her,* makeshift clothesline strung before 
the FIREPLACE HELD PINK LACY UNDERTHINGS.APAIR OF 
SHEER STOCKINGS, A LIGHT BLUE BLOUSE, ANO A DARK BLUE 
SKIRT. BELOW,A FDOL OF WATER RIPFLED... 


VY RATHER OWNS A LODGE LIKE y SO YOU STARTED 

THIS...OUT THERE SOMEWHERE. / RUHN/H3 „ONLY 
1 CAME UP ALONE, FOR A REST. ( IT WASN'T IN THE 
THIS MORNING I WAHDEREO \ R/GNT DIRECTION... 
A WAT ANO COULON'T find MY 

WAY BACK. I GOT PANfCKY..._jMSmnm jpgg aEg 


X. .1 WAS LOST. I FELL IN THE 

\STREAM OUT THERE. YOUR 
I DOOR WAS OPEN. SO,.. A 


' LOSTf WHAT'S 

A GIRL LIKE YOU 
DOING UP HERE 
IN THE FIRST 
. PLACE ? ^ 


She dropfedher eyes ano smileo, 

HER SOFT LIFS FARTINB, REVEALING 
WHITE EVEN TEE TH... 

I tUESS THAT'S WHAT Zand you 
HAPPENED. I WANDERED / DIDN'T 
knO\MX}ALLDAY. THEN/ SEETHE 
I SAW YOUR CABIN, r [STREAM.. 
THOUGHT IS WAS 


She started snatching her 

f LUCKY TH/NO CLOTHES OFF THE MAKESHI FT LINE. 

WITH ME ‘HJST- 'I'LL GET INTO MY ▼ HOLD IT 
INS IN HERE I THINiS. THEY MUST ) A MINUTE. 
UKE THAT/ m BE DRY.. ^ < —■ 


SOAKEO TO MY 
SKIN. I BUILT 
THE F/RE AND... 
OH, I HOPE YOU 
DON'T MINOT I 
BORROWED THIS 41 
SHEET OFF THE 
BEO IN THERE-. 


I MOVED TOWARD HER. 


I WENT INTO THE BEDROOM AND GOT A T-SHIRT AND 
A FAIR OF JEANS.- _ 


SHE BTOPFED AS IF SHE'D SUD- 
DEHLY BEEN FROZEN. I REACHED OUT AND TOUCHED HER 
CLOTHES... 


TOMORROWf? 


THEY'RE STILL WET. YOU’LL CATCH V TH-THAHK 

A DEATH OF COLD IF YOU FUT YOU. 

THEM BACK ON. t'CL LENO 
f YOU SOMETHING TO WEAR 


























IT'S GETTING DARK OUT. 1 

WE'D BE CRAZY TO TRY 
TO FIND YOUR FATHER'S" 
CABIN TOH/SHTf YOU'LL 
HAVE TO STAY NERE-t 
3 TILL MORNING? 


YOU MUST BE 
HUNGRY/ 


STARVED 


She glided across the kitchen floor, bare foot. 

EXCEPT FOR WHERE THE WA13T WRINKLED UP UNDER THE 


I SAW HER KNUCKLES WHITEN AS SHE GRIPPED THE 
KNIFE SHE WAS USING TO CUT THE BREAD,.. 


THAT'S OKAY 

WE'LL FIND IT. 


AS LONG AS WE’RE GOING TO 


r BOB AMES. 1 

MAXWELL,EH? ^ 
can’t say ab i've 
HEARS THAT NAME 
MENTIONED DOWN IN 
TH^ VILLAGE 


SPEND THE N/8NT TOGETHER, 
WE MIGHT AS WELL INTRO- 
OUCE OURSELVES. I’M — 
Err CATHY MAXWELL .. . ■ 


We ate in silence, cathy seemed nervous, she 

STARTED AT EACH LITTLE SOUND OUTSIDE. I STUDIED 
HER. SHE WAS TWENTY...MAYBE TWENTY-ONE..WITH THE 
KIND OF FACE YOU'D SEE ON MAGAZINE COVERS. SHE 
SAW ME STARING AT HER AND SMILED... _ 


NOT ANY MORE I WAS ENGAGED 

B u T... WE L L, THAT'S ALL OVER 
WITH NOW X...I CAME UP HERE 
— TO FORGET 


BREAK IT 
OFF .OR 
J H/Mf 


NO TO BOTN 

QUESTIONS. YOU? 


TELL ME ABOUT YOURSELF, 
bob. MARR/EO? GOT . 

mSM a CiRLf/t^^ 


I NODDED, POINTINB OUT THE 
WINDOW- 


She took the clothe sand went 

INTO THE BEDROOM AND SHUTTHE 
DOOR. X SMILED, THINKING ABOUT 
ALL THE BOOKS l'D READ WITH 
SITUATIONS LIKE THIS. X*D NEVER 
BELIEVED IT COULD HAPPEN EXCEPT 
IN BOOKS. ALONE, WITH A BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL, IN A CABIN DEEP IN THE 
WOODS. ■. 


I WENT INTO THE KITCHEN *Np 
LIT THE KEROSENE STOVE. THEN J 
STARTED OPENING SOME CANS. SHE 


BELT, MY JEANS FIT HER NICELY. AND THE T-SHIRT.. 
WELL... IT LOOKED‘AS THOUGH IT HAD BEEN FAINTED 
ONTO HER CURVACIOUS BODY. 


DADOY JUST BOUGHT THE ’ 

CABIN LAST MONTH. (T 
USEO TO BELONG TO_TO_ 
OH, DEAR. 1 CAN’T 
REMEMBER THEIR N 

















































She got up from the table ano moved into the 


She curled up on the couch before the fire and t 

GENT OVER AND LIT HER CIGARETTE. SHE DREW IN THE 
.PURSED HER LIPS AND BLEW IT OUT INTO MY FACE 


Shelookeo INTO MY EYES INVIT- 


I STARTEO TO SACK OFF .. TO 
DOWN IN THE CHAIR HEAHBY.. BUT 
SHE PATTEO THE COUCH CUSHION 


SHE PUT HER FINGERS TO MY UPS. SHE SHOOK HER 


I PULLED HER TO ME AND SHE CAME ANXIOUSLY, 
ALMOST SAVAGELY. HER UPS WERE WARM ANO EAGER, 
AND SHE PRESSED AOAtNST ME AS WE CLUNG TO EACH 


































J ... IN SEARCH DF A YOUNG WOMAN WHD 

ESCAPED FROM THE STATE HOSPITAL 
FOP THE CRIMINALLY INSANE 
YESTERDAY. CITIZENS ARE WARNED If 
TO STAY INDOORS. THIS WOMAN IS 
OANGEPOUS. 


That nisht cathy was a furnace of consum¬ 
ing PASSION AND I WAS HER STOKER. TOWARD 
DAWN THE FIRE HAD DIED TO A PILE DF BURN¬ 
ING EMBERS. THE CABIN HAD CHILLED AND 


SHE WAS ASLEEP. I WENT INTO THE BEDRDDM AND GOT A 


PUT A FEW LOGS ON AND SAT DOWN 
DN THE CHAIR AND LIT MY PIPE. I 
WATCHED THE FLAMES LEAPING HUN¬ 
GRILY, LICKING AT THE DRY FUEL, X 


WIDE AWAKE. MY MIND WAS 
RACING AT TOP SPEED, FILLED WITH 
A MILLION CHURNING THOUGHTS. 


FLIPPED DN THE RADIO AND 
TURNED IT TO THE LOCAL STATION, 
AND THE MUSIC CAME UP SOFTLY.. 


The NEWS ANNOUNCER'S RASPY VOICE 
REVERIE. I REACHED FDR THE KNDB TO TURN IT OFF... 


SHE IS FIVE FOOT FOUR INCHES TALL, 2 i 
YEARS OLO, WITH NATURAL BLONDE 
NA/R. LAST SEEN BY A HUNTER IN THE 
WOODED SECTIDN EAST DF THE STATE 
HIGHWAY, DRESSED IN THE INSTITUTION'S 
REGULAR BLUE UNIFORM. HOWEVER, 
SHE WILL PRDBABLY ATTEMPT TO RID 
HERSELF DF THESE TELL-TALE CLOTHES 































THE RADIO HAD AWAKEHEO NEH. I SHE SAT UP. SHE LOOKED AT ME 

SNAPPEO IT OFF. I WONOERED HOW QUEE RLY- __ 

MUCH SHE'D HEARD. 


Of-COURSE. / CATHY. YOUR ’ ’ 

i forgot. / clothes *-te dry. 

HOW SILLY { DON'T YOU WANT 
L. OF ME. A TO PUT THEM ON? 


f HUH? WHY... 
SHOULD THEY? 
NO ONE KNOWS 
YOU'RE LOSTf 


YAWNNN- WAS ^ 
THAT THE HEWS? 
DID THEY...HMMM... 
SAY ANYTHING i 
.ABOUT MEr^m 


ISTARTEO FOR THE OOOH. CATHY FOLLOWED 


We WENE OUTSIDE TNE DOOR NOW. CATNY CAUGNT MY AHM. 1 


TO FI HO YOUR CABIN, 
DF COUHGE, 


It all added up. tne UNIFORM she oion't waht to put 
BACK ON... HER DESCRIPTION... HEN PHONY STORY OF HER 
FATHER'S CABIN.. HEH SUP ABOUT THE NEWS BROADCAST,. 
AND NOW. MOT WANTING TO LEAVE... AND U,S BEING ENGAGED,. % 


I STARED AT THE BLUE BLOUSE AND SKIRT HANGING DH 
THE LINE NEAR THE FIREPLACE, TNE ANNOUNCER 
CONTINUED,,, _ 

ONIGIHALLY OONNITTEO to THE STATE 6000 

HOSPITAL FOH THE COLD'BLOOOEO LORDf 

S TABBING OF THE MAN TO WHOM SHE * 


My blood froze in my veins i looked at cathy, 

SNE FIT THE DESCRIPTION PERFECTLY. AND SNE OID 
HAVE THAT BLUE OUTFIT. WAS CATHY THE MAHIAC THEY 
WERE L00KIH6 FOR? 


WAS ENGAGEO, THIS WOMAN IS DEEMED 
CAPABLE OF FILLING AGAIN! ALL 
PRECAUTIONS Shoulo be TAFEN... w 


























She started to cry. 


then ..LAST NIGHT... 

Soa...lT DIDN'T MEAN 
ANYTHING TO VDU. 


NOT A 

THINS , 

HONEY f 
BEAT IT, 
HUH? 


BOB' LET ME T OON'T YOU? 

!Nf X DON’T ) I KNOW WHAT 
UNDERSTAND.' you ABE, 
^ CATHYf % 


Cathy was the escaped 

MANIAC THE POLICE WERE 
LOOKING FORT ANO... SHE WAS 
CAPABLE OF KILLING AGAIN f 

I KNEW WHAT I HAD TO DO ... 


I SLAMMED THE DOOR AND LOCKED 
IT. CATHY STOOD OUTSIDE, DUMB- 




I SAT DOWN IN A CHAIR FACING THE DOOR WITH 
MY 30-30 ACROSS MY LAP. SUDDENLY CATHY BEGAN 


Then . silence, outside,i could hear her moving 

AROUND. I WASN'T FALLING FOR ANYTHING I WAITED 




And then cathy screamed, it was an ear-splittins 


LEAPED TD THE DOOR AND FLUNG IT OPEN. I STARED 
DOWN AT CATHY'S NUDE WHITE BODY WITH THE KNIFE 
STICKING OUT DF HER NECK AND THE COARSE BLUE 

OVER HER WITH THE STEN- 
FOt THE CRHHNAUr 


THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING, A FIGURE WITH 8L0NDE 
HAIR,DRESSED IN MY BLUE JEANS AND T-SHIRT, WAS JUST 
DISAPPEARING INTO THE THICK WOOOS.. THE END 7 
































WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINESI LOOK FOR... 


IftJHEIl YOU BIIV! 

TNEY AXE YOU* ASSUXANCE OF TOP 
ENTEXTAINMENT...FOUNO ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES! 

TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • VAULT OF HDRRDR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTDR1ES 
CRIME 5USPENSTDRIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES « FRONTLINE COMBAT 
MAO 

WEIRD SCIENCE » WEIRD FANTASY 
A NO TNE 2SC ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES, 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL * TALES OF TERRDR, 


Bat Parker sniffed deeply at the 
sponge, and felt the shabby room melting in 
front of him. His eyes blinked open and he 
managed to focus on the doctot fot a second. 
Everything was going to be okay; the saw¬ 
bones was all set to go to work with his scalpel, 
and Danny was tight behind him with a gun 
jammed in the doc’s back. Danny was a good 
kid . . . he’d make sure this unlicensed quack 
did what he had been told. And the liquot the 
old doctot had sopped up wouldn't'do any 
hatm, either . . . Steadied his nerves . . . 
strengthened the hand that was going to am¬ 
putate Bat’s gangrenous leg! 


It had been only two hours ago that Bat — 
half-delirious when they cattied him into the 
little rural hospital — heard the hick Police 
Surgeon mutter; "The whole leg's become 
one big festering wound! Gangrene’s set in 
around those slugs already ... if we don’t 
amputate at the hip, the prisoner’s a goner 
before nightfall! Only way we can save his 
worthless life is to cut off his right leg!” 

The Constables, who had captured Bat 
aftet a furious gun-fight, went into a nervous 
discussion of what to do with the biggest catch 
of their lives; Bat, thrashing from side to side 
with delirium, had become awatc suddenly 
of a shadow flitting surreptitiously into the 
hospital room. Even through the wave of pain 
which engulfed him in spasms, Bat realized 
that Danny — who had somehow eluded the 
cops during the ambush in which Bat had 
been so seriously wounded — had succeeded 
in sneaking back to help his boss. As Bat 

























propped himself on one elbow, he heard 
Danny’s husky voice creating a stir in the hos¬ 
pital room, ’’Just stay where you are, coppers! ” 
Danny was saying, his gun leveled ominously. 
"One twitch and I empty this roscoe into the 
nearest belly!” 

Bat must have fainted then, for he remem¬ 
bered nothing until the agooy of jouncing 
along a dirt road awakened him. Danny was 
at the wheel, pceriog intently at the rutted 
road. "W-Whcre... am... IBat whis¬ 
pered, a shudder of pain pulsing through his 
swollen right leg. ”T-The hick hospital... ?” 

"Miles behind us,” Danoy said. ’’We’re on 
our way to that old sawbones who usta work 
for the mob. That amputation I heard ’em 
talking about . . . Doc Spender, with some 
hooch under his belt, can do it in his place!” 

Bat had passed out again, and when he came 
to he was stretched out on a table in the old 
doc’s living room. Even through the ether that 
was making him drowsy, he knew that Danny 
had gotten the doc drunk enough to perform 
the amputation. lo a few more minutes Bat 
would have no right leg. . . but it was better 
than rotting of gangrene .., 

They were in the car again, but this time 
Danny was alone in the front, with Bat 
bundled up on the rear scat. 

'Went off fine,” Danny said, intent on the 
road yawning in front of them. "Funny how 
Spender can perform surgery only when he’s 
plastered! That leg came off neat as you’d 
want it!” 

"A-All over, eh?” Bat whispered. "I guess 
it coulda been worse. That leg had to go before 
it killed me. And I still have one pin left...” 

Almost without realizing it, Bat reached 
out to pat hfs left leg reassuringly. 

"G-Good Lord!” he screeched aloud. 
”T-Thac drunken idiot . . . h-he amputated 
m-my LEFT LEG!” 
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Dear Editors, 

l would hke to shaue the hand of Ray Bradbury for 
his masterpiece, "The Smell Assassin” (S.S. No. 7). 
It was great. Superbly written■ The hist E C. Story 
Vv* ever nod.” j.s.DiCtcco 

Brooklyn, N. Y 


.. I’ve )ust finished r sadtn •the latest E.C.-Br fdbury 
adaptation, nd all l can say is it's TOPS. I certainly 
• am glad E.C. has the honor of adapting Bradbury's 
stones instead of one of the comp anies that put out 
those crumby imitations of your magazines. They, 
would have wrjckt ’ his stufi! 

' Emu Crises 
Chica go, III. 

... As for Ray Bi ’bury, l wish you’d keep his j| 
stories comint forever, Qtt ' 

Port Jervis, N. Y. 

I hopi- you will h iva many more of Mr. Brad¬ 

bury’s stories in your magazines. 

William Emmith 
Beverly, M.ns 


.. .1 was certainly pleas d to find that you have put 
Ray Bradbury’s stories in your E.C. magazines. I don't 
think you cou! ’ have chostn better suthor. Prob My 
his best, and least known, horror story, is "The October 
Gam e." Could you possibly - 'apt it in the near future? 

Bonn Albri-ht 
Muncie, Ind. 


. , My God, what’s Ray Bradbury tot against chil¬ 
dren? Ht must have been me m chil l. He writes as 
if children at the downfall of the world. First, tt was 
"Let’s PLy Poison," in Vault of Horror No. 29, and 
then it was "The Small Assassin,” in Shock Suspen- 
SlonWNo. 7... m,i Arthur 

(no address given) 


Well, Dorn, by now you vc seen our adaptation of 
"The October Game,’' and let us assure you that we 
not only agree it‘s the best horror story Bi, Ibtiiy ever 
wrote ., ve think it s the best horror story ws'ta ever 
read ■ . bar nond As for you, Dick, we trust 'The 
October Game" has nude you happy!!!?—editors 


since Shock SuspenStories No, 1, hits he? It was, 
usual for Feldstem, a masterpiece. But J don’t under¬ 
stand what was going on! 

Herbie Volchok 
N Y.C.u 


,, and the idea for the cover was terrific, having 
a close-up of a guy bang hit by lightning with a far- 
shot of his reflection in a window. But what story did 
•’ ‘° m ‘ iInr-.c Bum 

Lynchburg, Va. 


Get it, Herbie 5 As for the subject matter coming 
from a story in the book, Irene, we usually attempt to 
do this. However, as you may recall, for Shock No. 1, 
we tried to give you wlut we considered the most 
"shocking - ’ cover we could think of ,,, that of some¬ 
one being executed in an electric- chair! Shock No, 7 
being our first anniversary issue, we attempted once 
again, to conceive of an even more "shocking’’ cover 

. *u£ tip Wli ft, 

someone being struck by lightning!~e d. 


Dear Editors, 

'I wish to tak . this opportunity ‘o <s*y tk it your 
request (i.c, the appeal wc made for your support 
during these trying times of overcrowding and poor 
sales! —ed.) in S.S. No. 7 was totally unnecessary. 
After reading just cm. of your magazines, -I became a 
regular purchaser of every one you put out, I Ion’s 
see bow any one could fail tcabuy all of your magazines 
after re ling but one. I lore say that I, along with 
many, many other of your'rcadtrs, will do my best to 
continue giving you my loyal support. 

Count Benit 
( no, address given ) 


... All l can say is E.C. will be publishing magazines 
in th 21st cintury. People traveling between the 
planets wilt sit back and enjoy E.C.’S. Ptopis'll be 
join • k ick tn time-machines to get back issues. In fact, 
by tk. year 2000, E.C 's will be lbs only comics ac¬ 
cepted by the then discerning public. No more war l 
.. fiop 1 - will b; reading E.C.'s for excitement An! 
as for YOU thanking US for buying your ... ■s,.BAH, 
HUMBUG, u s should thank YOU for PUBLISHING 
tksm Etwin Zufeieh 


Render Dick Arthur s letter goes on to ask 


. What is the cover of Shock SuspenStories No 7 
supposed to mean? A man burning up, while another 
man is outside tn a storm 3 


And there were many others, such as. 

( .. i was pleased as punch to sec a Fcldsletn cover 
on Shock SuspenStories again Al hasn't done one 


Before closing, just a reminder that subscriptions to 
Shock or any other E.C. mag, will cost you 75c each, 
coin of the realm, for a full year’s supply ,. six issues 
, mantla envelopes' Address for your comments, 
suggestions, insults, subscription orders, or chicken 
innards is.' _, 

The Editors 
Shock SuspenStories 
Room 706, Dept, 9 
225 Lafayette St. 

N Y.C, 12, N V, 








































When he came downtown on those rare visits to pick up.provisions or the paokages of chemicals and 

EQUIPMENT THAT WAITED FOR HIM AT THE LOCAL FOST OFFICE, IT WAS AS THOUGH THE PEOPLE ON THE STREETS HAD 
SUDDENLY BEEN STRICKEN OUMB. IT SEEMEO LIKE INVISIBLE HANDS HAO BEEN CLAPFEO OVER THEIR MOUTHS, 
SMOTHERING THEIR WOROS IN THEIR THROATS, CUTTING OFF THEIR CONVERSATIONS. HE WOULO WALK PAST THEIR 
STARES .THROUGH THEIR SILENT OISTRUST AND HATE, ANO FINISH HIS BUSINESS QUICKLY ANO LEAVE. THEY HAD 



SCIENTIFIC WORK, MY FRIENO. 
I AM A RESEARCH CNEMtST. 
THE SAND QUARRY north of , 
TOWN CONTAINS COMPOUNOS / 
I NEED IN MY EXPERIMENTS.// 


\ COOH'T WANT 4 

rNOBCOY AROUNO 
f HERE WHO MIGHT 
BLDW UP THE ** 
1 PLACE. STRANGER. 


A Science-Fiction SuspenStoky 


Doctor conrad rivers had come to the ouiet town 

OF MILLVILLE TWO YEARS BEFORE. HE’D ARRIVEO IN A 
STATION WAGON FILLEO WITH CHEMICALS ANO ELEC¬ 
TRONIC EOUIPMENT AND LABORATORY APPARATUS. AND 
HE'D STOOD ON THE DUSTY SIOEWALK AMIO THE HOSTILE 
STARES, THE SILENT RESENTMENT AT A STRANGER, AND 
Hg’D 

DOES ANYONE KNOW WHERE I CAN 
A SMALL HOUSE * lb like to 
ON MY WONK HERE IN 


He’O FELT THEIR ANIMOSITY TOWARD HIM ALMOST 
IMMEDIATELY. BUT HE’D SMILEO, DETERMINED TO WIN 
THEIR FRIENDSHIP ANO RESPECT— 















I ASSURE YOU, I WIlO 

NOT BLOW UP M/LL * J 
V/LLE, GENTLEMEN. <, 
I AM NOT ENGAGED IN R 
ANY KIND OF EXPERI- ^ 
MENTS OF THAT NATURE. 
MY WORK DEALS WITH j 
the ORGANIC.. M 


ORGANIC?) 
^WHAT'S f 


■f YOU MEAN 

gr - LIKE ^ 
r FRANK¬ 
ENSTEIN? 


IN SIMPLE TERMS, 
MY FRIENDS,I AM < 
ATTEMPTING TO 
CREATEL /EE in 
\A TEST TUBE, 


CREATE 4 

'LIFE? 


NOT AT ALL. I AM TRYING 
ro CREATE LIVING PROTO¬ 
PLASM CHEMICALLY 
PROTOPLASM is ~vt\z LIVING 
MATERIAL OF which all 
LIFE is BASICALLY CON- vl 
STRUCTED... FROM THE ^ 
SINGLE-CELLED AMOEBA, 
ro MAN, with his BILLIONS 
and BILLIONS Of cells .v 


r^/MAYBE IT AIN'T 
) SUPPOSED TO, 
£ STRANGER. 

T MAYBE IT AIN’T 
TOUR BUSINESS 
TO BE ABLE TO 
MAKE A BUNCH \ 
OF CHEMICALS 

I %J- /VE Lf7Tk 


gfWE DON'T WANT ' 
^ PEOPLE IN THIS j 
f TOWN WHO NOSE ^ 
AROUND WITH WHAT 
AIN'T THEIR BUS¬ 
INESS, STRANGER / 


r YOU BETTER MOVE 

* ALONG, STRANGER . 
TAKE YOUR CHEMICALS 
AND JUNK AND FIND , 
SOME OTHER PLACE 
TO LIVE. r «< 


NOW,SCIENCE KNOWS EXACTLY WH .T, 
the CHEMICAL MAKEUP of p, 070- 
PLASM IS. IT KNOWS EACH ELE- -4 
MENT AND ITS EXACT PROPOR- 7 
TiON. YET, WHEN THESE ELEMENTS /\ 
ARE COMBINED,THE HESULTANT J * 
>DOES NOT LIVE’.j V I 


But DESPITE THE TOWNSFOLK'S DISAPPROVAL OF HIM, 
POCTOrf RIVERS HAD FOUND AN OLD HOUSE AND MOVED 
IN TO MILLVILLE. HE'D SHRUGGED OFF THEIR HOSTILITY, 
KEPT TO HIMSELF, AND PLUNGED INTO HIS WORK. A NO 
EACH TIME HE'D LEFT THE QUIET TRANQUILITY OF HIS 
LABORATORY AND GONE DOWNTOWN, HE'D FELT THEIR 
CROWING HATRED— 


k BUT THERE'S A POUND 
THERE, IN THE SHOWCASE.. 


THAT’S SOLD. THE 
.WIDOW JONES CALLED] 
UP THIS MORN IN'. -Ml 
HO BACON.. 


GOOD MO,ININS,MR KE HNS 
r I'D LIKE HALF A POUND J 
7"TTOF *ACON.. 
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A CAMPAIGN OF SILENCE HAD BEGUN. RARELY A WORD WaS 
SPOKEN TD THE DOCTOR. THE PORCH-SITTEftS AND OLD 
TIMERS THAT HUND AROUND THE STORES IN TOWN CLAMMED 
UP WHEN HE APPROACHED. BUT THE CHILDREN VOICEDTHE* 
ELDER'S BITTERNESS. ^ 


F MAO OOCTORf 
MAO OOCTORf 


I said COOO-MORH/NG, 
TT'GENTLE MEN . wg 


£ WHERE'S YOUR 

HORNS? SHOW* 
US YOUR HORNS. 


myaaa. 


But doctor rivers ignored 

T*H^lW AAM&CS AWl 

CONTINUED ON WITH HIS WO.IK... 


LOOKED DOWN AT THE SPUN- 
VOtt A *) ■ctlMU'MtflMMOm 
CHEMICALS, AND HE'D SHAKEN HIS 
HEAD.. ■ —OHM 

TroI. MONTHS' WORWWSk 

mg t i ~ —pa 


One DAT, A ROCK WAS PITCHED 

. W4d«AM -ML 

SMASHING A SEAKE.V OF SOLUTION 
HE'D LABORED SO LONG TO <- rlOPUCE. 


WHAT THE.. 


But THE DOCTO.i HAD FELT NO MALICE TOWARD HIS 
PERSECUTERS. HE'D GONE INTO TOWN ANO... 


REMAINED UNREPAIRED.. 


HE'S TOO 
” DURN * 
STUBBORN 
ENOSfv^ 


■a/all booked 

'Jr U, THIS 
r WEEK. MAYTE 
NEXT WEEK... 


I HAVE A WINDOW* 
THAT NEEDS FIXING * 


























LOOKS LIKE THIS ONE'S WRONG, TOO A 

SH?”' ANOTHER FAIL URE.^ ir^j pA 


A NO ALONG WITH THE DOCTOR'S 


C'MONf 


’LET’S snowTlei 


LET'S TEACH 
HIM A -4 
LESSON.'jf 


^HIM HE A 
r AIN'T ' 
WANTEDfi 
LETS SHOW 
LHIM GOOD* 


WHERE Y BOIN'Z, 


//'GONNA i, 

i RUN THE 
DOC OUT 
or TOWNfj 


...UNTIL AH ANGRY HOSTILE CROWD, SHOUTIHS AND 
CURSING AHD FLINGING INVECTIVES, STORME D THE OU> 

ONE-TWO .THREE.. 


BUST THE DOOR 
DOWN / HE WOI 
|r open up' 


AnO ALONG WITH THE ABUSES HE SUFFEREO 
CAME REPEATED FAILURE AFTER FAILURE. THE 
EXPERIMENTAL SOLUTIONS THE DOCTOR PREPARED 
3H0WE0 NO SIGNS OF LIFE. BEAKER AFTER 
SEAKER OF OISCARDEO FORMULAS LIHEO HIS 
SHELVES 


But he would not be discoursed each failure 

BROUGHT REDOUBLED EFFORT...EACH ABUSE, INCREASED 
DETERMINATION... 


THAT SPARK OF LIFE ...that INTANGIBLE SOUETNtNS 
THAT WILL SNOOK THESE ELEMENTS INTO COMBINING, 
ANO LIVING, AHD GROWING. WHAT IS IT? WHERE J 
i CAN I FIND IT~? 


GROWING DESIRE FOR THE SUCCESS 
OF HIS EXPERIMENTS CAME THE 
TOW NS FOLKS* MOUNT IHG AHGER AND 
FRUSTRATION AT THEIR FAILURE TO 


_ OCTOR RIVERS STOOD IN HIS LABORATORY... 
DEFIANT-CALM. THEY CROWOEO IN. HIS VOICE WAS 
CONTROL LED, WITH NO TRACE OF FEAR.., 

. WHAT YOU ARE DOING IS JET HIM. . 

WRONG. YOU ARE BREAKING Y 

THE LAW. YOU HAVE NO 

RIGHT TO... 

























.and THAT' 


THAT'S WHAT WE 


.THINK OF YOUR. 

^WOKK, ooc* 


7 NOT NO' MY 

SOLUTIONS. 

MY WORK i 


THEY LAID HIM ON THE DEW-MDISTENED GRASS AND 
STOOD AROUND HIM, GASPING AND CATCHING THEIR 
BREATH.. AND THEY WATCHED HIS EYES GLAZE AND 

g —*n •m iitfTu run f-TAi r, w %v at 

THE 5 ..S- 

r NEAKT^ 
ATTACK.'i 


r WAIT.' 
HOLD IT: 
' PUT HIM 
DOWN.. 


GET HIM INTO 
» HIS STATION 
B WAGONS 


MY... HEART. 
GASP ... 


HE...HE'S DEAD 


Inside the old house, there was 
SILENCE. THE LABORATORY LAY 
IN RUINS... 


The helpless ooctdr was lifted bodily sy 

STRONG HANDS AND CARRIED FROM THE LABORA¬ 
TORY. OTHER ANGRY FISTS 3MASHED TEST TUBES 
AND BOTTLES AND A 


The BEAKERS THAT LINED THE SHELVES WERE DUMPED 
AND SMASHED INTO THE SINK. . 


Suddenly the struggling doctor stiffened and 
SCREAMED IN PAIN CLUTCHING HIS CHI 


And in the sink,the countless 

FAILURES, THE UNSUCCESSFUL 
SOLUTION., A LIFE'S WORK,SHIM¬ 
MERED AND TWISTED AND RAN 


...DOWN INTO DARKNESS AND DAMP¬ 
NESS, THROUGH FOUL-SMELLING 
PI r'ES AND RUSTED 

























Martha stared in horror as jeo 

DRAGGED HIMSELF FROM THE BATH*. 
ROOM. ONLY STUMPS REMAINED 
WHERE HAD ONCE BEEN HEALTHY 
LEGS... |~T~BPT 


Jed had been taking a shower. 

HE NEVER NOTICED THE SICKLY 
GLOB COZE UP FROM THE DRAIN 


AND WHEN THE LEAVINGS AND THE 
WASTAGE OF THE PEOPLE ABOVE NO 
LONGER SATIATED THE GROWING 
SUCKING THING, IT SOUGHT OUTTHE 
PEOPLE THEMSELVES 


MARTHArnmmA. 


w JED, j 

WHAT /S~ 
IT? OPEN 


When he looked at his hands,they were 


£nos scooped handfuls of water from the basin 
AND DASHED THEM ON HIS FACE,CHASING THE SLEEP FROM 


STRIPPED OF THEIR FLESH. WHEN HE LOOKED AT HIS 


And THERE, IN THE DANKNESS AND THE FILTH, 
AMID THE WASTES OF MEN AND THE SWILL AND 
SLOUGH OF THE TOWN, THE SOLUTIONS SWIRLED 
AND EDDIED AND COMBINED AND LIVED . 


OUT OF THE MUCK AND POLLUTION, IT DREW ITS LIFE. 
IT FED UPON THE EXCREMENTS AND BILGE ANO DREGS OF 
THE COMMUNITY ABOVE. AND IT GREW. IT GREW LARGER. 
THE REFUSE NURTURED IT 





























I TRY TO REMEMBER HDW IT ALL BE3AN HDW I 
CAME TO BE LYING HERE, IN THE MIDDLE DF 
NOWHERE, WAITING FOR THE CARRION BIROS TO 
DROP DOWN AND SINK THEIR RAZOR SHARP TAL¬ 
ONS INTO FLESH AND TEAR AND RIP AND FREE 
ME FROM THE JAWS DF OEATH. 1 SEE IT NOW 
THE RIBBON OF CONCRETE STRETCHING ACROSS 
SWEEPING BENEATH MY SPEEDING 


- C'MON, YDU LOUSY VULTURESf C'MON OOWN HERE'C^- 

( AND FEAST? C’MON DOWN HERE 


MV LIPS ARE PARCHED AND SWOLLEN AND CRACKED. MY 
IS DRY AND SEARCHES MY MDUTH FDR MOISTURE, BUT FINDS 
tfONE. I LIE ON THE BURHING HOT SAND, STARING UP AT THE 
CLOUDLESS SKY. THE GLARING SUN BAKES DOWN, AND MY 
EYES SMART BUT THEY DO NOT TEAR, FDR 1 HAVE HAD ND 
WATER FOR FOUR DAYS. I LIE DN THE STEAMING DESERT BAD¬ 
LANDS AND I WATCH THE BUZZARDS CIRCLING LAZILY, SCREAM- 
AND SDAR INK, SWOOPING HUNGRILY. AND I WAIT,.. 























I PRESSED THE ACCELERATOR TO THE FLOOR BOARDS) 

URGING MV CAR AHEAD. I COULD SEE THE TROOPER 
IN THE REAR HURTLING AFTEk ME, TAKING CARE¬ 
FUL AIM., .r- 



And THEN I SLAMMED MY FOOT ON THE BRAKES. THE 
TlkES 3QUEELE0 ALONG THE CONCRETE, MARKING A 
DOUBLE LACK LINE OF BL.tNED RUBBER. I WAITED 
FOR THE IMPACT OF THE TROOPER AND HIS MOTOR¬ 
CYCLE MASHING INTO THE REAR OF MY CAR... 





But THE BOUND OF METAL CRASHING AGAINST METAL 
AND THE DULL THUD OF FLESH AND BONE SPLASHING AGAINST 
STEEL NEVER CAME. MY CAR SWEkVED, SKIDDING ONTO THE 
• RAVEL SHOULDER OF THE ROAD,AND EVERYTHING STARTED 
WHIRLING CRAZILY AS IT 5/'UN OVER... 


"2E FEL‘TM'?5IlF LEAVE THE SEAT, THROWN FORWARD, 

THE STEERING WHEEL CRUSHING AGAINST MY CHEST. 
THEN I WAS FLYING UPWARD,MY HEAD STRIKING THE 
CAR ROOF. AS THE BLACKNESS CLOSED Hi, I COULD 
OF GLASS AND THE ROAR OF 


I WAS CAUGHT. TERROR CLAWED AT 

MY RACING HEART THE TROOPER 
WASN’T LOOKING AT ME. HE STILL 
THOUGHT I WAS OUT COLO.IT WAS MY 
ONLY CHANCE... | - 

> I RECOGWZEC 

DESCRIPTION. 

BEEN BURNEa 
SEE YOU IN A FE1 
BY THE 





















































I <OLLED OVER ON TOS» OF HIM, STRADDLING HIM. HIS FREE 
HAND WENT FOR Hit «UN AND I KICKED. IT CHATTERED 

THE CONCRETE ONTO THE tRAVEL SHOULOER. HIS 

















































I KEPT GOING. THE uODY X CAR. I ED FELT AS 

^WEIGHED FIVE HUNORED . OUNOS, MY LEGS 
MY CLOTHES WEliE SOAKED IN PERSPIRATION. FINALLY 
£ REACHED THE .(UGGEO ROCKY'SECTION I'O HEADED 


I LAY BEHIND A ROCK RESIDE THE TROOPER'S iODY, 
SUCKING IN THE HOT DESERT AIR AND SEARCHING MY POCK¬ 
ETS FOR MY KNIFE. OUT MY POCKETS WERE... 




X COULD SEE THEM "GETTING OUT 


And then, fa,, sack across the 

BURNING SAND, “ACK ,T THE ROAD, 
I COULD HEAR THE CAR SQUEALING 
TO A STOP... | , "" " .. ^ 

'’they'll C£T me for su,:e. I ^ 

HAVEN'T GOT ENOUGH OF A LEADf, 


CAUGHT MY BREATH,SO I HOISTED 
THE OODY TO MY SHOULDERS AGAIN 
AND STA-ITED OFF-n= — • ' = 


OF THEM CAR, LOOKING AROUND 
AT THE SMOLDERING Wl.'ECK,THE 
PARKED ulKE...[ j ~ - 
/THEY .TE NOT STATE TROOPERS. 
loNE OF THEM'S A WOMAN... > 



Darkness comes fast in the badlands, the shadows 

FROM THE MOUNTAINS OFF TO THE WEST DROP DOWN ON 
YOU LIKE* GREY BLANKET, AND THE ST;: AS A (E SUDDENLY 
TWINKLING OVERHEAD. I DIDN'T SLEEP THAT FIRST 
NIGHT, £ KEPT GOING, CARRYING THAT CORPSE, STUM- 
dLlNG IN THE BLACKNESS.GETT1N6 UP, AND MOVING ON.!. 


- THEY'LL NEVER TRACK ME NOW 

THIS IS REAL ROCKY COUNTRY % 
AND THEY CAN'T USE BLOODHOUNDS 
THEV HAVE NOTHIN' TO GIVE THE 
MOUNDS TO SMELL MY CAR ^. y, 
BURNED... j -— 



Finally, towards morning, i collapsed from 

EXHAUSTION. I LAY 5ESIDE THE CORPSE, LICKING MY 
UPS AND TASTING THE SALTY SWEAT. AND SUDDENLY 
I WANTEO A DRINK. I WANTEO A DRINK IN 
WAY 





























































The sun cams up in all its slazing fury and 

IAKED DOWN ON THE OCKS AND THE SAND. I PULLED 
AND TUGGED,TRYING TO WRENCH THE CUFFS FROM 
THE CORPSE, NOW GROWING RIGID WITH Ri »R MORTIS ... 


And then his gleaming radge caught the sun's 

REFLECTION AND SENT IT STREAMING INTO MY EYES. I 


JGGLEO,HIPPING IT FROM HIS UNIFORM, 


'of COURSE' his BADGEf 
I'LL JUST SHARPEN IT ON 
>-1 THIS ROCK, j -j 


CUT MYSELF AWAY.. 


The taoqe dropped from my km 


A NO THEN THEY WERE OVERHEAD- 

THE BUZZARDS. THEY SOARED AN 
C.RCLCD, SCARCELY MOVING THEIR 
WINGS. THEIR HUNGRY SCREAMS 
ECHOED FROM HOCK TO HOCK, SUM¬ 
MONING MOHE-lFCRSfc. ■—= 


DOWN TO THE STOCKYArOS-.TO A 
SLAUGHTER HOUSE... AND WATCHED 
THEM SLAUGHTER A LAMB AND SKIN 
AS THE 


CL OTTERED TO THE ROCKY GROUND, 1 
ND SKIDDED DOWN INTO A CREVICE. 
WHEN I WAS FINISHED EM .TYING MY 
GUTS OF THE LAST PROP OF LIQUID 
LEFT IN THEM, I REALIZED WHAT | 
HAD HA. PENED... (^J—^^3 


IT. IT MADE ME SICK. 

SHARPENED ADGE SLIT THE WHITE 
FLESH, REVEALING THE RED, SUMY 
MUSCLES AND TENDONS,! GOT SICK 
AS AIN, JUST LIKE THAT TIME SO LONG 
AGO... : = 


MY ONE CHANCE... SONE. 
JI CAN'T REACH IT... 


X KEPT GOING UNTIL I COULDN'T GO ON ANY FURTHER. . 
MY WHISTS «L£D WHERE THE HANDCUFFS HAD TORN THE 
FLESH. MY LI. S WEHE DRY. EVERYTHING STARTED 
SPINNING. I SLIPPED TO THE GROUND. AND AS THE 
BLACKNESS CLOSEO IN,THE SCREAMS SEE MED TO COME 
OUT OF THE HOT AIR DOWN TOWARD ME— | 3| 


I STARTEOTO RUN ..DRAGGING THE BODY... FALLING... 
GETTING UP. BUT THEY STAYED ABOVE ME, CIRCLING, 
CIRCLING, THEIR SCREECHES LAUGHING AT ME... 


OH, LORO. WHAT'LL 1 CO?~ 

r WHAT'LL I .Sp? j -- 




















































IWhen i came to, i was shivering 

FROM THE COLD. IT WAS NIGHT AGAIN. 
BESIDE ME.TNE CORPSE LAY RIGID. 
|AND BLACK SHADOWS CROUCKEO UPON 
| IT. t SCREAMBO... f f " 


I RETCHED BUT THERE WAS NOTHING 
IN ME TO NEAVE. I LAY BACK, 
SHIVERING AND PERSPIRING LISTEN¬ 
ING TO THE SCREAMS AND THE FLAP¬ 
PING OF NUGE Wl NGS.. .[| 


The buzzards took up the 

CHORUS,THEIR WINGS BEATING UP 
INTO THE BLACKNESS. THEY 
CIRCLEO ABOVE ME,FRIOHTENEO 
OFF BY MY CRY.. . 


f THEY'LL COME KICKY 
IF I GO TO SLEEP. I l 
CAN’T LET THEM COME 
BACK ( I’VE COT TO 
***1 STAY AWAKE . .. J 


r THEY CHOKE THEY 

WERE FEED INS ON> 

I HIM.. J - 


ITNE NIGHT CRAWLED BY AND DAWJ CAME.ANO ONCE 

MORE THE SUN LEAPED INTO THE CLOUDLESS SKY AND 
BURNED DOWN UPON ME. AND THE STENCH OF THE 
PARTIALLY EATEN BOOY I WAS HANOCUFFED TO 
| SEAREO MY DUST-FILLED DRY NOSTRILS- 


I LIFTED THE PARTIALLY EATEN BODY AND STAGGERED 
ON...SEARCHING.. . LISTENING. DUT THE ONLY SOUNDS I 
HEARD WHERE THE CRIES OF THE CA..RION BIRDS OVER¬ 
HEAD. SY NIGHTFALL,MY UPS WERE CRACKED AND MY 
TO NGUE WAS SWOLLEN AND I 'E.iSPIRED NO LONGER... 


I'LL DIE IF I DON'T GET FREE OF HIM 


” IF I COULD FI NO A CABIN. 

PRO SPECTOR'S OR A MINER’S. 
£^1 WITH A KNIFE., t* 


And AS DAWN OF THE FOURTH DAY BROKE, I LAY ON 


I WAS WEAK ANO DIZZY AND I NAD TO FIGHT TO KEEP 


THE HOT BURNING SANO STARING UP AT THE CLOUOLESS 
3KY WATCHING THE BUZZARDS CIRCLING LAZILY,SCREAM- 
ING AND SOARING. SWOOPING HUNGRILY. AND I WAITED.. ■ 


A WAKE...TO KEEP THOSE HORRIBLE CREATURES AWAY, 
AND THEN I THOUGHT OF MY OWN CHANCE..MY ONE 
OESPERATE CNANCE TO SAVE MYSELF- 


C'MON, YOU LOUSY VULTURES' 


THE BUZZARDS' THEY COULO SAVE ME 

THEY DON’T EAT UVE FLESN...ONV( DEAD. 
“\TNEY COULD FREE ME... j - 


C’MON DOWN HERE AND FEAST / 
C’MON DOWN HERE AND SET ME 
'-——fFREE/ 3 - 
















































I 00 NOT MOVE. I DO NOT DARE. 


The curing sun bakes down, and 
MV EYES SMART BUT THEY DO NOT 
TEAR.FOR X HAVE HAD NO WATER 
FOR FOUR DAYS. X WAIT. X WAIT, 
AND TWATCH. AND THEN, ONE OF 1 
THEM DROPS TOWARD ME... A I 


SQUEALING AND FIGHTING AMONG 
THEMSELVES AS THEY GORGE UPON 
THE DEAO FLESH. . 


I DO NOT WANT TO SCARE THEM OFF 
AGAIN. I CLOSE MY EYES, LISTENING 
TO THE BEATING OF WIN GS ASTHE 
OTHERS COME DOWN. ,.| | 



CAN ONLY WATCH IN SILENT HORROR AS THEY FEED 
ME. I CAN WATCH ONLY UNTIL ONE OF THEM 


The corpse beside me is practically stripped clean. 

BUT I FEEL NO NAUSEA. I FEEL NO REVULSION. NOT 
EVEN WHEN I SEE THE HULKING SHADOW ON MY OWN 























































































FSrALl »10 ms YOU Can Become an 

c."' ”, ... . . ... 


All-Around, All-American Kl-MAN Like We Did 


WE WERE 

SKINNY 

• WRECKS 

[ Like YOU! 


Hi SKINNY 




I BEFORE 

you too IL m 


CAN BECOME 
An AMAZING 


—they used to say before 1 
took the Jewett Course I was 
run down, anemic ashamed 
in a bathing suit Now I have 
added 30 lbs of 
steel strong muscle 
—B" to my arms— 
10" to my chest 
Jewett has given me 
a new body that is 
the envy of the 


I gained 70 lbs of 
mighty muscle! 


You can be me in a matter of 
-weeks through Jowett training 
You can win a GIG SILVER TRO¬ 
PHY as I did I went from SKIN- 
CLEVELAND NY - P Un Y 90 >bs to 
r-EEOnE this All American HE- 
MAN NOW it looks 
nake the 
football team lust 


In 10 Minutes of Fun 
A DoyI Changed 

From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
to a MIGHTY MAN 


Skelelon 


■ Rained 49 lbs —added T' to 
my chest—3" to each arm 
WITH ONE hand I can now lift 
overhead a boy weighing 145 
pounds Jowett gives 
you muscle quality 


as well as quantity. 
Mail the ALL-FREE 
Coupon below as I 



MAN! oren'tYOU os SICK ond tired 

os I and thousands of 

MIGHTY JOWETT HE-MEN 


I SKINNY or FLABBY? 


Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 
Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Day 
and I’ll give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 


YOUR «ST\ m | it. .ale these f rmjr 
CHANCE TO GET \ skinny m<d fuiit 
C CDCCX WEAKLINGS 


NO! i 


>iK you do Hlf I want is to 


PICTURE-PACKED 
COURSES 
Millijiu Have "een 
Sold for $1 
k And More 


..- -...a MAKE 

YOU OVER by the SAME METHOO I turned 
myself from a wreck to a Champion of 
Champions 


aw „• luild I j " MlCHTY 
MIGHTY 1 / CHFs r 
ARMS fiij- 
* MIGHTY ' * 

Back 


SHOULDERS broadened From head .. 

gam SOLIDITY, SIZE POWER, SPEEDI You II become 
an ALL Around ALL American HE MAN. a WINNER in 
everything you tacKle-or my Training won t cost 


Develop YOUR S20 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FASTI 


LAST CHANCE - ALL FREE COUPON • 

1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 1“:—- 
2 MUSCLE METER 3. FIVE COURSES! 


Friend I've traveled the world Made a LIFETIME 
STUDY of every wa y known to develop your body 
Then I devised fte BEST by TEST, my ' 5-WAY PRO¬ 
GRESSIVE F0WES ' the only method that builds you 
S ways fast You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie 
J 0 "' Ty|::ir M Like these champs did , . 

MANY THOUSANDS I life you did. SO 


EN 35 - 


• laiftity'Back 5° Haw ^'euM M?nfr AW>-N»w •ll >, in ( 0m 
V«lum« ' Kwr to h.c • Mlihty HE MAN ENCLOSEO FIHP IOC 


Tell me How to WIN $ioo and a big Silver Trophy. 


f™ 


Time for FREE offer and PRIZE S 









































Start NOW to Enjoy the Hobby of 
Proficients end Kings with 
these Hundreds of Exciting Stomps 

Y OURS FREE - these 235 fascinating 
stamps from all over the world. Each 
stamp different/ Total price - in Standard 
Catalog — guaranteed to be AT LEAST 
jjXJLJL FIVE DOLLARS' Yet ALL 
smasmstVi 1 ' ARE YOURS FREE if you 
: ”■ v;I I send for Complete Stsmp 
V i Collector’s Outfit described 

■feTdHSi ' below. This amazing offer 

tmW imfmg . bound to go “like hotcakot" 
“ " -AT OUCEl 


coupon 


CH1HA 

*10 too 
Chinese 


T OG0L»HB » 


RUSSIA Z.~ZZ~ 
OWS worth* 

iK 






AISO FREE while supply lusts 


HERE'S EVl*YTM!N& YOU NEED TO Start ENJOYING 


THIS MOST f ASCINAT1NG Of Alt HOSSISS 


Unusuol Anti-C*frtitiuiiitt Stamps 

ips issued by Ger populurije idee of volant 
iccupiei France to teer Frenchmen helping 
Nsns fight -Soviet Rut- 

sio This «t tnow t>b*e. 

"* -1 C Icte ) much sought after! 

FREE while- supply Mats 
X . Vi n If you decide NQT2 
W I to keep Kit! So sMJft 

jjtSi^r' X coupon NOW 


’TAMP COLLECTING 


--open® «P I m 

O neW worlds of fun, profit, ond ad- J _ _ _ 

venture to you. Many successful pco- 
pie collect stamps—pres idents, kings, 
executives, movie stars, explorers, ath- i^w 
letes, etc C ||W 

Now it’s EASY to get started. Right £ 
WITH the 235 Free Stamps described r j HJ 
--hove we will send you * Complete £ U& 
Stamp Collector's Outfit If you do- /Hi 
cidc to keep it, it’s ONLY ONE DOL- ? MM 
LAR But if you DON'T think it’a a 

big bargain, send it bock-we’ll refund _ 

your dollar.AND YOUR POSTAGE, TOOl 
The- Outfit contsins the five items at left 


JaKPA'S 1 ’? 


With Your 235 FKEI JUMPS 
Will Cent* This Complete 


1 
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